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desk, home, traveling. Small, compact, light, convenient. Don't send out 
letters, manuscripts, reports, bills in poor handwriting when you can have 
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such easy terms. Remember these 
are brand new machines right out of 
the Corona factory. 

Carrying Case FREE 

// You Act Now! 

Leatheroid carrying case, oiler, instructions 
free on this offer. Send no money— just the coupon. Without de- 
lay or red tape we will stnd you the Corona. Try it 10 days. If 
you decide to keep it, send us only $2 — then $3 a month until our 
special pi ice of $39.90 is paid. Now is the time to buy. This offer 
may never be repeated. 
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Smith Typewriter Sales Corp., (Corona Division) 
469 E. Ohio St., Chicago, 111. Dept. 92 

Ship me the Corona, F. O. B. Chicago. On arrival I'll deposit 12 with 
express agent. If I keep the machine. I'll send you S3 a month until the 
$37.90 balance of $39.90 price ia paid; the title to remain with you until 
then. I am to have 10 days to try the typewriter. If I decide not to 
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S2. You are to give your standard guarantee. 
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Start to Make 
Money Quick 
Like Morritton 
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biirR.W.Va. (photoat rij-ht) 
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on cars brfore etartmg my 
trainioK. Read what he says 
when Icbs than half-way 
through his "JOB-WAY" 
course. "'What I have al- 
ready learned is worth over 
$500 to me. 1 have Rone into 
business and I'm making 
over S50 a week rlear, with 
wonderful prospects." And 
what Sir. Morripton and 
hundreds of others have 
done I will help you to do! 
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Read My 
Agreement ! 



most fascinating business needs you! 

No Other "JOB-WAY" Training ! 

My training includes ALL Electrical work 

;— ALL Me- 
Vulcaniz- 
Monthly 

Magazine, also3Testing 
and Repair Outfits. No- 
where else I know of, 
can you get ALL this! 
Seven Billion dollars 
spenteach year to repair 
25 Million Antos.Trucks, 
Tractors — It's the 
world's biggest business. 
Amazing money oppor- 
tunities everywhere for 
trained men. My Em- 
ployment Service helps 
you to big jobs, and I 
help you to get into business 
for yourself. 



\ 



You needn't slave away at small wages another 
minute — mail coupon and Ell tell you how I train 
you at home in your spare time for positions paying 
up to $150 a week. Unlimited opportunities for 
trained Electrical and Mechanical Auto Experts. 
Let me show you how my "JOB-WAY" training 
has prepared hundreds of men just like yourself 
for a quick, brilliant success in the Auto business. 

Earn Up to $150 a Week! 

Don't sell your time for low pay! You don't need to 
when you have my "JOB-WAY" training. As 
Directing Engineer of this Institution I know what 
training you need to succeed, AND I GIVE YOU 
THAT TRAINING right in your own home. MAS- 
TER every branch of Auto, Truck and Tractor work. 
I train you with JOBS — not books. I bring the 
original ''JOB-WAY" training TO YOUR HOME! 




AVIATION 

Training FREE 
of extra coat 

Coupon brings full 
details of complete 
Aviation Training, I 
am offering FREE of 
extra charge. Send 
it now. 



Experience, Education 
Not Needed ! 



MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 



Ten agreements in my 
big free Auto book. 
No. 1 is "I will refund 
every cent of your 
money if after receiv- 
ing my training you are 
not absolutely satisfied." 
This and nine other 
wonderful agreements 
make my "JOB-WAY" 
course the training for 
you! Be sure to get my 
book and read all ten 
agreements. 



I don't care how little schooling 
you have, I will train you to be- 
come an Auto Mechanic or re- 
fund your money 1 Boys and 
men of all ages have become 
Garage owners and managers. 
Superintendents, Foremen, Auto 
Experts, BIG PAY executive?, 
after completing Cooke "JOB- 
WAY" training. I prove to you 
that I will prepare you to take 
advantage of the many wonder- 
ful opportunities of the great auto 
business! 



Get My Big Book 
Quick t 

I will send it to you without 
one penny of cost. Read all 
the facts, find out about the 
demand for trained Auto Ex- 
perts. Let me tell you how 
easily and quickly you, too, 
may become an Auto Expert. 
Splendid offer right now to 
ambitious men. Coupon 
brings complete information. 
Mail it .today. 



Free Auto Book 

B. W. COOKE, Directing Engineer 
MOTOR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA 

Motor Institute Bldg., Dept. 369J, Evamton, III. 

Send me FREE your Big Auto Book, "Auto Facts" and 
proof that you will train me in spare time at home. 
Also details of AVIATION Course Offer. Also reserve 
3 Testing and Repair Outfits without obligating me. 



Address Me rj %*/ t m *f\f\lSC DIRECTING 
Personally D. W. V/UUl\Ci ENGINEER 

MOTOR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA 

MOTOR INSTITUTE BLDG. DEPT. 3692 EVANSTON. ILLINOIS 
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to get into ELECTRICITY 



Don't spend your life waiting for $5 raises in a dull, hopeless job. Now . . . and 
forever . . . say good-bye to 25 and 35 dollars a week. Let me show you how 
to qualify for jobs leading to salaries of $50, $60 and up, a week, in Eledlricity 
— NOT by correspondence, but by an amazing way to teach, RIGHT HERE 
IN THE GREAT COYNE SHOPS. You become a practical expert in 90 days! 
Getting into Electricity is far easier than you imagine! 
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By Actual Work — in the Great Shops of Coyne 



in 



90 
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Lack of experience — age, or 
vanced education bars no one 
I don't care if you don't know 
an armature from an air 
brake— I don't expect you 
to! I don't care if you're 
16yearsoldor48— itmakes 
nodifference!Don'tletlack 
of money stop you. Mostof 
the men at Coyne have no 
more money than you have. 

Railroad Fare 
Allowed 

I will allow your railroad 
fare to Chicago, and if you 
shouldneed part-time work 
I'll assist you to it. Then, 
in 12 brief weeks, in the 
great roaring shops of 
Coyne, I train you as you 
never dreamed you could 
be trained on a gigantic 
outlay of electrical appa- 
ratus . . . costing hundreds 
of thousands of dollars . 
dynamos, engines, power 
autos, switchboards, 
stations 
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Prepare tor Jobs 
Like These 

Here are a few of hundreds of 
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men. Our free employment 
bureau gives you lifetime em- 
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ArmatureExpert, to $100 S Wk. 
Substation Operator 

$60 a Week und up 
Auto Electrician $110 a Week 

Inventor Unlimited 

Maintenance Engineer 

up to $150 a Week 
Service Station Owner 

up to $2»0 a Week 
Radio Expert up to $1(0 a Week 



batteries . . . winding real 
armatures, operating real mo- 
tors, dy namos and generators, 
wiring houses, etc., etc. 
That's a glimpse of how 

tical electrician in 90 days, 
teachingyoufar more than 
the average ordinary elec- 
trician ever knows and fit- 
ting you to step into jobs 
leading to big pay immedi- 
ately after graduation. 
Here, in this world-famous 
Parent school — and no- 
where else in the world — 
can you get this training! 

Jobs- Pay* Future 

Dont' worry about a job, 
Coyne training settles the 
job question for life. De- 
mand for Coyne men often 
exceeds the supply. Our 



. . real 

plants, 
transmitting 
everything from door- 
bells to farm power and lighting 
. . . full- sized ... in full operation 
every day ! 

NoBooks-NoPrintedLessons 

No books, no baffling charts ... all 
real actual work . . . right here in 
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COYNE 

SOO S. Paulina Street - 



NowinOur 
New Home 

This is ournew. fire- 
proof , modem home 
-wherein is installed 
thotisands of dol- 
lars' worth of the 
newest and most 
modern Electrical 
Kuui pmentof allkimlp. 
Every comfort and 
convenience has been 
arranged to make you 
happy and contented 
y ": your training. 




employment bureau gives you a lifetime 
service. Two weeks after graduation, 
Clyde F. Hart got a position as electrician 
for the Great Western Railroad at over$100 
a week. That's not unusual. We can point 
to Coyne men making up to $600 a month. 
$60 a weekis only the beginning of your op- 
portunity. You can go into radio, battery, 
or automotive electrical business for your- 
self and make up to $15,000 a year. 

GET THE FACTS 

Coyne is your one great chance to get into 
electricity. Every obstacle is removed. 
This school is 30 years old — Coyne train- 
ing is tested — proven beyond all doubt — en- 
dorsed by many large electrical concerns. 
You can i .d out everything absolutely 
free. Simply mail the coupon and let me 
send you the big, free Coyne book of 160 
photographs . . . facts . . . jobs . . . salaries 

. . . opportunities. Tells you how 
manyearn expenseswhiletrain- 
ing and how we assist our grad- 
uates in the field. This does not 
obligate you. So act at once. 
Just mall coupon. 
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Mr. H. C. LEWIS, President 
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By JOSEPH W. GAVAN 
formerly of the 
New York TIMES 



AS the sun sank low in the skies 
oft the afternoon ot September 
21st some years ago, two 
yachtsmen sat on the piazza of 
the Winthrop (Massachusetts) Yacht 
Club, discussing the villains of romance 
and of detective fiction, and the mur- 
ders which remained unsolved in the 1 
Bay State. One was a keen-brained Boston 
banker ; the other, a brilliant artist with all 
the artist's love of mystery. Both showed 
the effects of the hot weather. Their 
faces were high-colored, and they had 
a parched look. 

"Say what you will." remarked the 
banker to the artist with a tone of im- 
patience, "I am willing to wager a tidy 
sum against another mint julep, that no 
murder was ever committed without some 
clue being left by the killers which would 
lead to its solution if it was properly 
handled! Consider, for instance, the 
mystery that surrounded the man who 
tried to kill Russell Sage, the multi- 
millionaire of New York, in his office 
with a bomb, and who himself was blown 
into fragments all over the building by 
his own dynamite ; the Guldensuppe mur- 
der, in which the head of the bath rub- 
ber was wrapped in plaster of Paris 
and never found ; and the Pearl Bryan 
case, all of which were planned to be 
perfect crimes; and see how the mur- 
derers " 

At this point the conversation was 
abruptly interrupted by a long-drawn 
yell, the cry of a man evidently in great 
fear or distress. It came from the club's 
anchorage not far from Winthrop, where 
Alfred D. Allen and Randolph Pollard 
were painting a boat. 

"Helloo — oo — oo !" called Pollard. 
"Wantcha you come here! Somebody's 
been kilted and packed into a grip!" 

The two yachtsmen started forward, 
running. When they approached the 
irantic Pollard, he was trembling and 
cackling in an incoherent monologue. His 
face was white. 

"For Gawd's sake!" he grunted, point- 
ing to a suitcase which had floated at 
high tide into the anchorage and which 
he and Allen had brought ashore. "See 
what's inside!" 

Allen said nothing, but puffed vigor- 
ously at a briarwood pipe of vast pun- 
gency. Opening the suitcase, the club- 
men were transfixed with horror on 
finding the torso of a woman with the 
head, arms and legs severed. The trunk 
had been wrapped first in a sheet of white 




The attractive young actress, Susannah 
Agnes Geary, victim of a mysterious trag- 
edy, parts of whose body were found in a 
suitcase near Winthrop, Mass. 

oilcloth and afterward in a rubber 
blanket, as if to prevent the blood from 
oozing outj.of the container. That the 
torso had been in the water only twenty- 
four houVs or so, was evident from the 
fact that the water had not yet pene- 
trated the leather of the temporary coffin. 
The flesh also appeared to have been 
cut very recently. 

"Medical students' work," said the 
artist, who had studied anatomy and the 
sciences in a British university. "Bring 
the suitcase and its contents to the piazza 
of the clubhouse, and telephone the 
police," he commanded Allen. 

With the rapidity of lightning, news 
of the gruesome discovery spread 
throughout the entire community and 
created consternation in the fashionable 
region of the clubhouse. The grounds 
surrounding the building were soon 
choked with morbidly curious men and 
women, nearly all of whom volunteered 
conflicting theories regarding the crime 
and the motive which prompted it. 

Several policemen from Boston, headed 
by Chief Inspector Watts, and a few from 
Winthrop, commanded by Deputy Chief 
of Police McNeill, arrived on the scene. 
In their wake came a small army of 
newspaper reporters who scented a first- 
page news story. I happened to be 
spending my vacation at a near-by re- 
sort, and was one of the earliest arrivals. 
After a hasty survey of the situation, I 
wired my newspaper, the New York 
Daily Nei<:s, and also the New York 
Herald, of my readiness to represent 
them, and thus obtained the enviable 
standing of a "staff correspondent." 

t> LACKNESS had hardly settled down 
*-* on the scene when I had picked 
up sufficient facts to startle New York 
newspaper readers. The police stood 
there bewildered and mad as a nest of 
hornets. 

It was easy to see that some terrible ques- 



Somewhere unclean 
hands and a con- 
science black with 
guilt were feverishly 
planning, figuring, 
scheming to escape 
the terrible retribu- 
tion — while detectives 
were searching — 
searching— 



tion was being weighed by these men. 
~ ,In their hasty first examination, the 
police found no clue that would lead to 
the identification of the victim. Not a 
scrap of clothing was found in the suit- 
case. The abdomen of the girl had been 
opened and the vital organs removed, so 
that the gas would not accumulate in 
the torso and force it to the surface of the 
water. Marks of an operation which 
a physician said might have been made 
for appendicitis, were the only indication 
of the victim's history. 

"I do not believe that the mutilat'nn 
was done by medical students^!?' said 
Medical Examiner Harris, who wa*s sum- 
moned by the police to aid them in their 
investigation. "None of the methods 
peculiar to students or to quack surgeons, 
for that matter, is apparent. So far as 
can be judged, the dismembering was 
done to prevent identification. It Was 
the work of a skilled surgeon." 

"About what height was the girl ?" 
asked a reporter. The physician re- 
mained thoughtful for a moment. Then 
he replied : 

"I would say about five feet, four 
inches." 

"Age and weight?" was the next query. 

"APPARENTLY between twenty and 
■i* twenty-five years, and weighed per- 
haps one hundred and thirty pounds," an- 
swered the Doctor. "This is one of the most 
mysterious cases I have ever met in my 
experience," he added. "It is very much 
like the Jessie Clark case. This case 
puzzled the police for a long time, and 
then resulted in the arrest of a La 
Grange Street physician. It was found 
that he had performed an operation on 
the girl, and then, fearing arrest, muti- 
lated her body and carried it in a trunk 
to the Lynn marshes, where it was found 
some weeks after the crime was com- 
mitted." 

The torso of the suitcase victim was 
sent to the Harvard Medical School in 
Fenway. Later, the suitcase was taken 
to the headquarters of the State police 
in the State House. There it was found 
that the bag was old and a little larger 
than those traveling salesmen generally 
use. It was of dark olive-brown leather, 
and measured twenty-six inches in length 
by about fifteen inches in width. It had 
(Continued on page 6) 
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Pacific Coast States. 
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True Detective Mysteries 



STUDY TO BE A 

DETECTIVE 




A complete 
courts in mod- 
ern secret ser- 
vice with a his- 
tory of crime 
and criminals. 
Formerly sold 

f «' $36.00 

This famous 

book on the 
Science of 
(-"rime Detec- 
tion by John D. 
Connors, F.P.E. 
Now in new 
revised form 
only 

$2.98 

A c o m pi e t e 
handbook for 
policemen and 
detectives. 

Endorsed and 

approved by 
prominent de- 
tectives. 



PRACTICAL INSTRUCTION 

HEREIN you will study and learn the mental qualities 
that a detective needs, how to train your faculty of 
observation, how to determine the motive from the 
effect, how to connect clues by reasoning, how to shadow, 
how to report, the habits and characteristics of criminals, 
the laws of arrest, identification, methods of handling 
cases, tracing and roping criminals. 

Full of valuable information for scientific study. Full 
of psychology of human nature. Information that will 
serve you weft in every walk of life. 

There is nothing else like it. The book is fully copy- 
righted—cannot be imitated. 

The Connors System teaches and trains you how to de- 
velop the qualities both mental and physical that are 
necessary to become a detective. When you finish this 
course of home study and master all of the valuable in- 
formation, you are better prepared to become a detective. 

It is easy, pleasant reading. You will be amazed at the 
revelations it contains, astounded at the way the psy- 
chology of crime is revealed. 

When you finish, you have advanced yourself, have 
greater power, a stronger personality and knowledge. 

PITT DETECTIVE AGENCY 

Dept. 42T, 153 Court St., New Haven, Conn. 
SEND NO MONEY — Sign below — then pay postman 
on receipt of book $2.98 plus a few cents postage. 
If not entirely satisfied return the book in 5 days 
and we return your money — or — if you choose 
— SEND $3.00 IN ADVANCE AND WE PREPAY 
POSTAGE. 



Signed . . 



NEW SCIENTIFIC WOND ER fggr 

10c \ 

3 for 25c 

BOYS 



Bone* in R-..I.. FREE- 
MARVEL MFG. CO., 



pparentiv R^^hn^l^^i^Wwxi. Ston«, Bay object. 
-REE— PKG. RADIO PICTURE FILMS. Take, pie 



picture 

1 pkg. with each 25c order. 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



LtTHERINTERPRET^ 
E 



• If you are unhappy, discouraged, lonely, ; 
5 unsuccessful in love or business, do not • 
5 hesitate to write Lucile, astrologer, i 
5 famous for her accurate forecasts of events 2 

• of national and world-wide importance. : 
: She will point out your Star of Destiny, : 

• lucky days and many secrets of happiness. : 

3 For only 25 cents she will send you her 2 

• Special Dollar Reading which may explain " 
; much that may seem dark and doubtful. .Send • 



and 



Idr. 



ami 



We are all bora with cer- 
tain talents and abilities 
that require development. 
KNOWING them should 
be startling, piolitablc and 
helpful. 

Financial success, prom- 
inence and marital bliss 
may await you. Fill out 
the coupon today and learn 
what the stars reveal. 




LUCILE. ASTROLOGER, STUDIO 320, 
257 Back Bay Sta., Boston. Mass. 



nickel trimmings and a black strap. 

By this time tlie police were trying to 
keep their suspicions to themselves and 
were, perhaps, using as a blind, their 
insistence that the suitcase had been 
dropped from a craft in waters remote 
from Boston, and that the crime was 
committed in another State. The re- 
porters, however, had already formed 
their own conclusions, and were not to 
he misled by anything the police said, 
although they fully appreciated the posi- 
tion of the latter and the necessity of 
their keeping their opinions to themselves 
until such time as an arrest might be 
made. 

A CAREFUL examination of the torso 
by physicians of the Harvard Medi- 
cal School showed that it weighed fifty- 
four pounds, four ounces : that the waist 
measurement was twenty-five inches, and 
that the bust measured thirty-two inches. 
Two cuts were found on the trunk, one 
extending from the breast-bone down the 
entire length of the body, and another 
from the right-hand side above the hip- 
bone to the other cut. As already stated, 
the intestines had been removed. The 
opinion was general that the surgery was 
the work of an expert. 

All the available resources of the great 
police machine of Boston and of the 
Massachusetts State police were now put 
forth to unravel the crime. Deputy Chief 
of Police McNeill, of Winthrop, and 
State Detectives Rhoades and Smith as- 
signed a patrol to work along the shore 
in the expectation of finding other parts 
of the body. A general alarm was sent 
out for missing girls, suspects were 
rounded up, private hospitals and lying- 
in establishments searched, rivers 
dragged. Everything that could be done 
when alert and intelligent police are 
confronted with a brutal murder and a 
deep mystery, was done. 

I was wiring a story to my paper when 
I learned that the State detectives had 
discovered a tangible clue, one that might 
lead to a speedy solution of the tragedy. 
In answer to my inquiries, Chief Shaw 
of the State Detective Department ad- 
mitted that he had discovered "some- 
thing of value." 

This was a piece of strengthening sole 
leather that had been sewn on the in- 
side of the murder suitcase so that the 
handle would not break from its fasten- 
ings when subjected to any unusual pres- 
sure. A suspicion — the first the Chief 
gave utterance to in public — entered his 
mind. 

"The handle strengthener was sewn on 
by a cobbler or a harnessmaker," he 
remarked. "If we find the man who 
patched the suitcase, the crime will be 
considerably nearer a solution!" 

The Boston police now marshaled all 
their theories and speculations, and de- 
stroyed many wild conjectures, myths 
and guesses. Some of the questions that 
the crime suggested to them and to the 
reporters follow : 

Was the girl the victim of an operation 
illegally performed by a conscienceless 
and incompetent physician? 

Was she murdered to prevent her ex- 
posing some crime which she knew her 
slayer or slayers had committed? 



{Continued from page 4) 



Was she an unfaithful wife and the 
victim of a jealous and frenzied husband? 

Was she the victim of a degenerate of 
abnormal passions, who murdered and 
dismembered her in emulation of the 
great villains of criminal history? 

Was the torso thrown from a train 
of the Boston, Revere Beach & Lynn 
Railroad which skirts the shores o£ 
Winthrop Cove? Or was it thrown 
overboard from one of the steamers that 
ply between Maine and Boston? 

What was the answer? 

Of course, all these theories couldn't 
be flawless, but they show a very inter- 
esting procedure, namely, how quickly 
the police lined up possible conclusions 
and then eliminated all erroneous con- 
jectures. 

The morning papers of New England 
came out with screaming head-lines, none 
of which contributed to sane thinking. 
All made much of the oilcloth and rubber 
blanket in which the torso had been 




Inspector Watts, who handled with 
great vigor the investigation into Miss 
Geary's mysterious death 

wrapped, but in the last analysis these 
are usually found in all hospitals, and 
the police could not waste their time in 
hunting mares' nests. None of the sug- 
gestions of the newspapers, however, dis- 
pleased Inspector Watts. Baseless re- 
ports must be investigated with the rest. 

As the mystery deepened, Watts gave it 
out cold that he regarded publicity of 
the most pitiless sort essential to elu- 
cidating the crime. Perhaps he had good 
reason to court the assistance of the 
newspapers. Baseless clues and silly 
theorizing would lead the murderer and 
his confederates — if he had any — to be- 
lieve that the police were completely in 
the dark, and, as one of them facetiously 
remarked to me, "barking up the wrong 
tree." 

Nor was that all. They would mini- 
mize the importance attached by the de- 
tectives to the patchwork on the murder 
suitcase, the only tangible clue so far 
discovered. It was a small clue, to be 
sure, but a small clue is better than none 
'Continued on page 8) 
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"Thanks toYouYsai 

Say Thousands of "Van's" Partners Who Have Found 
This Amazing Easy Way to Financial Freedom 



Read this letter of gratitude from one of 
my many partners —then read how easily 
you too can have plenty of money. 



should tell you something 
feel about the wonderful 
give your Partners. Of 
course, you always go 50-50 in profits, but 
besides that, you take a great deal out of 
your own share to give to your 




C. W. 
Van De Mark 

President 

Nationally known as "The Man 
Who Pays Men's Bills" and as the 
"Man Who Always Keeps His Prom- 
ises." In a confidential book, sent only 
to his partners, he reveals his famous secrets. 
By simply following his instructions you will 
have an opportunity to make S15.00 every day. 



any one of your sales representatives 
to make S15.0O a day, clear money. I 
lave made SI 5.23 in two hours in one af- 
ternoon on personal sales in my territory. 

You have presented me with $1,457.00 
worth of gifts, checks and prizes, in ad- 
dition to the commissions that I have 
made on my sales. I consider you the 
most generous, straightforward, fair and 
considerate sales manager and Partner 
that I have ever been associated with. 
You have assisted me in obtaining an 
additional musical education. 

Do you wonder that I am thankful? 

Very truly yours, 

WILBUR A. SKILLS. 



Partners Thank Van for 
Freedom from Money 



20,000 

Worries, More Money for Luxuries, More 
Time for Pleasure, and for an Easier 
Way to Make a Living 

Pay Your Bills 

AND^HAVE MONEY TO SPARE 

I want a good honest man or woman to look after my 
established business in your locality in spare-time or 
full-time. Distribute teas, coffees, extracts, things 
people eat and use every day. Call on list of customers 
and take their orders. Simple, easv, pleasant. Meet 
people, make friends. NO EXPERIENCE OR 
MONEY NEEDED. I furnish everything and tell 
you exactly what to say. 

My Solemn Promise 

I will make you my biisiness partner! 

I will pay you half of all the money we lake in. You 
and 1 will go 50-50 on everything. As soon as you 
come with me I offer you a brand new Chrysler coach. 
1 will advertise you and furnish your merchandise. 
You can get vour own groceries at wholesale. I take 
all the chances— I >0\"T SEND ME A SINGLE 
PENNY. I know you can make more money my 
easy way than you ever thought possible. I am so 
sure of it that I give you a WRITTEN GUARANTEE. 
You can't lose! ALL THIS IS TRUE — THIS IS MY 
SOLEMN PROMISE TO YOU. 

C. W. Van De Mark, President 

The Health-0 Quality Products Co. 



CHRYSLER COACH 



I offer a Chrysler Coach 
to every single one of 
my partners, as soon as 
he comes with me. No 
strings attached — no 
contest. Yours to keep 
as soon as you qualify. 
Send coupon at once 
for details. 



TO MY PRODUCING 
PARTNERS 




Send CoupottTbdog/ 

HAVE MONEY IN 10 DAYS / 

Send the coupon today, I will prove to you, with money, that my 
promises are true. I will«how you how to have cash profits in 
your pocket ten days from now. But you must act at once. Others 
in your neighborhood may be reading this offer right now — clip the 
coupon now — send it today. 



Truue or One* 



CepL 2004-BB 



Health-0 Bldg. 

U930 by C. W, V. D. M. 



Cincinnati, Ohio 



I 

i 

i 
t 

i 



C. W. Van De Mark. President 
The Heaith-0 Quality Products Co. 
Dept. 2004-BB, Health-0 Bldg., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

Dear Mr. Van: 

Without cost or obligation to me please send your big portfolio. 
Show me how you will set me up in business for myself at your ex- 
pense and give me a WRITTEN OlARAXTEK. Send me the 
$18.00 Free Food Products and Free Chrysler offer. 



Name 



Address 



City . 



.State. 
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new MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES w ^e! 



Make Bift Money! Finest Work 

panta ; 'breeches, coveralls; 1 form .95. 
3 for you make $1 .00. Sales out- 

fit Free. Write today. Dept. 1*2. Long- 
vr»;ir. IVUiroomeSt . New York City. 
Federal Distributors Get Hi.: 
Money! No Capital or experience 
neeaea. Write Federal Pure Food Co.. 
W2311 Archer. < hicano. 



A Paying Position Open to Repr. of 

character. Take orders Shoes-Hosiery 
direct to wearer. Good Income. Perma- 
nent. I took "Get t inn Ahead" Free. Tan- 
ners Shoe M'y. i o,. 2142 O Sr. Host on. 
Opportunity to Make 5100. Weekly 
i-ellliiK all-wool, unfon made-to-meas- 
ure suits and topcoats at $23.50 and up. 
Itulld bis repeat business. Bit; pay 
dally; mt fily bun us extra. Large swatch 
.samples Free. W". Z. Gibson, Inc.. 500 
s. Throop St.. Dept. P-t.72. Chicago. 
Attents* Shoe Soles for Ten Cents. 
Spreads on with knife. like butter. 
Waterproof, pliable, and wears like 
leather. Write for proposition and Free 
sample. Universal Laboratories, Inc., 
Dept. 504. Deo Moines, Iowa, > 



Sell Union-Made-to-measure, All* 

wool suits and overcoats at $25-530* 
$35. Make $95 weekly. Biggest corns, 
paid dally. Extra bonus. Write for de- 
tails. Nearly 200 pure-wool fabrics sent 
Free. Pioneer Tailoring Co., Congress 
* Throop Sts.. Dept. P-1272.J/hlcago. 
l>o You Need $500? I'll show you 
a new, easy way to make It. No ex- 
perience or capital required. Immedi- 
ate profits. Albert Mills, 5015 Mon- 

mouth^'lneinnatl. ()hlq. 

$5.00 Every 'rime Vou Sell My 
Tutlored-to-Order $35.00 value all- 
wool suit for $23.50. If you want to 
try, write! Everything furnished free. 
1*. A. Itobb, 22f.(i S. LaSalle. Chicago. 
IligMoncyDally. Sell Shirts, Pants, 
Overalls.Sweaters. LeatherCoats, Lum- 
berjacks, Underwear, Hosiery, Play- 
sults. Outfit Free. Nlmrod Co., Dept. 

K5. 4022-2S Lincoln A ve.._C"hlr:mo. 

Afits. earn bit* money taking orders 
beautiful Dress Goods, Silks. Wash 
Fabrics. Hosiery, Fancy Goods. 1000 
samples furnished. National Importing 
Co., Dept. A*89, 573 Broadway, N. Y. 



Make Big Money with our All-wool 

Tallored-to-mca>ure Suits. $23.50- 
$2!»50. Commissions $4-$5. Outfit 
freel General Tailoring Co., Dept. 

PC-2, 618 K. Jackson. C hicago. 

Ladles! Blft Money. Show complete 
wardrobe boys, gtrls. Also women's 
house dresses, 3 for $4.95. Satisfaction 
guar. St vie book Free. Write Dept. G2, 

Hobby fc Jane. 303J'ourth A ve . N . V. 
Sell * Super-Fine Shirts for $6.95, 
and keep $1.50 deposit for yourself. 
You need no experience or mouey. 
Wc furnish everything. Write Bos- 

tonian, KO HIckfonl St.. Boston. Mas*. 
We Start You Without a Dollar. 
Soaps, Extracts, Perfumes. Toilet 
(ioods. Experience unnecessary. Car- 
nation Co.. Dept.fiTO. St. I, outs, Mo. 
Free Suit to Each Producing Agent, 
besides an opportunity to make $45 a 
week and up. Take orders for our hltih- 
Krade.all- wool. unlon-made-to-measure 
suits at $10.85 and up. New style outfit 
Free. Write now. Progress Tailoring 
Co.. Dept. P-372, Chicago. 




Mystic Dream 

RnnK" Tclta what M 

DUUN - sorts of dreams 
mean. Interpret dreams for 
your friend*. Tell th"m whm thry 



Ui 



rds. 



,1;,. 



... davV. 

Mom stnusenwiit in tliix SOO-p^o 
book and brochure than SI would t> v 
anvwhare. Re*.i1ar SWtlua. Rend only 
IS emli, coin or ■taiap4.th*t'saH. Sat %- 
taction Guaranteed. Smaller book -oc 

GIVEN gSKffiS 



BE A JAZZ MUSIC MASTER 



iPlay* Piano By Ear 



Hdta 



I Play popoiar son* bits perfectly. B 

f tbo *"Da, D.xJ It by ear. No troche r- - 
•elMnstrec-ioo, Notrdfooadtnc-ooneT 
dally pract.c©--jt'st 20 brief. enUrtsin- 
Irur ieasoM, easily mastered. 

At Home in Your Spare Time 

Send fir KREK BOOK. Learn many styles 
of bars and syncopatioD—trlck end- 
1DK3. It 10c (coin or stamps) 
la enclosed, ynn also rccei»o 
wonderful booklet "Hov>to 
Entertain at I'uino" — and 
. many oaw tricks, stunts, etc. 
Niagara School of Music 
Dept. . Niacin Fa: Is. N. Y. 



Bow 




THIS GARTER (Pat'd) 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 

Free Booklet — Plain Sealed Envelope 

The T. CARTER CO. 
Dept. D. South Bend, Ind. 




.. BIRD s 

lovers' 



Free 

SO -Page Bird Book in Colors 

"Canaries for Pleasure and Profit" 

Gives expert professional ad- 
vice on breeding, rearing, 
training, feeding and care of 
canaries. Keep your birds in 
song. Sent free together with 
libera! samples of West's Quality Bird 
Foods on receipt of 10 cents in stamps 
or coin to cover mailing cost. 
H ■ i r' * Bird Foods are. sold at all good stores 
Magnesia Products U , 1603 Hubbard St. Milwaukee. Wis. 



DOUBLE 
ACTION AUTOMAT l< 

'Pull the Trigger- 
Out ftops a Cigarette 





No License or Permit Required 
Protect yourself against hold-up, rowdies, 
etc. with thi» clever cigarette chso of light weixht 
mstsX Looks like genuine automatic! Sail 
the irtcier and out shoots a Cigarette i h run -h 
the musale. Holds rfad/a full pn-k of ciaarctte*. 
Handsome sun , metal finish. Double action. 
Lots of fun scar in* frieadaai.da cr-nt pro lection. 
Order one today. When vour friends ask for a cigarette shoot one to them 
end enloy a bi< laugh. Either em-lows money order for 11.79 or | 
mars ll.7'>. plus r>o*t«e on arriv.-iL Money back If r ' 
PATHFINDER CO.. Dent. 102 200 " 



^NOSE 

beautified/ 

NO OPERATION** NO PAIN 
••30 DAY HOME TRIAL". 

Dr. Josephs Nose Corrector 
can improve your nose by 
moulding flesh and carti- 
lage to desired shape. Worn 
stight or day in absolute com- 
fort. Ainazim- and lasting re- 
sults in shortest time. FliKE 
BOOKIJLT tells alt. Write 
today. 

DR. JOSEPHS, Inc. 
Dept. B-12, lrvington.N.J. 

BE A DETECTIVE 

I Make Secret Investigations i 

I Work home or travel 
I Excellent opportunity 

Fascinating work 
J Kxperience unnecessary S 
I DETECTIVE Particulars FREE. I 

! write GEORGE D. WAGNER \ 

I— -2190 Broadway, New York— J 

Grown by 
a Woman 

Everybody is delighted with my new Flower Seeds 

5 Picked. Easy to Grow. Bloom A tf\ c 
all summer. Mailed Postpaid for 1 \J 
One packet each of Petsnisi 89 
Calliopsis 27 kinds, Popes 5*> sorts, __. 
Fmfci 58 kinds, Saapdngoa 75 best varieti 

Guaranteed to Please 

Order today. Send 10c to help pay 
poatajre and packing and recelv- 
the above 5 pkts.. (:105 varieties 
over 2000 seeds) and my new bar 
gain Seed and Plant Book. 

Charlotte M. Ha in c 9 
Dept. 851 Rockford, Illinois 




Travel On 
"Uncle Sam's' 
Pay Roll 




$1900 Year to Commence 

SEE YOUR COUNTRY 

Mail Coupon Before You Los« It 



FRANKLIN INSTITUTE, Dept. E-196 
Rochester, N. Y. 



STEADY Wl 

Many U. S. 



Jobs Open to Men, Women, 18 to 50 



book. "How to act II. S. Government John." with 
. list of positions obtainable, and full particulars tell- 
f huj how to get them. 

' Name 

' Address 



{Continued from page 6) 
at all; it is a point to start from, and 
there are many cases where some of the 
most carefully planned murders have 
been exposed by means of small clues, 
and unexpected ones at that. The In- 
spector, always keen and level-headed, 
decided to let the newspapers theorize 
and even negative all his conjectures, 
so long as they gave the widest publicity 
to what he now had set his heart on 
ascertaining, namely, the names and ad- 
dresses of all missing girls in Boston 
and its environs. 

It was no secret that the eternal tri- 
angle presented itself to the Inspector, 
but he was groping in the dark. 

The autopsy performed on the torso 
gave the police little or nothing to work 
on. Medical Examiner Francis A. 
Harris found that the girl was between 
eighteen and twenty-three years of age, 
that she had light brown hair, and had 
been dead twenty-four hours before the 
torso was discovered. He told District 
Attorney Sughrue that the suitcase had 
been in the water only ten or twelve 
hours. Death, in his opinion, was du:r 
to septic peritonitis. 

THAT was enough to start the re- 
porters on a wild man-hunt. They 
rushed to the office of Doctor Harris 
and cornered the popular physician. 

"All we want you to answer is two 
questions,'' pressed one reporter. "Did 
the septic peritonitis you speak of in your 
report follow a criminal operation?" 

"It may have," he said with a gesture 
of annoyance. 

"Was the surgery done by a medical 
student ?" 

"No!" he answered emphatically. 
The police now enlisted the aid of 
scientists and of men conversant with 
the tides and currents in Boston Harbor, 
in order to develop the theory that the 
body was tossed overboard from some 
local craft. Patrolmen were instructed 
to make house-to-house inquiries for 
missing girls, on the theory that family 
pride might prevent some father or 
mother from reporting to the Missing 
Persons Bureau the names of any of 
their daughters who had been absent for 
a few days or a few weeks before the 
torso was discovered. This angle of the 
investigation got nowhere. 

Martha Halverstone. a Swedish domes- 
tic, who was reported "lost." turned up 
when the newspapers hinted that she 
might be the victim. Deputy Chief of 
Police McNeill again reported that all 
girls in his district, Winthrop, were not 
only in the land of the living but among 
the happy and contented. 

While this line of investigation was 
pressing forward, the city and State de- 
tectives were swamped with letters and 
post-cards from cranks and theorists 
giving their impressions of how the vic- 
tim was done to death, and the scene oi 
the 'butchery. The police made careful 
note of the most reasonable of these 
conjectures, and gave reporters permis- 
sion to use such portions of them as they 
saw fit. In this way all supposed clues 
were run to earth within thirty-six hours. 

In the midst of the furor, a spiritualist 
advertised that she would go into a 
(Continued on page io) 
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^3-PIECE SUITE^I 

T59 9 3 




Only $1 Down: nothing more to 
pay for two whole months — the World's 
Lowest and Longest Terms bring you 
this beautiful new 3-piece Overstuffed 
Bed- Davenport Suite at the Big Bargain 
price of only $59.95. Never before, to our 
knowledge, has a suite of equal quality 
been offered under $100. Never before. WE 
KNOW, has a suite like this been offered 
on TERMS SO EASY. Only Spear Credit 
Leadership makes possible such a Bargain, 
such gigantic value. 30 Days FREE trial. 
Over a year to pay. At this low price, on 
these new terms, we will sell thousands. 

Brocaded Jacquard Velour— 

Don't confuse this tine suite with other 
suites which look similar— but which 
are actually covered with inferior print 
Velour. This suite is covered in rich 
blue and taupeGcn uine Brocaded Jacquard 
Velour, handsome, soft .vol vety, long wearing. 



PAY NOTHING DOWN 
UP TO $ 30 

On Anything in My 
New Catalog 



An attractive floral design covers both 
seats and backs. Then, for contrast, the inside 
arms, front panels and lower border are covered 
with the same quality velour in a handsome diamond 
pattern. The covering 1 is tailored snugly and smoothly 
in comfortable, overstuffed style. The sturdy, attractive 
hardwood frames are warm Brown Mahogany finish. 

This is a marvelous suite for the Money- 
one that you will be proud to own — one that will 
bring you years of undreamed enjoyment. The inner 
construction guarantee3comfortandservieeability. There 
are IS coil springs in the Davenport seat— 5 in the seat 
of each chair. All are overlaid with sanitary interior 
upholstering materials, giving full 
resilience and re3tful comfort. Backs, 
arms and seats are very well padded. 

Mail Your Order today. Send only 
$1— pay nothing 1 more for two months. 
Use iton trial for 30 days FREE— if you 
are not completely satisfied, return it 
and we will refund your first payment 
and transportation charges both ways. 



r NEW 



_ 1930 
Spear & Co. 

Extra comfortable Bed- 
Davenport is inches wide overall and 50 inches 
between the arms. Seat is 20 inches deep. Back, 17 inches 
above seat. You do not sleep on the upholstery. No, indeed! 
The bed section has its own comfortable link fabric spring. 
With one easy motion you transform the davenport into a 
double bed, 11 x 48 inches. Gives you service night and day. 

The Fireside Chair (seldom included in low priced 
suites) has padded side wings, making a cozy headrest. 
The back is 22?/n inches high above seat, which measure* 
21 x 19 inches. Club Rocker has seat 20 x 19 inches, with club 
style back 19 inches high. Both chairs are 33? j inches wide. 



MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



1364 
BARGAINS 

More CREDIT, easier 
CREDIT, longer CRED- 
IT— in this new free bookl 
Nothing down up to SUO— noth- 
ing to pay for 2 months! 1364 
' wonderful Bargains— atsavingsof 25% 
to 40^,— including living room, dining 
' room, bedroom suites, chairs, tables, 
, r linoleum. carpets. lamps, dishes.curtains, 
' draperies, silverware, stoves, washing 
machines, phonographs — everything for 
the home. M davs FRKK trial. Year to 
Pay. Write for this FREE book -NOW! 



Order No. G A 4146* 3-piece Bed • 
Davenport Suite. Sale Priceonly 
$59.95. Terms: $1 with order— 
$4.75 Monthly. 



•►SpearfrCo* 

Dept. M bo Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furnishers to the People 
of America for 37 Years 



SPEAR & CO., Dept. M-60, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Send me at onee the 3-Pieee Bed-Davenport Suite as described 
above. Enclosed Id i\ first payment. It is understood that I am to 
have 30 days FREE trial and. if satisfied, I will pay $4.75 Monthly 
beginning 2 months from date of order. Order No. G A 42il\ 
Price $59.95. Title remains with you untii paid in full. 



Name. 



R. F. D 
Box No. or 
St. and No. 



\ Po3t Office— . 

■ Free Catalog! 



State 

II you want our FREE catalog only. send ( I 
- toney. put an X in square and write I 
e and address plainly on above lines I 
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Many persons won from $1800.00 to $4245.00 each in 
our last offers by our unique advertising plan. A boy 
only fifteen years old won $900.00. A man between 
sixty and seventy years old, unable to get work, with 
doctor and household bills to pay, won $4245.00. A 
woman was surprised to win $2500.00. Every age or 
sex has an equal chance to WIN. In next three or 
four months we will award thousands of dollars to 
fortunate men and women who solve our puzzles and 
win our prizes. Here's our latest one: 

Find the Twin Flyers 

Here are sixteen pictures of a famous woman flyer. 
Now look closely. IJon't make a mistake. All these 
pictures look alike, but they are not. Two, and only 
two, are exactly alike. They are the twin flyers! Can 
you find the two pictures that are alike in every way? 
Some are different in the collar, helmet, goggles, or 
tie. Each one is different from the rest except two. 
That's the challenge to you. Find them. Just send 
the numbers of the twin flyers on a post-card or letter 
today. If your answer is correct you will be quali- 
fied for this opportunity. 

$7l6o.oo In Prizes Given In 
This One Offer 

Over 25 prizes this time, and duplicate- prizes paid in case of ties. A 
wonderful prize list to tit almost every numau desire. We have arranged 
so that if the winner chooses he or she can have either $2875.00 in cash or 
a big new 90 H. P. Waco airplane with actual flying instruction. This 
prize will buy a home, an automobile. It's well worth while to try for. 
ANYONE WHO ANSWERS THIS TUZZLE CORRECTLY MAY RE- 
CEIVE PRIZES OR CASH. 

Additional $625.00 Sor Promptness 

Act qukfc. Be prompt. It pays. If you solve this puzzle correctly, I 
will Fend Certificate which will be goml for $625.00 If you are prompt and 
win first prize, rnaklnu your first prize $3500.00. 

NO MOIIE TUZZLES TO 80LVE. .Any man. woman, boy or girl In 
the U. S. A.— It doe$n't matter who or what you are or where you live — 
except residents of Chicago. Illinois, and former major prize winners. 25 
of the people who take up this offer are going to win these wonderful 
prizes. Be one of them. Just send the numbers of the twin flyers, Send 
no money, but be prompt I 

J. D. SXYDKR, Publicity Director, Dept. 52 
54 West Illinois St. Chicago, Hi, 








MUSIC LESSONS rS. HOME 



« You can piny musu: like tins Quickly 



Vou can piny music, like this quickly 
Write today for our FREE BOOKLET. It tells how to learn 
to play Piano. Organ. Violin, Mandolin. Guitar, Banjo.etc. 
i'eginners or advanced Players. You pay as you leam. 
Coats you only a few cents a day. Thousands of sat- 
isfied students. 

AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC, S3 Manhattan Bulldinj. Chtafo 



Fortune Teller and Dream Book 





30 
Day 
TRIAL 
OFFER 



II 



FREE BLUEPRINTS 



These 



Know the future. Will you r>« 
vucccmIuI tn love, marri w, health. 
• ealih. bujinw? Interpret* *n4 
explain* *11 about palrtii*trv. fineer 
nail observation'. NtMv.l-on'sOrneu- 
lum or book ol fate; llet* lucky niiru- 
b*rr t Mb* fortune by r»r<K doittitior*, dire. miA~*, 
marks, or K»n> on the akin: make* iirnttd ' 
ci>nr<miinr children born on any day, sic., „_ 
CrMtMt value for 2V. Nothtuc liko it to cheer 
U|t a party. Rare (."hinese coin given with your 
book. Send rtamp* or coin. 
D'Oro Co.. Box 90 Varick Sta., Dept. TRG 2 
New York 

ORBECT 
your NOSE 

6S.00O men and wo- 
men have used the 
ANITA Nose Ad- 
juster to improve 
their appearance. 
Shapes flesh and 
cartilage of. the nose 
— quickly, safely and 
painlessly, while you 
sleep or work. Your ag2 
doesn't matter. Results 
are lasting. JJoctors praise 
it. Small cost. Money-back 
guarantee. 
Send for FREE BOOKLET 
_ "The Note mnd if* Shirt" 

ANITA INSTITUTE, 255 Anil. Bldf., Newark. R J. 




^^^^ 

Medici.wd K.r Drum 



fOTJ@HE¥0 BE DEAF 

—Every Deaf Person Knows That 

1 : myself hear, after beios deal for 26 rear* 
with these Artificial Ear Drum*. 
1 wear them day and nifht. 
They atop head noise* and r inl- 
ine cur*- They arc perfectly 
comfortable. No one eeea them. 
Writ* me and I will tell you a 
true -atory. bow .1 cot deaf and 
jgw T make you hear. SaUafnc- 

:«,p! WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co. (Inc.) 

34 Hoffman bid* I >"U»it. Mich 

FREE GOWN LESSONS 

Become a Gown Designer-Creator 

You can easily learn during spare minutes 
without leaving your own home. 
Designers-Creators get 

$35.00 to $100.00 A WEEK 

Write today sure for free Go\vn Book, 
with free sample lessons. 

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE 

Dept. E625, Rochester, N. Y. 




Prize Winning Plans 
Brought Baker, Ohio, 
$3,800 in 3 Months 

Here is something of gen- 
uine value to every man! 
A complete set of real, 
prize-winning Blue Prints, 
also big book, "How to Read Blue 
Prints," now sent absolutely FREEI 
This is the exact material that has 
shown thousands the way to doubled 
and tripled incomes in a few short months. 
Whether or not you are now in the Build- 
ing "game," semi for it today without 
obligation; no salesman will call. Address 

CHICAGO TECHNICAL COLLECE, Dept. B-183 

118 E. 26th Street, Chicago, III. 



(Continued from page S) 

trance and learn from the victim how she 
was killed and mutilated, and give the 
conversation in the presence of all who 
would pay §5 for the privilege. Needless 
to say, nearly all the reporters, includ- 
ing myself, were among those present. 

The spiritualist staged the so-called 
seance all right, after collecting the 
stipulated fees. The scene was in a 
parlor of a well-known hotel where a 
prominent actress lived. The "conver- 
sation" with the dead girl "revealed" 
that she had been engaged to a medical 
student from a Western State ; that he 
had led her to believe he was studying 
medicine and intended to prarvse his 
profession on a large farm which his 
parents were to give him and his bride; 
that the day before her marriage to this 
man, she learned from the college au- 
thorities that he had studied there only 
a few weeks and had been expelled for 
bad conduct. Reproaching him for hav- 
ing deceived her, the girl was departing 
from the man's apartment when he 
struck her a terrible blow on the back 
of the head and another which killed 
her, after which he dismembered her 
body and threw it into Boston Harbor 
from the deck of a ferry-boat. 

The medium gave no names or ad- 
dresses, and the reporters felt that she 
had been paid by the murderer to stage 
the seance in order to complicate the 
situation and to throw the police off 
the track they were traveling on. Whether 
their deduction was correct or not, will 
appear as the story unfolds itself. 

From Fall River came a report that 
a young woman employed in a dentist's 
office in that city had mysteriously dis- 
appeared a few days before the murder 
suitcase was discovered, and that her 
friends feared she was the suitcase vic- 
tim. 

The mystery was further complicated 
by the arrest in Lowell of Kitty Mayo, 
who told the police that she saw a 
physician of Fast Boston cutting off the 
head of a beautiful blonde girl and put- 
ting it into a suitcase. Both those slories 
were investigated by Inspector Watts' 
detectives and found to be pure bunk. 

MF.AXWHILF, conductors and brake- 
men on the Boston, Revere Beach & 
Lynn Railroad were interrogated by detec- 
tives regarding the probability of the mur- 
der suitcase having been carried on one of 
their trains and thrown into Winthmp 
Cove. All denied having seen anything 
on which such a theory could be based. 

All Boston was now a human inter- 
rogation point. Residents of the aristo- 
cratic Back Bay lifted their shocked 
brows protestingly when an afternoon 
yellow journal announced that a trained 
nurse had disappeared from that exclu- 
sive quarter under peculiar circumstances. 
They grew increasingly distraught at be- 
ing brought into pen and paper contact 
with murderers, brutes and ruffians of 
the purlieus of the modern Athens. They 
were in for a rude awakening and some 
disillusionment. 

Let it not be forgotten that it was 
plainly evident to the reporters that the 
terrible mutilation of the girl was a care- 
fully planned act and that the harbor still 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Scotland 
first time 



Ms 



there clawing frantically / 
was . . .'the THING/ 

ONLY a moment before, in the dead of night, she had been 
awakened by a strange scraping noise. Her heart thumping 
wildly she looked fearfully around the room, but at first could see nothing. 
Suddenly her heart stopped lieating — for there at the window was the 
THING — awful, inhuman, its two hands clawing frantically at the glass! 

She shook in terror — for she knew only too well what had happened to 
others! Now she was at its mercy! 

What, indeed, was this weird thing of evil? What was its uncanny power? 
What awful fate lay ahead of this beautiful girl, alone and unprotected? 

This and hundreds of other amazing cases that only 
Yard can solve await you in these thrilling books here offered for the 
in a uniform binding in 

MYSTERY 
LIBRARY 



SCOTLAND YARD 



By CHARLES BARRY— W. S. MASTERMAN— H. C. BAILEY 

12 Gripping Volumes of the Most Puzzling Mysteries 
Ever Written — At a bargain if you act promptly! 



DRAW" up your chair and prepare for 
the most thrilling hours of your life, 
for these are the amazing stories of Scotland 
Yard itself by three of Britain's greatest 
writers of detective mysteries — Barry, Master- 
man and Bailey! 

Here indeed is your rare opportunity to get 
behind the scenes and watch the keenest 
minds of Scotland Yard solve their most 
baffling cases. 

Good Mystery Stories a Great Boon 

Why do you constantly read in the papers 
that many of our most famous men are de- 
votees of the mystery story — men like ex- 
Premier Baldwin, Thomas A. Edison and 
Ambassador Morrow? 

It is because they have discovered that good 
mystery stories rout worries, stimulate the 



imagination, sharpen' die wits, and give com- 
plete relaxation! 

Nowhere else indeed will you receive so much 
enjoyment for so little money as in these 3,300 
extraordinary pages of gripping tales — stories you 
will read over and over with increasing delight! 

Introductory Bargain Offer 

37% off Publisher's Price 

To help secure quick introduction we are offer- 
ing a limited number of these superb sets at 37% 
below the publisher's price! But to secure this 
bargain you must ACT QUICKLY! 

Complete Sets FREE ON APPROVAL ^ 

Simply mail the coupon today and reac 
them 10 days free. Then if not delighted, 
return at our expense. But act quickly 



Send today 
before the 
few sets 
on hand 
are all 

snapped A 
up! f 

W Dept. 

331 

^ 2-30 

A> McKINLAY. 
W STONE & 
a\ MACKENZIE 
q 114E.16SI..N.V. 

^ Send mefor free cx- 
* amination, Charcot 
prepaid. The New 
Scotland Yard Mystery 
Library In 12 volumes, 
handsomely bound in cloth. 
If at the end of 10 days I am 



before the edition is exhausted! 







more than d 
Keep them 



_ ted, I will 
Bend you SI 



promptly and SI a month there- 
after for only 14 months. Othcr- 




I will return the 
nays at your expense, the 
<£v ttou to cost me nothing. 



in 10 
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AT HOME! 



Let us tell you how you can quickly and 
easily learn to play your favorite instrument, 
right in your own home and in your spare time. 
Music will make you popular, welcomed every- 
where.and offer many bin-money opportunities. 

Easy as A-B-C 

You need know nothing about mnBie to begin. We 
Riv« you persona), individual instruction right from 
the start and guarantee your satisfaction. You will 
be surprised and delighted that music can be made 
so easy and fascinating.; 

Courses in Piano.VioUd.VoIee.Trtimpet. Mando- 
lin, Orson, Banjo, Tenor Banjo, Spanish Guitar, 
Hawaiian Guitar. Surprisingly low cost; easy terms. 

Send for Our New Catalog Today 

It will tell yon all about this great School— now in 
Its 26th successful year— and the wonderful National 
Academy Method that has meant success to over 
200.000 enthusiastic students. Send for it right now, 
while you think of it. It is FREE. 

NATIONAL ACADEMY OF MUSIC 

Dept. 309, 702 East 41st Street, Chicago 




MOVIE MACHINE 

^ Lots of fun giving shows with 
~~ this handsome, strong Bturdy 
lew model metal machine that 
throws real moving pictures. 
Complete with lens, lamp, 
fi 1 m , col oreel slide , etc . SEND 
, NO MONEY. WE TRUST 
YOU with 20 packets Garden 
Seeds to sell at 10c a packet. 
WIibu sold (<tfnd S2 collected and 
movia outfit is yours. So mora 
noney to pay. EXTRA. * 1500 in 
Big Cash PriZM you may win. Write 
for aeedn today. 

LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. 
Station 363 PARAOtSE, PA. 




Women prefer this simirt line of 
Dress Goods. Silks, Draperies 
and Wash Fabrics, also hosiery, 

underwear and fancy sioixls. Big 
| Repeat Sales. I-iberal com mi s- 
'on and bonuses. Men and Wo- 
ien, full or spare time. 1001 
j Samples furnished. Write 
I Quickly. 



New York Cily 




Fortune Tellers 
Globes for 



CRYSTAL 
GAZING 
Cenuine aolid eryital balla *a u**d by profo*- 
■Jonnl Beera for wi-trint thair clianta' qumUod*. 
Beautiful. eryttai-daar. H.wUm. With wtUtio 
metal itiBd- 

SPECIAL OFFER; . 
rhidiriK SI ioitrurtion hook 
tor only $2.«5 and poataga. 
or. deliver* or tend money 
postage. 



Racular S5 outfit in- 
>k "The Unaatti World- 
Pay your poaUga 
order mad mvc ike 

MAGNUS WORKS 
Box 12. Vtrick Sla., New York. Dept. TRG-2 



Kill The Hair Root 



My method is the best way to prevent 
the superfluous hair from growing again. 
Home treatment saves you money. Write 
for booklet enclosing 3 red stamps. We 
teach beauty culture. 
D.J.Mahle r, 702- A Mahler Park Providence, R. I. 

Tret this giant spyglass 

W — brines distant^objecta 

close and clear. See moon 
andstarsand people miles 
away. Gives new pleas- 
ure to home, farm and 
camp. Given FREE for 
selling 20 packs Garden Seeds, at 10c a packet, and returning 
S2 collected. Nomoremoney to pay. EXTRA— StSOO in 
Big Cash Prizes you may win Write _for ^ffdsto^ay^Send 
no money, we trust you. LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. 

or* — 




3r0OiT£LESCOPE_£> 



STATION a«4 



PARADISE, PA. 



Bed Nurse 



Make $30 - $35 a Week 

Y, -i learn at home ill spare 

' 1*^H time. Course endorsed by physi- 
^^^^^K y^^B cians. Thousands of graduates. 
■■■BL.Jti^^iw Est. 2° years. One graduate has 
charge ol a ten-bed hospital. Another saved $400 while 
learning. Equipment included. Open to all over 18 and 
under 55 years. Money-back agreement. 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 382, 421 S. Ashland Boulevard. Chicago, III. 

Please send me your free fascinating booklet, "Amazing 
Opportunities in Nursing," and 32 sample lesson pages. 

W 
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held the secret that would solve the mys- 
tt ry. The city police also shared this 
belief, but for the nonce they decided 
to keep their ideas to themselves and 
not to play into the hands of the demons 
incarnate they were after. Intentionally 
inaccurate in some of the information 
given by them to the reporters, the 
police had dredgers combing the paths 
of the East Boston ferry-boats in search 
of other portions of the girl's body, and 
of the shoes she had worn. 

By this time the crime had stirred not 
only Boston but all New England to 
its depths, such as no tragedy had for 
half a century or more. Also, it at- 
tracted the attention of the reading 
world. Volunteer workers scoured the 
water front for clues, and deck hands 
on the various ferry-boats and other 
craft ransacked their memories for men 
who had carried dark suitcases and who 
had acted in a suspicious manner while 
on the boats. Obviously, there was good 
reason for their actions — but who would 
be bold and daring enough to carry the 
torso in an old suitcase through well- 
policed Boston, and thus run the chance 
of the victim's blood dripping through 
the container? The deck hands argued 
that Sherlock Holmes would conclude 
that the suitcase had been carried to the 
boats in a carriage or hack by the mur- 
derer or some of his confederates, and 
thrown overboard in the same way that 
the head of William Guldensijppe had 
been carried from a murder cottage on 
Long Island by Martin Thorn and Mrs. 
Nack, and thrown into the East River, 
where it has since remained. 

T HP-RE seemed to be logic and sound 
horse sense back of this theory. In 
the same way, there was a feeling that 
the suitcase in itself was the key to 
a solution of the mystery. That, in truth, 
was the clue upon which Inspector Watts, 
of the Boston police, Captain Duggan, 
and also Chief Shaw of the State De- 
tective Department were pinning their 
hopes to unravel the riddle. 

Inspector Watts mopped a dripping 
brow on the afternoon of September 
25th, when he came into the reporters' 
room at Police Headquarters and an- 
nounced that four boys had just dis- 
covered the clothing of a girl at the foot 
of Somerset Street. The garments, how- 
ever, bore no clue that would lead to the 
identity of their owner. The Inspector, 
nevertheless, announced : 

"There is no doubt in my mind that 
the clothes belonged to the murdered 
girl, and were worn by her immediately 
preceding her death 1" 

Asked if the clothing included shoes, 
the Inspector said : 

"No. I wish it did, because the shoes 
might hear the manufacturer's mark and 
thus help us to identify the victim. It was 
the manufacturer's mark on her shoes 
that led to the identification of the body 
of Pearl Bryan, in Kentucky, who was 
murdered in Cincinnati some years ago. 
Two medical students, Jackson and Wall- 
ing, were hanged from the same gallows 
for this crime, although the evidence 
against them was wholly circumstantial." 

It was nearly an hour before the In- 
spector could again be seen by the re- 



porters. At the end of that time he 
wore a look of triumph. There was 
reason to believe that he had hear t 
something which elated him. 
He had. 

Lawrence H. Hoey, a salesman in R. H. 
White's Store, had just reported that a 
man who seemed to be in a great hurry 
had purchased a piece of oilcloth and a 
rubber blanket like those in which the 
torso had been wrapped, a few days 
before the latter was discovered, and 
that the color and dimensions of the 
pieces corresponded with those in which 
the torso was wrapped ! Hoey described 
the buyer as being about thirty-five years 
of age ; five feet, ten inches tall ; of sal- 
low complexion, with light, brown hair 
and dark mustache. The man didn't 
seem to care about the color or the price 
of what he called for, so long as they 
were given to him with the least possible 
delay. 

This information convinced the detec- 
tives that the crime was committed in 
Boston, and that the victim was a resi- 
dent of that city or its suburbs. In the 
hope of obtaining a "scoop," I sought a 
private interview with Inspector Watts. 

"Inspector," I began, "did the quality 
and make of the clothing found by the 
boys at the foot of Somerset Street 
lead you to form any conclusion regard- 
ing the wearer?" 

MY question caused the police chief 
to glance at me sharply. Then he 
smiled, but there was no mirth in his 
expression. I repeated the question. 

"Yes," he answered, "the underthings 
were the last word from Paris 1 They 
were of fine silk, and nobody but a girl 
of some means could afford to wear such 
expensive things." 
"What color were they?" I asked. 
The Inspector was silent for a moment. 
Then he replied : 
"We'll not discuss that." 
And he declined to give Out further 
information at that time. 

But I felt that the Inspector was still 
far from a solution of the mystery. 
There was no hope of proving the one 
thing absolutely essential to a conviction, 
namely, the corpus delicti, while other 
parts of the victim's body were missing. 
Defense lawyers could challenge the 
identifications of the torso, and contend 
that any marks found upon it could be 
found on thousands of other girls. The 
police, therefore, realized that no solu- 
tion of the mystery could be arrived at 
until the head, or arms or legs of the 
victim, were found. To this end they 
redoubled their efforts and enlisted the 
assistance of men of the underworld 
who hung around the docks and piers 
and who kept their eyes and ears open. 

James Moran and M. A. Driscoll. 
longshoremen, reported having seen a 
man carrying a suitcase of dark olive- 
green color to a rowboat at Woods 
Wharf in East Boston, and that the 
movements of the man indicated that the 
suitcase contained "something very 
heavy." They saw him place the con- 
tainer in the boat and then row away. 
This strengthened the belief of the police 
that the victim was a resident of Boston. 
(Continued on page 120) 
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Low Pay.. Long Hours.. Routine.. No Future 




Always worrying over money. Al- 
ways skim pinff and economiiini; 
— going without the comfort, and 
luxuries that every man DESERVES 
for his family and himself. 






The Time Clock — a bad** of hawk- 
like supervision and The Rut. A 
constant reminder that one is "just 
another name on the pay-roll." 



Human cogs in a great machine. 
No chance to meet people, t ravel 
or have interesting experiences. A 
long, slow, tiresome road that leads 
nowhere. 



Always wondering what would hap- 
pen in case of a lay-off" or loss of 
job. No chance to express ideas 
and ability — no chance to get ahead. 
COULD there be a way out? 



I Said Good-bye to It All 
After Reading This Amazing Book 

aisedMyPay700%! 





Where Shall We 



WHEN a man who has been strug- 
gling along at a low-pay job sud- 
denly steps out and commences to earn 
real money— -$5,000, $7,500 or $10,000 a 
year — he usually gives his friends quite 
a shock. It's hard for them to believe 
he is the same man they used to know . . . 
but such things happen much more fre- 
quently than most people realize. Not 
only one, but HUNDREDS have altered 
the whole course of their lives after reading 
the amazing book illustrated at the right. 

True, it is only a book— just seven 
ounces of paper and printers' ink — but 
it contains the most vivid and inspiring 
message that any ambitious man can 
read! It reveals facts and secrets that 
will open almost any man's eyes to things 
he has never even dreamed of! . 

Remarkable Salary Increases 

For example, R. B. Hansen of Akron, 
Ohio, is just one case. Not long ago he 
was a foreman in the rubber-curing room 
of a big factory at a salary of $160 a 
month. One day this remarkable volume, 
"The Key To 'Master Salesmanship," 
fell into his hands. And from that day on. Mr. Han- 
sen clearly saw the way to say "good bye" forever to 



low pay. long hours, and tiresome routine! Today 
he has reaped the rewards that this little volume 
placed within his reach. His salary runs well into 
the 5-figure class — actually exceeding $10,000 a 
year! 

Another man, Wm. Shore of Lake Hughes. 
California, was a cowboy when he sent for 
"The Key To Master Salesmanship." Now he 
is a star salesman making as high as $525 in 
a single week. L. H. Lundsledt of Chicago, read 
it. and increased his earnings 600%! C. V. Cham- 
pion of Danville. Illinois, raised his salary to 
over $10,000 a year and became President of his 
company in the bargain! 

A Few Weeks — Then Bigger Pay 

There was nothing "different" about any of these 
men when they started. None of them had any 
special advantages — although all of them real- 
ized that SALESMANSHIP offers bigger re- 
wards than any other profession under the sun. 
But. like many other men. they subscribed to 
the foolish belief that successful salesmen 
are born with some sort of "magic gift." 
"The Key To Master Salesmanship" showed 
them that nothing could be farther from the 
truth! Salesmanship is just like any other pro- 
fession. It has certain fundamental rules and 
laws — laws that you can master as easily as you 
learned the alphabet. 

City and traveling sales positions are open in 
every line all over the country. For years, thou- 
sands of leading firms have called on the N. S. T. 
A. to supply them with salesmen. Employment 
service is free to both employers and members 
and thousands have secured positions this way. 



Free to Every Man 

See for yourself WHY "The Key To Master 
Salesmanship" has been the deciding factor 
in the careers of so many men who are now 
making $10,000 a year. Learn for yourself 
the REAL TRUTH about the art of selling! You 
do not risk one penny nor incur the slightest ob- 
ligation. And since it may mean the turning point 
of your whole career, it certainly is worth your time 
to fill out and clip the blank below. Send it now I 

NATIONAL SALESMEN'S 
TRAINING ASSOCIATION 

Dept. B-742, N.S.T.A. Bldg., Chicago, 111. 

I National Salesmen's Training Assn., 
1 Dept. B-742. N. S. T. A. Bldg., 
I Chicago, III. 

■ Without cost or obligation you may send 
I me your free book, "The Key To Master 

I Salesmanship," and tell me about your Free 
Employment Service and other features of 
| the N. S. T. A. 

| Name 

J Address 

| City 



. State . 



.Occupation . 



_J 
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Jazz, Gin and 



Thrill to the Authentic 
Story of the Murder of 
Henry T. Peirce 

THE police who viewed the body of Henry T. Peirce, 
Philadelphia manufacturer, as it lay in a welter of blood 
and disarray, at his private apartment over his Market 
Street offices, found dishearteningly few clues to guide them. 
But one point was so bold — so striking — that even detectives, 
inured by years of hardening work to the grim aspects of 
crime, were shocked and astounded. Following their ghastly 
deed, the murderers of Henry Peirce had gone for a wild 
joy ride in his big, imported crimson roadster! 

Police and garagemen who were familiar with the rakish, 
expensive car that Peirce drove, had watched with amaze- 
ment as it careened madly around corners, a beautiful girl 
leading three drunken men in a revelry of jazz. 

Seven momentous years elapsed before the wheels of justice 
settled the fate of the murderers of Peirce. "Boots" 
Rogers, the girl whose name and picture were featured in 
newspaper headlines the nation over amazed detectives and 
reporters with her jazz-drunk, devil-may-care attitude. 
Startling facts were slowly brought to light. A pitiful love 
triangle was bared while a nation read breathlessly the few 
meager details that were allowed to be printed. Chief of 
Detectives William Belshaw vigorously pursued the case to its 
conclusion and now, the complete, astounding story has 
been revealed by Belshaw himself! 

Belshaw reveals the true murderer. Was it Young West, 
the prize fighter lover of "Boots" Rogers, or was it Al Smith, 
the missing mysterious unknown? If the lure of gripping 
mystery has any hold over you ... if the epic deed of a 
master flesh-and-blood detective can fascinate you — read 
The Clue of the Crimson Sweater! 




■Boots" Rogers 



World Famous Sleuths 
Reveal the Inside Stories 
of Their Greatest Cases 



Don't Miss These Thrilling CASES 



TRAPPING THE HUMAN 
GORILLA 
The nerve-thrilling true story of 
Gary's hatchet slayer -a criminal 
without an equal! Read how he was 
finally trapped through a trick of fate. 

THE DEATH PACKAGE IN 
BROWN 

One of the strangest poison mysteries 
on record and other true thrillers by 
America's leading detectives and news- 
papermen 



ON THE RED TRAIL OF THE 
CANDY KID 

Revealing the astounding exploits of 
Richard Reece Whittemore, the Terror 
of Baltimore. 

HOW PINKERTON SOLVED 
THE INFAMOUS ADAMS 
EXPRESS ROBBERY 

An amazing story that will take 
you behind the scenes in one of the 
most daring robberies ever staged by a 
bandit gang. 



In the February Issue 



gLEUTHS famed the continent over 
for their marvelous work in solving 
the nation's infamous crimes tell you 
in their own words the inside stories of 
their captures. Travel with them to 
the scenes of astounding crimes. 
Analyze the available clues. Then away 
to the manhunt. A host of stirring ad- 
ventures await you . . . but relentlessly 
you dog your man. Dog him — till 
cornered he is yours! 

Don't miss a single one of the many 
great stories in the February and other 
forthcoming issues. You'll find THE 

Master Detective on sale at all 
news stands or fill out the special 
introductory offer coupon below and 
assure yourself of receiving the next 
five thrilling issues for only one dollar. 




Read- 
February 
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"How My Wife 
Learned to Play 
the Piano in 
90 Days 



A husband's story of the fulfillment 
of a life-long wish — by a new, easy, 
spare-time method which has brought 
the joy of music into thousands of 
silent homes. 



I""MiOM boyhood, I vowed that if ever 
i I had a home of my own there would 
be music in it. No wife for me unless 
she could play some instrument, and play 
it well. My new home must have no dull, 
bored evenings, no monotonous Sunday 
afternoons. I wanted the gaiety, the men- 
tal and physical stimulus, the whole- 
hearted, genuine joy of music. No girl 
could capture me without the lure of 
musical skill. 

But one day Beth came along, knowing 
not one note from another, yet with a 
merry humming tune forever on her lips, 
and a song in her heart for me. And Beth 
is Mrs. Taylor today. A piano graced our 
new home, but somehow the old vow was 
forgotten, and stayed forgotten until 
Jimmy Jr., and Beth No. 2 were quite 
some youngsters. 

Then along about the time the novelty 
of parenthood began to wear off a bit, the 
old vow came back. And one evening I 
spoke out with a suddenness that surprised 
me, "Beth, I'd give a hundred dollars if 
you could play something — a piano, violin, 
banjo, ukulele — something, anything." Beth 
looked so hurt I was immediately ashamed 
of myself, so I said no more, and the 
matter dropped, as I thought regretfully, 
forever. 

About three months later I got home 
early one night, and I heard the old dead 
piano come to life — sounded good, too, 
first a little jazzy piece, then a sweet 
plantation melody. "Company to supper ; 
I wonder who?" I thought: and crept 
to the parlor door to see. There at the 
piano was Beth playing, and the two kid- 
dies beating time. She saw me, and 
stopped, "Oh," she cried. "I'm so sorry !" 
"Believe me, I'm not," I shouted, and I 
grabbed the whole family up in my arms. 

"But, Jim, I wanted to wait and sur- 
prise you when I could really play. I'm 
learning fast, but it's only three mom lis 
since I found out" — "Found out what," I 



said. Beth began to 



"I 



Jimmy, Jr. piped up, "Mother found out 
the way to learn music just like I am 
learning to read in school — only lots 
easier." 

Well, that little musical party lasted all 
the evening. It was a howling success. 
When the kiddies had gone singing to bed. 
my wife showed me the marvelous new 
method by which she had learned to play 
in three months' spare time. 

Jimmy Jr. had told the truth ; the method 
was so simple and easy that anyone could 
learn by it. By this method the U. S. 




School of Music, 
the largest in the 
world, has already 
trained over half a 
million people, 
teaching the play- 
ing of any musical 
instrument almost 
in the same way a 
school-child learns 
to read. But very 
much faster because older children and 
grown people have better trained minds, 
and know how to study and think. 

When first learning to read you look at 
every letter separately, and spell out every 
word, c-a-t. m-a-n. Later you do not see 
the letters; you see the words as units, 
"cat," "man." By and by longer words 
become units to you, and you find that 
whole expressions, like "up the steps," "on 
the train," no longer are seen as separate 
words, but immediately, at one instant, 
without spelling, without thinking words, 
you see ea'ch expression in the unit form. 

This skill in seeing units develops until 
you see and know as units hundreds of 
long familiar phrases ; and it is even en- 
tirely possible, if you wish, to easily in- 
crease your reading speed four or five 
times the average, grasping paragraph 
thoughts complete, sensing a whole page 
instantly, recognizing every part, register- 
ing and remembering all, with your 
pleasure exactly the same as the slower 
reader. 

The same easy understanding and com- 
plete enjoyment is similarly a part of the 
new way. The alphabet of music follows 
the alphabet of language. F.ach note is a 
letter, and playing is practically spelling 
the notes together correctly. The first 
note on the staff above is F. Whether you 
sing or play, it is always F. The four 
notes shown above are F-A-C-E, easy to 
remember because they spell "Face." Cer- 
tain strings on mandolin, certain keys on 
piano, certain parts of all instruments, are 
these same notes. Once you learn them, 
playing melodies is a matter of acting 
what you see. 

And here is where "familiar phrases" 
come in — the "big secret." It is so simple 
you probably have already guessed it. The 
"familiar phrases" of music are its har- 
monies. Just as you instantly recognize 
the countless phrases of speech, so the 
relatively few of music are quickly a habit 
with you. You play almost before you 
realize it— and every step is real fun. 
fascinating, simple, interesting, almost 



too good to he true. 

Remember, 
neither my wife nor 



half 



a million must- 
trained hy this 
any- 
tusic. 



'I am getting on extra 
well with your method 
ot leaching — it is as 
.simple as your ads in 
the various magazines 
'Easy as ABC. 
-.n't see how any- 
one could go wrong 
with it." J. W., Ashe- 
ville. N. C. 

"I have found the les- 
sons very t interesting 
ami exi'ec'iiiik'ly ea~y. 
They could not tie made 
any clearer in the Eng- 
lish language. I will 
always give the U. S. 
School of Music ray 
best approval." A. F 
B.. Clinton. N. C. 

Pick Your Course 



Piano 
Organ 
Ukulele 
Cornet 
Trombone 
Piccolo 
Guitar 



Violin 
Clarinet 
Flute 
Saxophone 
Harp 
Mandolin 
•Cello 



Hawaiian Steel Cuitar 
Sight Singing 
Piano Accordion 
Italian and^German 

Voice and Speech Culture 
Harmony & Composition 
Drums and Traps 
Automatic Finger 

Control 
Banjo (Plectrum. 



thins about n 
Beth learned to play 
the piano; she could 
have learned any 
other instrument. 
Jimmy, Jr., is now 
taking up violin, 
and my daughter 
is learning singing. 
Right at home, no 
costly teacher, no 
classes at inconvenient hours, no useless study 
and practice. Xo numbers, no tricks, no make- 
shifts. But instead a sound musical education 
learning hy notes. The intricacies ot music 
reduced to a most amazing simplicity able to 
develop the inborn talent which is a part of 
every person on this earth. 

When T told Beth I was writing this out to 
put in a magazine, she told me to be sure 
and say that the school will gladly send a 
free book explaining everything, called "Music 
Lessons in Your Own Home." The book is free, 
asking for it obligates you not at all— but you 
should send for it right away before all copies 
may be gone. 

JAMES W. TAYLOR. 

Mr. Taylor is enthusiastic. He has a right 
to be. Yet when you read the facts in our 
book you will appreciate that his opinion is 
conservative. The booklet not only gives you 
full information about the V. S. School method, 
but also tells you all about the amazing new 
Automatic Finger Control. You, too, can learn 
to play your favorite instrument or to sing. 

Mail the coupon below to the V. S. School of 
Music, .1062 Brunswick Building. New York City. 
Or send a postcard. But act at once. Do not 



U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 

3062 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Please send me your free book, "Music Lessons 
in Your Own Home." with introduction by Dr. 
Frank Crane. Free Demonstration Lesson, ami 
particulars of your easy payment plan. I am in- 
terested in the following course: 



Have you 

this Inst.? 



Name 



Address 
City 



State. 
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I Will TrainYou 
f!X at Home to Fill 

a Big-Pay 
Radiojob 




Here 's the 
PROOF 



SS75 




Spare 



"Recently 1 made 
$375 in one month in 
my spare time install- 
ing, servici ng, selling 
Radio Sets." 

Earle Cummings, 
IS Webster St., 
Haverhill, Mass. 

•lumped from SJS 
to $100 a Week 

"Last week ! had the 
pleasure of earning SI 10 



■Hi 



IS 



Radio sets. I have made 
as high as S241 in two 
weeks. Before entering 
Radio I was making $35 
a week. It is certainly 
great sport to do this 
kind of work." 
J. A. Vaughn, 
■U.CI2 Arsenal St., 
St. Louis, Mo. 




$450 a Month 

"I work in what I be- 
lieve to be the largest 
and best equipped Ra- 
dio shop in the South- 
west and also operate 
KGFI. I am averaging 
$+50 a month." 

Frank M. Jones. 
9U Guadalupe St., 
San Angelo, Tex. 



IF you are earning a penny less than S50 a week, 
send for my hook of information on the opportuni- 
ties in Radio. It's FREE. Clip the coupon XOW. A 
flood of gold is pouring into this new business, cre- 
ating hundreds of big pay jobs. Why go along at $25, 
S30 or $45 a week when the good jobs in Radio pay 
S50,fS75, and up to S250 a week. -My book, "Rich Re- 
wards in Radio," gives full information on these big 
jobs and explains how you can quickly become a Radio 
Expert through my easy, practical, home-study training. 

Salaries oS $50 to $250 a week 
Not Unusual 

Get into this live-wire profession of quick success. Radio needs 
trained men. The amazing growth of the Radio business lias 
astounded the world. In a few short years three hundred thou- 
sand jobs have been created. And the biggest growth of Radio 
is still to come. That's why salaries of $50 to $250 a week are 
not unusual. Radio simply hasn't got nearly the number of 
thoroughly trained men it needs. Study Radio and after only a 
short time land yourself a REAL job with a REAL future. 

You Can Learn Quickly and Easily 
In ftpare Tim® 

Hundreds of N. R. I, trained men are today making big money 
— holding down big jobs-— in the Radio field. Men just like 
vou — their only advantage is training. You, too, can become a 
Radio Expert just as they did by our new practical methods. 
Our tested, clear training, makes it easy for you to learn. You 
can stay home, hold your job. and learn quickly in your spare 
time. Lack of education or experience are no drawbacks. Vou 
can read and write. That's enough. 

Many Earn $is, $zo, $30 Weekly 
on the Side While Learning 

My Radio course is the famous course "that pays for itself." I teach 
you to begin making money almost the day you enroll. My 
tical method maker) this possible. [ give you 
Radio parts with my course. You an: taught t 
ving set known. M. E. Sulli 



'TF1"I> 



N. Y., writes, "I made $720 while studying. 
Webster Street. Haverhill. Mass.: ,- I made $375 in one month 
Pane, 1X07 21st Ave. Nashville, Temi.: 
time white studying." 



IX BIG 

build practically every 
73rd Street, Brooklyn, 
Earle Cummings. 18 
_ ,i one month." G. W. 
"I picked up S°35 in my spare 



Your Money Back IS Not Satisfied 

I'll give you just the training you need to Ret into the Radio business. 
My course tits you for all lines — manufacturing, selling, servicing sets, 
in business tor yourself, operating on board ship or in a broadcasting 
station — and many others. 1 hack up my training with a signed agree- 
ment to refund every penny of your money if, after completion, you are 
not satisfied with the course 1 give you. 



Act Now— New 64 Page 
Book Is FREE 

Send for this book of Radio informa- 
tion. It won't cost you a penny. It 
has put hundreds of fellows on the 
road to bigger pay and success. Get 
it. Investigate. See what Radio has 
to offer you, and how my Employment 
Department helps yon get into Radio 
after you uraduate. Clip or tear out 
the coupon and mail it RIGHT NOW. 

J. E. SMITH, President 
Dept. OBU . 
National Radio Institute 
Washington, D. G. 




RADIO 
NEEDS 
TRAINED 
MEN ^ 





Yon can build 
100 circuits with 
the six big outfits 
of Radio parts 
I give you 



Sof the lOOyou 
can build 




Find out quick 
about this 



Hi, practical twy ■ 
V/Atobin 
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igpay 



Mail This FREE COUPON Today 



J. E. SMITH, Prudent 

Dept. OBU, National Radio Institute 

Washington, D. C. 

Dear Mr. Smith: Kindly send me four big book "Rich 
Rewards in Radio." giving information on the hig-mon-v 
opportunities in Radio snul jour practical method of 
teaching with nx big Outbt.s. 1 understand this book is 
free, and that this, places me under no obligation whatever. 

*Vam* At* 

Address 

City State 

Occupation*. . : __ , mm „ „ ; 





Send Your Old Rugs, Clothing 

DIRECT to the OLSON FACTORIES at Our Expense 



\ /f AIL the handy coupon now for the new 
FREE Olson book of model rooms in 
colors. See all the beautiful plain, fancy, and 
Oriental pattern rugs we can weave from your 
old materials. No matter how faded or worn 
your material is, no matter what color, we 
are able to extract the wool, and other mate- 
rials, by our Patented Process so it is just as 
good as it ever was. 

Your material is sorted, washed, pickered, 
carded, combed, bleached, respun, and redyed 



. . . then newly woven into Dtto- Velvety rugs 
that look and feel like brand new rugs. 

You Risk Nothing by a Trial 

We invite you to compare these new and 
finer rugs with costly Axminsters. and judge 
for color, durability and price. If not de- 
lighted, send them back at our expense and 
we will pay for your materials. We have No 
Agents or canvassers. WE PAY FREIGHT. 
Express or Parcel Post from all states. 



OL.SOX RUG CO. 



Chicago. New York, Detroit. St. Louis, t 
Mail Coupon to Dept. F-il, Chicago, Hi. 
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Arickly 
cotoied Persian design 

oAll Rugs Woven 
SEAMLESS 
REVERSIBLE 
ANY SIZE 
in a week 



1 «f ^ OUR 56th 

/•_«• * ...ft** 1 " -, t i*f » 



PaUein 8489— a color I ul hooknl Jfsifn. 





SCIENCE in 
POLICE WORK 

By Colonel Joseph A. Gerk 

Chief of Police, St Louis 



SOME day the law enforcement legions of this country will succeed in placing 
the administration of criminal procedure on such a sure, scientific basis, that 
no crime will go undetected or unpunished. That may seem somewhat of a 
far-fetched prediction to some, but it will come, and I hope to live to see the 
day when it will be an accomplished fact. 

To-day millions of dollars are being spent annually by society to protect 
itself against the maraudings of the criminal classes. And many, many more 
millions will be spent, the world over, until society finally wakes up and realizes 
that only a small part of these millions would be really necessary if expenditures 
were concentrated on the two important things: prevention, and detection of 
crime. 

The great objective for police heads to attain to-day is infallible detection 
of crime, or as near that as is humanly possible. Prevention, of course, is a great 
ideal, and we do our best to live up to it, but after a crime occurs there should 
be nothing left to chance in ferreting out the malefactor. Every scientific means 
for running down the criminal should be placed with every police department, 
whatever the cost, for next to adequate manning of a police force with the right 
type of trained men, is the arming of those men with suitable weapons, fast cars, 
and up-to-the-minute scientific instruments for the most effective carrying out 
of their duties. 

But, we find that society begrudges every dollar advanced for police pro- 
tection. And the man who protests the loudest against the supplying of funds 
for police affairs is usually the man who spends most for locks. 

I would like to see police departments in this country so leagued with 
science that nothing shall be left to chance. We have in our St. Louis depart- 
ment to-day, machines by which we can tell definitely whether a bullet taken 
from the body of a murdered person was fired from a certain gun. We can 
determine certain facts, valuable to us in our work, about gunpowder and about 
fabrics through which bullets have been fired, and so on. 

It is true that in these latest developments in scientific police work we have 
new and effective means to combat the criminal, but they are not enough. We 
must add more, dig deeper, go further, be satisfied with nothing less than per- 
fection. 

So, I repeat, the problem is before us, and while it is by no means a hopeless 
one, it will require the active cooperation and interest of all citizens of our 
country who stand for law and order, if we are eventually to succeed in the fullest 
measure. 
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Steve Donahue 
who did such 



Thomas Martin, the New York detectives 

i Clue of the 



IT was a dull morning in early October of 1923. Two 
young men stood at one of the counters of the West 
End Bank, Eighty-Sixth Street and Twentieth Avenue, 
Brooklyn, New York. Customers passed in and out of 
the institution in a steady stream, depositing money or mak- 
ing withdrawals. The various tellers, fresh hills crackling in 
their nimble fingers, were too occupied by the routine of their 
jobs to pay any particular attention to the two young men at 
the counter, who were carrying on a whispered conversation 
which would have looked suspicious to anyone who noticed 
them. Let us listen for a moment to what these two were 
saying, for this conversation of theirs was the genesis of one 
of the boldest and most inhuman outrages in the annals of 
criminology — a crime that was to stagger a city where daring 
deeds are committed one day and forgotten the next. The 
conversation as recorded actually took place, and the source 
of our knowledge of it. which for the moment must remain a 
mystery, will be revealed in due course in this narrative. 

"Say, Tony, you used to work in this bank," whispered one. 
' How do they transfer the money, anyway?" 

"Oh, they got a couple of runners who take it over to the 
Irving Bank-Columbia Trust Company." 
"What do they take it there for?" 
"That's the depository for this place." 
"Oh, yes, I see. Who does the running?" 
"Aw, there's an old guy named Barlow, who used to be a 
cop, and a young punk called Mclaughlin." 
"You got a car, Tony?" 
"Yeah. I got a can outside." 

"Do they transfer much dough from this place?" 

"Yes, quite a bit; sometimes fifty grand, sometimes a hun- 
dred grand. . . Hey, Joe, what do you want to know all this 
stuff for, anyway?" 

"I was just askin'." 

The pair sauntered out of the bank and got into Tony's car. 
20 



Staccato cracks of an automatic — 
swift footsteps — the purr of the 
maroon getaway car rises to a 
wide-open roar, and the chase is 
on in one of the most spectacular 
and ruthless hold-ups New York 
City has ever known t 

By Alan Hynd 

formerly of the Boston POST 



The machine drove off through the maze of Brooklyn 
traffic, crossed the East River into Manhattan, and pro- 
ceeded north to the Bronx, to Williamsbridge Road, 
where it stopped in front of a red brick bungalow. Tony 
and the other man alighted and entered. 

Neighbors had been casting anxious eyes on the little 
bungalow for some time now. They didn't quite know 
what to make of the place — or its occupants 

"Hello, Joe," was the greeting of several men as the 
two voung men entered the house. 

"Hello, fellows!" answered Joe. "You all know 
Tony here, don't you? He used to work in the West 
End Bank, and he's just been tellin' me how they transfer the 
dough." 

"Yeah, we all know Tony." 

Just then a young man with blond hair came in. 
" 'Lo, boys!" 

"Hello, Whitey," said Joe, who was a brother of the latest 
arrival. "Tony here's going to give us all the dope on the 
West End Bank." 

"Atta boy, Tony, spill it," said Whitey. 

"Hey, what's this all about, anyway?" asked Tony. 

Somebody leaped to his feet and jabbed a gun in Tony's 
stomach. 

"We're going to get the jack them runners carry from that 
place, 'n you're going to tell us when they leave and where they 

™ A •» i: .„ .„11 I 1.. 



go. 'X if you don't open up. you won't live to tell nobody 
else, see?" 

pMVE weeks passed. It was the 1 
1023. 

William S. Barlow, sixty-four years old and a retired ser- 
geant of the New York police, now a runner for the West End 
Bank, was sitting in an easy chair in his comfortable little 
home in Brooklyn. He was engrossed in a story on the front 
page of a newspaper. Small wonder, for the story told of the 
daring hold-up of Morgan Morrison, cashier of the Ward 
Baking Company plant in Brooklyn, during which three 
bandits got away with a pay-roll of more than $18,000. 

When he had finished reading the account. Barlow dropped 
his paper and remarked to his nephew, James McGee: 

"You know, Jim, if anybody ever holds me up when I'm 
carrying my bank's money, I'm going to give them the battle 
of their life! That is," the man added with a laugh which had 
in it the chilly ring of premonition, "I'll battle them if I get 
the drop on them. ..." 

At 9:30 the next morning, Barlow and his fellow runner 



of the MAROON CAR 




— William McLaughlin, twenty-four-year-old 
World War veteran— walked into the office of 
William S. Germaine, cashier of the West End 
Bank. 

"You men better be careful this morning," 
said Germaine to the runners. "There have been 
too many stick-ups lately, and that Ward affair 
yesterday didn't sound any too.good." 

McLaughlin and Barlow laughed, and at the 
same time placed their right hands on their 
right hip pockets, tapping their revolvers sig- 
nificantly. 

Germaine then produced $43,607 in neatly 
stacked piles of bills. McLaughlin took the 
cash and wrapped it in an old newspaper. He 
then concealed the newspaper in a piece of well- 
worn black oilcloth, the result being that the 
cargo of cash looked for all the world like a 
bundle of tools. Barlow placed some newspapers 



{Above) The bank 
sengers leaving the train, 
and (left) what quickly 
followed. These two 
photos, with the figures 
in this fatal crime drawn 
in by a_news artist, show 
how the cold-blooded 
shooting down of Barlow 
i accomplished, with- 
out warning or any 
chance to escape — not 
even the chance to save 
his own life by sur- 
rendering! 



eyes glued on the 
maroon - colored sedan 
at the foot of the stair- 



in a regular leather money-bag, making it look as if he, in- 
stead of McLaughlin, were carrying the cash. This subter- 
fuge had been resorted to for some months and, il was hoped, 
would work successfully in the event of a hold-up. 

The runners made their exit from the bank, Barlow walking 
twenty feet ahead of Mclaughlin. In this way, the runners 
and the bank officials figured, McLaughlin could fire upon 
any brigand who attacked Barlow in the belief that the latter 
was carrying the cash. 

The two men, still remaining twenty, feet apart, walked 
to the Twentieth Avenue station of the elevated railway at 
Eighty-Sixth Street. Still acting as if they were total strangers, 
Barlow and Mclaughlin sat at opposite ends of the same car 
when they boarded the train. The stop where they usually- 
alighted was Forty-Fifth Street and New Utrecht Avenue, 
from which point they walked to their destination — the 
Irving Bank-Columbia, Trust Comjrany, at Fifty-Third 
Street and New Utrecht Avenue. 

A MOMENT before the train roared into the elevated sta 
tion, two young men — one tall and one short — alighted 
from a maroon-colored Cadillac sedan which had been hover- 
ing around the foot of the stairway leading to the train level. 
The pair crept up the stairs and secreted themselves in the 
waiting-room. Each, carried a revolver in his hand. A 
third man remained in the maroon machine downstairs. 
The motor was purring, and the driver's foot tickled the 
accelerator. All was in readiness for a quick getaway. Less 
than a block distant was another car. The motor of this 
machine was also running, and the man at the wheel had his 



way of the elevated structure as if awaiting a signal. 

Even thing was in readiness for the execution of one of the 
most fiendish plots on record, to be carried out by two men 
who killed with as little regret as the cobra. 

HPHE train carrying the two bank runners was coming in. 

A few passengers walked out onto the station platform, 
ready to board it. The two men with the revolvers were still 
unseen. Mrs. Dagmar Wendt, the agent in the ticket booth, 
was busy counting change. Down in the street a man named 
Jacob Selikowitz, a dealer in electrical supplies, was starting 
up the long flight of steps leading to the train level. 

The train came to a screeching stop. Five passengers — 
two men, a woman and the bank runners — alighted. The 
latter were the last to leave the train. The two other male 
passengers had been the first to leave, and were well on their 
way down the steps before the woman and Barlow and 
McLaughlin approached the waiting-room. The woman — 
Mrs. Beatrice Berman — saw two men with revolvers in their 
hands dash out of the waiting-room. The tall man said to 
his companion: 

"There they are! Let them have it!" 

The woman, hearing the ominous warning, fled. Barlow 
reached the door leading to the stairway about ten feet ahead 
of McLaughlin. Without so much as a word or gesture of 
warning, the tall bandit confronted Barlow and let loose a 
rain of singing lead. The first bullet struck the former police 
sergeant in the right cheek. Two other shots were fired in 
rapid succession, one striking Barlow in the left arm and the 
other in the chest. Barlow crumpled in a ghastly heap, his 
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for his hip pocket. But before his hand had 
traveled that far, life flickered away from the man who had 
failed to "get the drop." His assailant grabl>ed the decoy 
bag. 

While this cruel deed was in the process of execution, the 
short bandit opened fire on Mclaughlin. The very first shot 
pierced the war veteran's chest. He staggered. The bandit 
kept blazing away. But that was not necessary'- The first 
shot had done the trick. McLaughlin was now on the plat- 
form floor, his oilcloth-wrapped bag near an outstretched, 
quivering hand. 

"My God! Oh, my 
God . . ." he gasped, 



MCLAUGHLIN'S 
assailant grabbed 
the package which 
contained the money, 
fired several shots be- 
hind him, joined his 
companion and lied 
down the stairway, 
past Selikowitz. Mrs. 
Wendt meanwhile had 
fainted in the booth. 

The driver of the 
maroon - colored car 
flung open both doors 
when he heard the re- 
port of the first shot. 

Tearing madly down 
the si 
peradoes 

street only a few 
ments after the mur- 
ders, jumped into the waiting 
were off through Fifty-Fifth 
sizzling pace. 

Selikowitz was in the street 
seconds after the fiends 
shouted an alarm. 




machine and 
Street at a 



a couple of 
had fled. He 
Nathan Baratz, a silk- 
manufacturer whose establishment was lo- 
cated near the elevated structure, had also 
run into the street and shouted a warning 
when he had heard the first of the shots. 
George J. Kauffman, a World War veteran, 
had been standing in a doorway across 
from the elevated station when the crime was 
committed, and telephoned the police. 

Albert Sloan, George Corbett, 
Thompson, letter-carriers, attached 
Blythebourne branch post-office, had been 
busy throwing mail into a Ford truck when 
the murders were committed. W hen thev ■■■^^^^WW 
saw the two slayers jump into the maroon 
sedan, they promptly hopped into the Ford and gave chase. 

In the meantime, however, the lookout car of the murder 
brigade tore along the street and got in front of the post- 
second bandit machine, although giving the 
a car driven by some good citizen in pursuit 
of the murderers, in reality "blocked the path of the mail 
Ford. This was all a part of the well-hatched plot. 

In less than a minute, the Cadillac bearing the murderers 
was last in a seething labyrinth of traffic. The second bandit 
car likewise vanished as completely as if it had been suddenly' 
swallowed up. 

A few minutes later. Louis Stelle, a negro chauffeur, was 
driving along Sixty-Seventh Street in Brooklyn, when, at 
Xinteenth Avenue, a maroon-colored sedan flashed across 
his path, missing him by inches. Stelle shouted at the driver 
of the car, but neither the driver nor the occupants paid any 
attention to him. The Cadillac careened on its crazy way 
for a short distance, but came to an abrupt stop when further 



passage was made impossible owing to a torn-up street. Stelle 
saw three men get out of the car, one of whom tugged the 
license plate from the rear. The man placed this plate on the 
right-hand running-board. Then the trio rushed to the 
front of the car and began to remove the other license plate. 
However, when they saw the Negro approaching in his ma- 
chine, they abandoned their car, ran up Nineteenth Avenue, 
and disappeared. Stelle hastily glanced at the bandit ma- 
chine. He saw some blood-stained newspapers in the rear 
of the car. He notified Patrolman Pasquale Somma, who 

had also been at- 
tracted to the reck- 
lessly driven machine 
and was en route to 
the car when Stelle 
approached him. 
The 

surrounding the i 
donment of the ma- 
chine and the crimson- 
soaked newspapers in 
the rear were enough 
for the patrolman. He 
sent in an alarm to 
Headquarters, and in 
a short time Chief In- 
spector I-ahey, In- 
spector "Roaring 
John" Coughlin and 
an army of detectives 
were swarming around 
the car. 

There was no doubt 
that this was the mur- 
der-car! Aside from 
the blood - stained 
newspapers, which 
were subsequently 
found to have been 
wrapped around the 
money which Mc- 
Laughlin had carried 
in the oilcloth bag, 
the sleuths found two 
boxes of .32-ealiber 
cartridges, a black- 
jack and a thread of 
cloth from a woman's 
dress. 




What these ruthless 
killers did, and the 
way in which they 
did it, will go down 
in criminal history as 
one of the most das- 
tardly crimes ever 
committed. Above 
shows young Mc- 
Laughlin, the bank- 
runner, lying dead, 
riddled with bullets, 
as he was found by 
the police a few 
minutes after the 
shooting. (Left) A 
portrait of McLaugh- 
lin taken when he 
was serving in the 
U. S. Army 



ON the windows and 
door handles of 
the machine were crim- 
son - stained finger- 
^^■^■■iM prints! The number 

on the New York 
license plates of the abandoned car was 961-OQ.4. 

By this time, the dead men on the elevated structure had 
been identified, and detectives proceeded to the West Fnd 
Bank, where officials were questioned. 

Among other things, it was learned that several taxi drivers 
had for some time maintained a stand near the entrance of the 
bank. This looked like a red-hot lead to some of the detectives, 
who concluded that the hack chauffeurs, with nothing to do 
but lounge around for hours and take note of their surround- 
ings, had undoubtedly become acquainted with the fact that 
Barlow and McLaughlin each morning carried money from 
the bank. The driyers were the first to go on the police mat. 
but in a few hours every one of them was eliminated. 

Meanwhile, the process of checking up the owner of the 
abandoned sedan brought forth two arresting facts. The car 
was owned by Jacob Monsky of 2665 Grand Concourse, the 
Bronx — but it had been stolen from Monsky two weeks pre- 
viously. Monsky's license plates, however, had been removed 
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and other license plates— bearing the number 961-0Q4 — sub- 
stituted. A check-up of these plates revealed that they had 
■been issued for a Ford car to one Joseph Samuels on June 3rd 
preceding the murders. The man known as Samuels had 
given as his address 33 East Twenty-Fifth Street, Brooklyn, 
"care of Taylor." When detectives visited the Twenty-Fifth 
Street address, it was found that no one by the name of 
Samuels had ever lived there. However, the janitress of the 
place was named Taylor. 

"Who owns this building?" asked a detective of the 
janitress. 

"Mrs. Dora Diamond." 

"Where does she live?". 

"She lives on Eighty-Fourth Street, 
here in Brooklyn" — giving the number 
as 1959. 

Needless to say, this information elec- 
trified the sleuths. 

Mrs. Dora Diamond's home address 
was only two blocks from the West End 
Bank! 

By this time, other detectives had 
obtained descriptions of the two mur- 
derers and their chauffeur from Louis 
Stelle and several persons who had 
been in the neighborhood of the ele- 
vated structure at the time of the killing. 
Headquarters issued these descriptions: 

No. 1— About 30 yours old; 5 feet 
10 inches tall; dark-complexioned. 
Noted characteristic is the fact 
that he has high cheek-bones and 
wore a brown fedora hat and brown 
overcoat. 

No. 2— About 30 years old; short 
and stocky, with full, round, red- 
dish face. He was wearing a light 
overcoat and brown fedora hat. 

No. 3 — The 
chauffeur. 
Wore light 
suit and gray 
cap. 



UROM Henry 
Beck, a me- 
chanic living on 
Fifty - Third 
Street near the 
elevated station, 
detectives ob- 
tained informa- 
tion indicating 
that one of the 
robbers had 
used a muffler 
on his weapon. 
Beck was near 
the stairs lead- 
ing to the ele- 
vated stairway 
when the shoot- 
ing began. He 
said that, just 
prior to that 
time, two men 
had passed him, 
going up the 
stairs, and one 
of the men had 





The hold-up gang's secret rendezvous. It was in this innocent-looking bungalow they 
met to plan their daring crimes. (Top) Dorothy Bates and Joyce Normand, members 
of the cast of the musical hit, The Lady in Ermine, at the time of the hold-up. They 
gave valuable information to the New York detectives who were sent to Philadelphia 
by Inspector Coughlin on the trail of the bank-messenger killers. The murderers, 
right while the sleuths were hot on their trail, had entertained the girls in Philadelphia, 
one of the bandits even suggesting marriage to Miss Normand after an acquaintanceship 

of a few hours! 



something wound around his right hand. This, the sleuths 
believed, might have been a muffler. 

Finger-print experts who worked on the murder-car found 



that the crimson-stained impressions on the window and 
door handles were quite distinct. Copies were immediately 
struck off, and a long search through the files of the bureau of 
criminal identification was soon under way. 

In the meantime, a quiet investigation was being conducted 
to find out what connection the close proximity of Mrs. 
Dora Diamond's home to the bank might have with the 
murders. Among other things, it was found that Mrs. 
Diamond was a depositor at the West End Bank. Her two 
sons, Morris, twenty-eight, and Joseph, twenty-two, had 
often gone to the institution to make 
deposits. . 

Mrs. Diamond was the owner of the 
Diamond Box Company, a concern 
which employed her two sons — Morris 
and Joseph — as salesmen. The com- 
pany had been founded by the woman's 
husband, who had died five years pre- 
viously. 

POURING their investigation, the po- 
lice learned that Mrs. Diamond's 
elder son, Morris, who had made quite 
a name for himself as a star half-back 
during his high school days in 
Brooklyn — and who was known to his 
friends as "Whitey" owing to his light 
hair — had several times been arrested 
for activities beyond the pale of the 
law. He had been nabbed in Brooklyn 
in June of the previous year for posses- 
sing a gun. He had also been appre- 
hended in Connecticut for carrying a 
concealed weapon and stealing an 
automobile. And, in August, 1923, he 
had been caught in the net of the law on 
charges of assault and robbery. This 
charge had been dropped, however, 
owing to lack of evidence. 

In the mean- 
time, post-mor- 
tems had been 
performed on the 
bodies of the slain 
bank runners. It 
was found that 
McLaughlin had 
been shot in the 
chest by a .45- 
caliber steel- 
jacketed bullet 
which had passed 
through the right 
lung and out of 
the back, lodg- 
ing in the lining 
of the war vet- 
eran's coat. 

Barlow's watch 
had stopped one 
of the three bul- 
lets fired into him. 
Two of the three 
pellets were of .32 
caliber, and of the 
soft-nosed 
variety. One of 
these demolished 
the watch in the 
left - hand vest 
pocket, remaining 

in the pocket. The other had hit Barlow in the right cheek, 
thence it traveled down through his throat and into the right 
lung, where it was found. The third bullet, which had lodged 
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in the runner's chest after entering the left arm, was a .45- 
caiiber stee! -jacketed pellet. This was mute evidence of the 
fact that both bandits had fired at the former police sergeant 
when the latter reached for his hip pocket to draw his re- 
volver. 

An outraged community immediately inaugurated plans for 
elaborate funeral services for the two victims. Police honors 
were arranged for Barlow, and World War veterans planned a 
tribute to" their lifeless buddy. Seldom, in the metropolis, had 
public indignation at 1 ruthless deed run so high. 



npWO detectives, 

posing as business 
men, went to the of- 
fices of the Diamond 
Box Company late 
in the afternoon on 
the day of the hold- 
up and casually in- 
quired for Morris 
Diamond. 

"Mr. Diamond is 
not in," said Leonard 
Sacks, the sales man- 
ager. 

"Do you know 
when he will return?" 

"I haven't the 
slightest idea." 

"Has he been here 
to-day?" 

"Yes, he dropped 
in about eight o'clock 
this morning, but he 
left a quarter of an 
hour later. His 
brother, Joseph, is 
here; do you wish to 
see him?" 

"No," said one of 
the sleuths. "We 
talked with Morris 
about an order, so 
we'll drop around to- 
morrow." 

Shortly after the 
detectives left, Mor- 
ris Diamond saun- 
tered into the box fac- 
tory and sat down at 
his desk. 

In the meantime, 
other detectives had 
been checking up on 
garages in an area of 
several miles around 
the murder 




Back at Headquarters, a suggestion had been received 
from one of the sleuths on the job to compare the bloody 
finger-prints on the brigands' Cadillac with those of Morris 
Diamond. Diamond's finger-prints, of course, were on record 
owing to his previous "association" with the police. 

When the two sets of finger-prints were compared, they -were 
found to be identical! 

This startling discovery, however, was carefully withheld 
from the newspapers. The police did not know just where 
Diamond was. They knew that if this information 
was made public, he would undoubtedly flee. 
But this was not the only reason for this pro- 
cedure; there were other things to be considered. 
The police felt that, by the very nature of the 
crime, more than the three men who had been 
seen near the elevated structure were involved. 
True, only three men had been observed by 
near-witnesses to the crime, but it was evident 
that the three actual participants had also 
planted at least one lookout somewhere in the 
vicinity. It was therefore imperative that the 
detectives should not reveal their hand until 
considerably more sleuthing of a quiet and unob- 
trusive nature had been done. 

By nightfall, casual but cautious inquiry 
among Morris Diamond's acquaintances re- 
vealed that for some time the young man 
had been alternating his residence between his 
mother's home in Bensonhurst and a furnished 
room on East Twenty-Seventh Street, Man- 
hattan. Cordons of plain-clothes men imme- 
diately secreted themselves at vantage points 
opposite Mrs. Diamond's residence, the box 
factory, and the rooming-house in Man- 
hattan. Things were so arranged that every 



(Above) In the center, 
manacled, is the alleged 
tip - off man, Anthony 
Pantano. "Liars!" he 
shouted when told by the 
detectives that the Dia- 
mond boys had stated he 
planned the job. (Right) 
Joseph Diamond (wear- 
ing sweater) handcuffed 
to his brother, Morris, on 
his right. Morris was 
nabbed by Detectives 
Donahue and Martin in a 
hotel in Cleveland, just as 
he was preparing to "check 
out." Joseph, on hearing 
of bis brother's arrest, 
to the 

police i 



Among other places, they 
visited a garage operated by Mrs. Ida Lapinsky 
at 2145 Twenty-First Street, Bensonhurst. ™ 
The latter is the section of Brooklyn where 
Mrs. Dora Diamond maintained her residence. 
I^apinsky was asked if, by any chance, there was a 
maroon-colored sedan in her garage. The woman replied 
in the affirmative. When asked who stored the car 
there, she gave the name of Morris Diamond, and his 
brother, Joseph. 

"Is the car in the garage now?" asked the detective. 
"Yes," replied Mrs. Lapinsky without hesitation. "It 
was taken out about eight o'clock this morning, and one of 
the Diamond brothers brought it in again before nine o'clock. 
It has been there ever since." 
The murder was committed after 10 o'clock. 
Entering the garage, the detectives were confronted by a 
maroon-colored sedan. 




possible entrance and exit to the three structures in question 
would be watched by at least one minion of the law even- 
single minute, and tabs kept on all who entered and left. 



Mrs. 



EXT day, one of the angles of the case which rece'.ved 
strict attention was the financial condition of the Diamond 
Box Company. The concern was found to be quite embar- 
rassed. A creditor was questioned, and he came forward 
with the electrifying information that the day before the hold- 
up he had asked Morris Diamond to settle a long over- 
due account. Diamond had said in reply: * 

"We're pretty hard pressed for cash just at the moment, 
but I expect things to ease up considerably in a day or so." 

"That's the old baloney" said the creditor. "If things haw 
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been going along so bad for you for sucn a long time, why 
will they ease up in a day or so?" 

"I tell you," Diamond had insisted, "that we'll have plenty 
of cash in a very short while and your claim will be satisfied!" 

DY late afternoon on the day following the murders, de- 
tectives, after visiting several banks in Brooklyn and Man- 
hattan, found that Morris Diamond was a depositor at the 
Fifth National Bank at Twenty-Third Street and Lexington 
Avenue, Manhattan. Perusal of his account there revealed 
that on the day preceding the murders he had only 
$35 »3 on deposit. flBHH 

But on the day following the murders — ; just 
three hours before detectives visited the bank — the 
erstwhile football star had slipped into the bank 
and deposited $1,584, and slipped out again. An 
hour later — just two hours ahead of the detectives 
— lie returned to the bank and drew out $1,000. 

By this time, the activities of Joseph Diamond 
— who was in his early twenties, a few years his 
brother's junior— were attracting the attention 
of the army of sleuths working on the mystery. 



(Right) John Farino (manacled) the "tough egg," 
one of the two trigger men in the hold up. Through 
a chance word passed between two women gossiping 
on a street corner, overheard by detectives, Farino 
the killer was trapped so stealthily in his hide-away 
that not a hand was raised — yet with his gun within 
reach! (Below) The body of Barlow, one of the 
victims of the hold-up, being carried down to the 
street, from the elevated train platform where he 
had been shot to death 




quickly enough. Unfortunately, however, the public was not 
aware of the progress which the police were making, and the 
police were still forced to stick to their policy of withholding 
the facts which they had learned until they had closed in on 
their quarry. Several points had to be cleared up. 

The perplexing question, "If the Diamond brothers were 
involved in the crime, how is it that their car was in Mrs. 
Lapinsky's garage at the hour of the murders?" was soon 
answered. 

The car in the garage was an exact duplicate of the mur- 
der-car, and Mrs. 
Lapinsky had mis- 
taken it for the ma- 
chine which fig- 
ured in the crime! 
It had been stolen 
some weeks pre- 
viously from Louis 
Altschul, of the 
Bronx. 

The sleuths thus 
figured that the 
Diamond brothers 
— and they were 
certain by this 
time that both 
brothers were in- 
volved in the crime 
— had carefully 
planned to replace 
the murder-car 
with another one, 
for purposes of an 
alibi in case they 
were forced to 
abandon the ma- 

■■HHHHMHHi chine used in the 

crime. A clever 
piece of foresight, but not clever enough! 

A continued check on the financial condition of the 
box company revealed that after the crimes it had 
burst into sudden affluence. On the day of the crimes the 
concern had only $200 in its checking account at the East 
Branch of the Public National Bank. On November 17th, 
however, a deposit of §1,599 was made, and on the 20th, 
$1,100 was deposited. In addition, several obligations 
were paid off. None of this, however, was done by either 
Morris or Joseph Diamond, for these two young men were 
still among the vanished. 

/~\N the 21st, one of Morris Diamond's checks came 
^ through at the Fifth National Bank for $200. It had 
been cashed in Philadelphia. Figuring that if their 
men were in the Quaker City, they would probably com- 
municate in some way or other with the box company, 
detectives tapped the telephone wires of the concern in 
Brooklyn and lay in wait for the clue they hoped would 
come. And sure enough, late in the afternoon a call 
rame in from Philadelphia for Willy Fried, the salesman! 




People living in the neighborhood of the box factory informed 
them that Joseph had been seen to enter the place some forty- 
five minutes after the crime. 

The two sleuths who had posed as business men at the box 
factory the day before, again visited the place and asked for 
Morris Diamond. They were informed by Willy Fried, a 
salesman, that Diamond had gone out of town on a business 
trip. 

"We'll speak with Joseph, then." 

"I'm sorry," said Fried, "but Joseph left with his brother." 

Things drifted along for several days. There were rumblings 
about the inefficiency of the Police Department — not at all 
an unusual thing when the public gets the idea that the per- 
petrators of a dastardly deed are not being apprehended 



other end of the wire. "Anything doing?" 

" Better lay low," was the answer. "They're on your trail I" 

"Is that so?" 

"Yes." 

"All right . . . thanks . . . good-by!" 

The receiver in Philadelphia was hung up with a sharp 
click. The man on the other end had been plainly frightened. 
Quick action was necessary. The detectives immediately 
communicated with the telephone company and found out that 
the call to the box company had been made from the Hotel 
Lorraine in Philadelphia. Within half an hour several of 
Inspector Coughlin's men were on an express which rumbled 
out of the Pennsylvania Station, Manhattan, bound for the 
Quaker City. 
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Arriving at the Hotel Lorraine about three hours later, 
Coughlin's men found that they had missed the slippery 
Diamond brothers by less than an hour! 

"Morris Diamond and his brother, Joseph, checked in 
here on the fifteenth," volunteered the clerk, "and checked 
out to-day." 

"Any idea where they went?" 

"None at all," answered the clerk. "They didn't say." 
"Were they intimate with anyone at the hotel here?" 
"That 1 cannot say. I hadn't any reason to check up on 
them, and for that reason I know little about them." 

'T'HF telephone operator at the hotel was the next to be 
quizzed. She had some arresting information for the 
sleuths, for she told them that several calls had been made 
from the room occupied by the Diamond brothers to a room 
in the same hotel occupied by the Misses Joyce Normand 
and Dorothy Bates. The Misses Normand and Bates, who 
were still registered, volunteered the telephone operator, 
were members of the cast of the musical hit, The Lady in 




(Above) A small section of the 
immense crowds that surged for 
blocks on either side of the 
hearses that carried the bodies 
of the Diamond boys, after they 
had been electrocuted at Sing 
Sing and brought to New York 
for burial. (Right) Friends 
struggling with the mother and 
sister of the Diamond boys at 
the grave of the two brothers 
as they were being buried 
together in Mt. Zion Cemetery, 
at Maspeth, Long Island 



Ermine, then playing to ca- 
pacity houses in Philadelphia. 

The sleuths at once proceed- 
ed to the room of the ac- "■■■■■■■^■■■■■■■■■■-b 
tresses. Both girls were there. 

Without preamble, the detectives asked them if they knew 
Morris and Joseph Diamond . 

"Indeed we do," said Miss Normand without hesitation. 

"We're from Police Headquarters in New York," said one 
of the sleuths, displaying a badge. "We are trying to locate 
the Diamond brothers for the murder of two bank messengers, 
who were killed on the fourteenth of this month in Brooklyn!" 

The girls were stunned. Then Miss Normand, the first to 
recover herself, said: 

"Oh. il all comes back to me now!" 

Here is the story she told: 

"Miss Bates and I were stopping here, and on the fifteenth 
the Diamond brothers registered. Miss Bates had known 
Morris Diamond in New York. When he found that she 
was stopping here, he looked her up and told her that his 



brother was with him, and asked her if she would get another 
girl for his brother and they would have a party. So, Dorothy 
— that's Miss Bates, you know — called on me and introduced 
me to Joe. Well, we spent a very pleasant evening together — 
that is, the four of us — in the Palm Garden here in the 
hotel. Joe and I got along wonderfully together and then, 
three hours after I had met him, he asked me to marry' him. 

"He whispered to me at the table, 'Listen, they say a woman 
can't keep a secret, but I'll trust you, because I know you 
will keep my secret.' 

"He had not been drinking, but he was very nervous. I 
suggested we go to some place where he wouldn't be over- 
heard. He asked me to go to his room, and I agreed. Then 
he told me that he and his brother were hold-up men, and 
that they had first resorted to robbery to obtain medical aid 
for their father, who died in nineteen-nineteen from cancer. 

"He said his brother had had hard luck, that his wife had 
died several years before and left him with a beautiful boy 
which recently won a prize in a Brooklyn baby show. Joe 
kept pacing up and down the room, and as he told me what he 
said was the story of his life, I was amazed, and 
could hardly believe him. But when he gave so 
many details of the hold-up of the bank messengers 
in Brooklyn, I began to believe him. 

"He had been walking up and down like an 
animal in a cage when he stopped suddenly, fell 
on his knees before me and begged me to marry 
him. He said he hadn't slept a wink for 
nearly a week, and that if I would marry 
him he would start life all over again. Just then 
his brother came into the room and I said to 
Morris, 'Is this true? Your brother tells me that 
you are both hold-up men, and that you killed two 
bank messengers' 

"Morris laughed nervously and said, 'Did he 
tell you that'? When I said that was what Joe 
had said, Morris remarked that his brother's 
mind was affected and 
that arrangements 
were being made to 
have him treated by a 
specialist. 

JOSEPH sent im- 
mense bouquets to 
the stage at every per- 
formance. Morris 
showed me two rail- 
road tickets for Cleve- 
land, saying he had 
been trying to coax his 
brother to go West, 
but that Joseph had 
refused and wanted 
to go back to New 
York. 

" 'Why doesn't he 
mmmmmmmumMtmmmimtmm^mmmm^tmm go?' I asked. 

" 'Because he is 
madly in love with you!' answered Morris. 

"I talked with other girls in the show about Joseph's 
confession about the robbery. They laughed, and said he 
must be using drugs." 

Miss Bates, who, like Miss Normand, had her share of good 
looks, corroborated her friend's story. 

The actresses volunteered to accompany the detectives to 
New York, and upon their arrival there, repeated their story 
to Inspector Coughlin. The Inspector asked the girls if they 
had any idea as to which train the brothers had caught to 
Cleveland, and the reply was in the negative. The Cleveland 
police were immediately wired and told to look over the 
registers of the various hotels for some trace of the Diamond 
brothers and to communicate with the New York police if 
they found a record of any such (Continued on page 108) 




the MYSTERY of the 
THIRTEENTH KEY 

Every notorious crime case, accounts of which are eagerly followed by 
millions of readers, has its "other side"— heartache, stark tragedy— 
ruined lives! Here is the pitiable tragedy of one girl — and a man who 
was willing to sacrifice all to save himself — at her expense 

By Detective OTTO W. PHILLIPS 

Homicide Squad, Columbus (Ohio) Police Department 

As told to Fred Allhoff, of The Cleveland Press 



r VHE story so far: 

The outstanding murder case in 1929 in 
this country, the Doctor Snook-Theora Hix 
tragedy, in Ohio, for -weeks gripped the emotions 
of the entire reading public. Most of its high 
points, however, -were enacted behind the scenes. 
Most of its finest detective work, as well as some 
of its most amazing aspects, never got into the 
newspapers. 

The man who "broke" the case by obtaining 
the murderer's confession, was Detective Otto W. 
Phillips; the man who prosecuted the case with 
masterly force and 
shrewdness was 
"Handsome Jack" 
Chester — and to 
each of these men 
great credit is due. 

Here, for lite first 
time, and exclu- 
sively to readers of 
Trl'e Detective 
Mysteries, De- 
tective Phillips tells 
the "inside" of this 
notorious case, as 
he kne-w it. 

Briefly, here are 
the facts: 

Lying, appar- 
ently, just as her 
murderer had left 
her, on a rifle range 
north of Columbus, 
the body of Theora 
Hix, medical stu- 
dent at Ohio Stale 
University, was 
found on June 
I4th . . . throat 
slashed, shockingly 
beaten and muti- 
lated. Theora was 
studious attrac- 
tive athletic. Sus- 
picion pointed to <i 
man well-known 
on the campus- 
Doctor James IT. 
Snook, professor of 
veterinary medi- 
cine. A "love-nest" 
was discovered. Ct 
but steadfastly deni 
One point puszlec 




Here is the girl (top), and here the man, lying on his back, who are referred to in the 
subhead under the story title above. Snook is taking a "rest" in the Sheriff's office, 
during a recess early in his trial, while a physician sits near, observing him 



trnered, Snook admitted his liaison with tlie girl- 



as he claimed? (ht that point, now, hinged the en- 
lire case, and the chances that the hellish deed would 
be avenged. . . Detective Phillips continues: 

Part Two — Conclusion 
HRF.E days after the battered and 
mutilated body of Theora Hix had 
been found on the ritle range northwest 
of Columbus, a middle-aged, grief-torn 
couple arrived in the city from Bradenton, 

Florida. They 
were Mr. and 
Mrs. Melvin T. 
Hix. parents of 
the murdered girl. 

Refined and 
quiet, these per- 
sons who were 
unable to find 
solace in tears 
gained sympa- 
thy the nation 
o ve r . Their 
only child, their 
baby whom they 
had not seen, ex- 
cept for brief 
visits, for six 
years, was best 
portrayed to 
them in the 
prophecy of her 
class in the high 
school year- 
book. It read: 

On a platform in 

a city square 
Theora Hix 

did stand 
And from her 
mouth did come 



Detective Phillips: Theora's key to the love-nest, 
which she always carried with her. had been returned to the landlady of 
tiic apartment house by Doctor Snook the day following the murder, 
1 X A hours before Theora'? body was identified! Had he taken the 
key from her dead body? Or. had she given it to him a few days before. 



The words, "Down with man!" 

Theora, to them, was a bashful, athletic girl with a brilliant 
goal in life. They had helped her in the selection of a college, 
picking Ohio State University because they believed Colum- 
bus to be the safest city in the world for her. Fach year, 
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The city's aces in The Mystery ot the Thirteenth Key. Left to 
right, they are: City Detectives Otto W. Phillips, who gave the 
story to this magazine. Robert McCall and Larry Van Skaik 



by diligent saving, they had managed to send her $600 for 
ler medical education. 

Cultured and courteous, his face made suddenly grim by the 
lorrihle crime that had spread its tentacles into the quiet of 
his modest Florida home, Theora's gray-haired father haunted 
the corridors of Police Headquarter? in the days that followed. 
He insisted upon attending the investigations and, with this 
in mind, obtained the services of Attorney Boyd Haddox. 

Monday morning saw the hammer knife murder taken over 
in its entirety by the county, with Prosecutor Jack Chester, 

THOUSANDS of curious, upon some pretext, had wedged 
iheir way into the Glenn L. Myers funeral home, where 
the body of Miss Hix lay. Other thousands drove gapingly 
by the rifle range, the home of Doctor Snook and the Hub- 
bard Avenue love-nest. Upon request of the girl's parents, 
the doors of the morgue were guarded against unofficial 
visitors. 

In the furnace of the Snook home were found the charred 
remnants of rubbish, clothing and a vanity case. These, Mrs. 
Snook explained, had been burned by her Saturday morning 
when she cleaned the house. 

She further told police that she had seen her husband come 
home about q o'clock on the night of the murder, had found 
him eating in the kitchen, and then had retired. She said 
she was able to account for all of his subsequent actions until 
the day of the arrest. 

She told me that she did not know the Hix girl, or of the 
affair, but that her husband had mentioned knowing the girl 
while reading a newspaper account of Theora's death. 

The most significant discovery of the day was made by 
City Detective l^arry Van Skaik. who was detailed to super- 
intend the mowing by a group of penitentiary convicts of the 
tall grass and weeds on the rifle range, and to inspect it 
thoroughly. 

Obeying orders, he came upon a bunch of twelve keys. All 
but three had been taken from a broken key-ring that was 
found near-by, and the remainder had lieen tossed by some 
person away from the body. They were found in a semi- 
circle, upon the range, five to eight feet apart at more or less 
regular intervals. 

The twelve keys always had lx?en carried on the key-ring 
in Miss Hix's pocketbook. The latter invariably had been in 
her possession and had l)een zealously guarded. They were 
nx»m keys, luggage keys and keys to safety deposit boxes. 

The thirteenth key, that kept by her for admission to the 
love-nest, was not among those found. Why had it been 
turned in to the landlady by Snook the previous Friday? 

As these problems, which demanded an answer, and these 



bits of evidence which tended to involve the Doctor more 
closely in the girl's death, were being unearthed, Doctor 
Snook's attorneys. E. 0. Ricketts and John F. Seidel, the 
latter a former police court judge, were preparing a petition 
to be filed in common pleas court should they be prevented 
from having a private interview with their client. The peti- 
tion, which was granted, sought a mandatory writ requiring 
Chief of Police Harry E. French, Sheriff Harry T. Paul and 

Prosecutor Chester, to permit them to hold such an interview, 
j Pointing out that no formal charge had been placed against 
the Doctor. Seidel and Ricketts said that upon expiration 
of the "reasonable length of time" during which it was con- 
sidered legal to hold him (four days), they would not seek his 
Ifreedom. Rather, they said, they would let his innocence 

be established by subsequent events. 

More than twenty witnesses were questioned in the office 

of Chief French by county officials while city detectives were 

assigned to run down every new tip, valuable or worthless, 

that appeared. 

For a time it 

seemed that the 

investigation 

was at a stand- 

s t i 1 1 — t h a t 

scarcely enough 

evidence could 

be produced to 

make a first-de- 




Hundreds of spectators daily brought their 
lunches and waited from 2 A.M. until the 
doors opened at the court-house, in order to 
hear a story that shocked a nation. As the 
capacity of the court was limited to 200 
persons, an overflow was forced to wait on 
the steps, as shown in the above photo 



g re e murder 
charge more 
than a mere 
gamble on the 
part of the au- 
thorities. 

Snook's cap 
and glove, and 
a shirt which 
had been found 
at his home, all 
blood-stained, 
were turned over 
to Chemist C. F. 
Long, by the 
county. Long 

told officials that it would take several days to make an ex- 
amination of the blood (including that scraped off the door- 
jamb of Snook's car) to determine whether or not it was 
human. Then it would be necessary, if it were found to be 
human blood, to make further tests to determine whether it 
was of the type possessed by Miss Hix. 

In the meanwhile Marion T. Meyers, instructor at the uni- 
versity, was put on the carpet. For three hours various mem- 
bers of the county and city detective departments fired ques- 
tions at him. He admitted two occasions on which he had 
had intimate relations with Miss Hix. These occasions, I 
might say, had been previously mentioned to us by Doctor 
Snook, who declared that the girl had told him. 

AS the inquiry progressed, the investigators were con- 
** fronted by scores of Meyers' fraternity brothers and 
friends who voluntarily appeared at Police Headquarters to 
substantiate the horticultural instructor's alibi. 

Meyers, who, until the girl's expos6 by Doctor Snook, had 
protected her reputation, endeavored to lighten the odium 
of her guilt with the statement: 

"I wanted to marry her — and I'd marry her yet!" 

And so, as the investigation continued, I found still further 
support for my theory that Meyers was the "fall guy." He 
seemed tremendously afraid of the Doctor, was evasive and 
insufficient in his responses to questions shot at him and, as 
pne detective admirably put it, "seemed the kind of a man 
who, if pressed for an answer as to why he had gone into a 
drug store for a malted milk, would I* at a loss for a reply." 
The shock of Theora's death, to be sure, might explain these 
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aspects of his behavior. It had completely unnerved him. 

A weird attempt now was made to force some admission 
from Meyers. At midnight, Prosecutor Chester and County 
Detective Howard ("Red") Lavely escorted him to the 
morgue. 

Hesitating at the doorway of the room in which the slain 
girl's body lay, Meyers was shoved forward to meet the primi- 
tive ordeal. His reoucst for D. N. Postlewaite, his attorney, 
was disregarded. Standing beside the mutilated body of 
the girl he loved, he was made a target for a barrage of ques- 
tions. He was made to touch the body, as cajolery, demands 
and threats all failed to make him state that he had knowledge 
of the latest phase of the case: this was, that Doctor Snook 
had been furnishing Miss Hix with cocaine and other drugs, 
obtnined from his laboratory in the university clinic. 

The report, upon the heels of which followed an in\estiga- 
tion at the university by U. S. Assistant District Attorney 
William Bartels, originated from our knowledge that Doctqr 
Snook had been implicated in one other drug case, and that 
on Miss Hix's arm was found a bruise, at first mistaken for 
marks left by a hypodermic needle. The girl's stomach and 
kidneys were turned over to Chemist Long for analysis fol- 
lowing a second post-mortem by Coroner Murphy. 

Such was the status of the case when a new development, 
startling in its implications, came to light. After all, we had 
established no motive sufficient to pin the case on either of 
the two suspects— Snook or Meyers— now being held. 

T^HE city editor of a Columbus newspaper obtained in- 
* formation that Mrs. Snook had been seen a few hours 
before the body of Miss Hix had been identified, purchasing 
a new dress in an exclusive down-town store. Linking this 
finding with the statement of Mrs. Snook that she had started 
the fire in her home "to burn accumulated rubbish," suspi- 
cion naturally was diverted to a third channel. 

The question implied was, "Did Mrs. Snook buy the dress 
to replace one whifh had become stained with blood?" 

Here was a 
triangle convert- 
ing itself into a 
quadrangle 
and — from the 
theoretical 
standpoint — 
offering a splen- 
did possible so- 
lution to the 
crime! 

Having talked 
to Doctor 
Snook's wife, I 
had sized her up 
fairly well and 
had placed her 
outside iht 
realm of persons 
capable of the 
crime. Never- 
theless, innocent 
as she might be, 
it was my duty 
to work on this 
angle of the case. In view of the favorable opinion I had 
formed of her and the theory I had constructed, the task was 
distasteful, but a necessary bit of routine work. 

"Meyers, disgruntled at Doctor Snook's place in the af- 
fections of Miss Hix, has squealed of the love-nest to the 
Doctor's wife. She has gone there, found them together, and 
has bashed in the girl's skull," 1 was told. 

"Both Doctor Snook and his wife found themselves in deep 
water and worked together the night of the murder, to dis- 
pose of the body! That would explain the attitudes of all 
those implicated in the case." 

Thus the crime was explained to me. It was an excellent 




Detective Robert McCall (left) 
Marion T. Meyers, agricultural 
worker and college professor, to the county 
jail from city prison, following a three-hour 
grilling. Let it be said here that Meyers 
absolutely cleared himself 



solution, perfect theoretically, but incorrect and dangerous 
to an innocent person, in my belief. That belief was upheld 
when Mrs. Snook, brought into conference with Prosecutor 
Chester and his cohorts from 11:10 A.M. until 3:20 P. M. 
without pause, early in the week after the murder, completely 
exonerated herself, and proved that she had inspected, but 
had not purchased, a new dress. 

One important fact was brought our during her grilling, 
however. Mrs. Snook now admitted that she could not say 
definitely what her husband's moves might have been the 
night of the murder, as they occupied separate sleeping rooms. 
Too, she admitted, she could not say positively that her 
husband had come home about 9 o'clock on the night men- 
tioned, since she merely had heard a door slam at that time 
and had assumed that it was he. 

CHE had gone downstairs at 11 P. M., she said, and had 
^ found him eating lunch, a statement in contradiction to 
that issued by the Doctor, to the effect that he had been 
sorting vacation clothes. 

When Edwin J. Schanfarber, attorney, took Mrs. Snook 
from the investigation room at the end of the questioning, 
the pair were followed by Mr. Hix, who stared fixedly at 
them, a procedure that. he had employed whenever coming 
into contact with Doctor Snook. 

While investigation of the blood stains in the coupe was 
being undertaken by Chemist Long, whose disclosures Doctor 
Snook expressed anxiety to learn, Snook was informed of 
his dismissal from the university faculty by President George 
W. Rightmire, of Ohio State University. 

Still more incriminating evidence was piled up against the 
Doctor when Charles I-ang, former night watchman at the 
Columbus Y. W. C. A., told officials that Miss Hix early in 
the year had maintained a room at the Y. W; C. A. and that 
Doctor Snook and the girl frequently had returned there 
between midnight and 2 o'clock in the morning. 

l^ang said that the girl would caution him to say nothing 
of her late returns, and that Doctor Snook would tip him, 
with the understanding that he was to keep quiet. 

Lang identified the body of Miss Hix at the morgue, and 
picked Doctor Snook from a group of men at the county 
jail. 

In the meanwhile, Meyers' standing was being bolstered 
by telegrams from a girl friend sent to him at the county 
jail. One of them said: 

"Sliall I come? Let me know if I can do anything. Love." 



(Below, left to right) Chief Deputy Sheriff Harry T. Paul, Doctor 
James H. Snook, Defense Attorneys John Seidel and E. O. Ricketts; 
and "Handsome Jack" Chester, 31-year-old County Prosecutor. 
It was the eloquent plea to the jury by the "boy" attorney that 
startled veteran lawyers and set a precedent in Franklin County 
court history, by arousing a frenzied burst of applause from the 
packed court -room 
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For four hours Tuesday night, Prosecutor Chester played 
hide-and-seek with newspaper men, finally dodging all but 
one enterprising reporter, Gene Fornshell, crack police re- 
porter of the Ohio State Journal, who nonchalantly leaned 
against a pillar outside the Prosecutor's office and refused to 
be shooed away when Constable John Guy, County Detective 
lively and Prosecutor Chester led Doctor Snook into Ches- 
ter's office for a midnight conference that merely resulted in 
a stenographic record of the Doctor's alibi. 

It was with a huge amount of interest that I waited outside 
the investigation room at Police Headquarters Wednesday 
morning, June 19th, while county officials gave Meyers a 
grilling. 

That probe was to be Meyers' last. 

At the end of ten minutes, one of the questioners opened 
the door, mopped his brow and came out of the room. 
"We'll break him in a few minutes!" he 1 
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'THIE breaking of Meyers would be the breaking of me, I 
pondered. A sweet theory would be knocked into a 
cocked hat while I sat on a bench assigned for the use of those 
chasing down any tips turned in,, and while I longed to ask 
explanations — countless explanations — from Doctor Snook. 

Twenty minutes passed ... an hour, two hours. . . . 
Just before the third hour elapsed, a county man came out of 
the grilling chamber. No third-degree strong-arm methods 
were being employed, yet he perspired as though he had just 
finished whirling Meyers around the chandeliers. 

"That man can take more time to say nothing than any- 
one I have ever questioned !" he said with a sigh. 

I suppressed a smile. 

A minute later, both questioners and suspect left the room. 
But Meyers did not return to his cell at the county jail, to 
the nightmare of an uncertain fate with the ever hideous 
possibility of the electric chair lurking in the future. His 
release had been ordered by Prosecutor Chester. 

I felt a tremendous exultation upon the Prosecutor's latest 
move — not so much because my theory had been vindicated, 
as because an innocent man had escaped the grinding of legal 
machinery that might have slipped a cog and destroyed him. 

Simultaneously with his release, President Rightmire, of 
Ohio State University, wrote Meyers, advising him that he 
had been dismissed from the teaching staff because of his 
connection with the probe of the murder of Theora Hix. 



(Right) County Detective Howard ("Red") Lavely, holding 
the pocket-knife and hammer used in committing the crime, 
which were found, still blood-stained, in a basement tool-box 
in the murderer's home. The slayer, instead of disposing of 
them, had held them under a water spigot! 



( Below) C. F. Long, veteran crime chemist, is shown examining 
blood scraped from the door-jamb of Doctor Snook's automobile. 
"It may have been caused by a dog," was the Doctor's 
explanation! 




Unfortunate, indeed, that a man who had made only human 
errors, none of them malicious, had been the victim of an in- 
vestigation into one of the most brutal murders in recent 
history! It is only fair to state that Meyers shared the 
sympathy of every investigator on the case. 

While one lone wreath lay beside the body of Theora Hix, 
a tribute from her sorority sisters of Alpha Epsilon Iota, a 
medical sorority, and wilted in the intense heat of a June 
day, another significant development was announced. I had 
cautioned newspaper men to say that my finding of blood 
on the door-jamb of Doctor Snook's car was the finding of 
"stains resembling blood." Now, the newspapers blared forth 
in scare head-lines the information: "Stains Found on Snook's 
Car Are Blood, Chemist's Report Reveals." 

Upon my advice, pictures were made of the injury to 
Doctor Snook's hand and, finding a moment to spare, I took 
a photographer to the morgue and there had photographed 
whit I considered damning evidence: the peculiar wound 
on the murdered girl's hand. 

Closer scrutiny of the body of the girl led to still other dis- 
closures which indicated that the murder had been even more 
brutal, more carefully executed and more cold-blooded than 
the public had realized. 

Doctor J. J. Coons, pathologist, pressed into service by the 
county, announced that a deep wound in Miss Hix's ear, a 
wound which resembled nothing so much as the hole made 
in removing the core of an apple, was caused by a knife, 
and not by the hammer. It evidently had been an attempt 
to puncture the brain, done in a way which did not indicate 
a lay criminal's process. 

Coroner Murphy's final report listed a broken neck 

as one of the 
causes of the 
girl's death. 

I considered 
carefully 
the action 
of Doctor 
Snook's counsel. 
Although, by 
means of a writ, 
they might free 
their client, they 
cheerfully had 
announced: "We 
feel that the in- 
quiry will serve 
to establish his 
innocence" — a 
naive statement, 
and one that 
might enlist 
sympathy which 
had hitherto not 
existed for the 
Doctor. I 
thought I saw 

in that announcement more of the "smoke screen" to 
which I have referred. 

A private detective employed by the defense counsel now 
succeeded in digging up a blood-and-thunder yarn of a de- 
generate who had on several occasions followed Miss Hix, 
once entering her apartment near the campus, where he was 
seen by the Bustin sisters. Generally, little credence was 
placed in the implication, and the Coroner's finding did not 
substantiate the fiend or "ripper" theory. Nor did a motive 
suggested by the public, that Miss Hix was about to become 
a mother, prove correct. 

AT 2 o'clock Wednesday afternoon began the final act in 
*"* one of the greatest crime dramas that ever unfolded on a 
Columbus stage. The sun set, then rose — and a calm man, 
with ready answers for questions, still faced the barrage of 
the investigators, grimly intent on a show-down. 




The Mystery of the Thirteenth Key 



31 



If this man were guilty, would we break him down? He 
was not a master criminal, with assailable mental quirks and 
more cunning than brains. He was not an average trans- 
gressor. I believe it would be safe to say that he was j 
of a higher education than any man who was 
the next eighteen hours. 

Assuming Snook's guilt, we were faced with this problem: 
Could a college professor, a man of iron nerves, a citizen re- 
spected and admired, if not liked — a man with absolutely no 
criminal past— get away with a murder? The next hours 
were to tell. 

It was decided to grill the Doctor in relays. That is, one 
official or detec- 
tive would ques- 
tion him for a 
period of time, 
then the task 
would be taken 
over by others 
and the first de- 
tective would 
check up on any 
doubtful infor- 
mation given 
him by the Doc- 
tor. 

The opportun- 
ity that I had 
prayed for had 
come. For days, 
for nearly a 
week, I had 
worked with lit- 
tle sleep, and I 
felt that I could 
question the 
Doctor on vari- 
ous suspicious 
points for hours, 
without relat- 
ing myself once. 

•In the quiz that was to follow were: Prosecutor Chester 
and Detective Lavely, representing the county; Chief of 
Police French, Chief of Detectives Shellenbarger, Detectives 
McCall, Van Skaik and myself, representing the city. Chief 
French was to play the fatherly or sympathetic r61e, while 
the rest of us were to hit Snook with questions, but not our 
hands. 

I decided, before ever stepping into that tiny room, upon 
the method that I would employ. Once I had Louis Baker, 
a stick-up man, on the carpet, for a little robbery job. For 
hours I talked to him, impressing him with the fact that he 
was a greater bandit than Gerald Chapman ever had been. 
Baker puffed up like a balloon — and confessed to fifty-five 
hold-ups. He now is doing twenty-five years in Ohio State 
Penitentiary. 

JUST the reverse of this was the method I had decided upon 
to penetrate, if possible, Doctor Snook's hitherto undis- 
turl)ed shell. My eloquence may not be flowery, but when 
I am full to the mouth of a subject, I can find plenty of words 
for it. I planned to make Doctor Snook see every fault he 
|K)ssessed — and to make him feel some of the hostility that 
various persons held for him. 

At 6 o'clock that afternoon, two small bottles of milk and 
a sandwich were taken in to the Doctor. For four hours the 
grilling had progressed without results. Outside the railing 
of Chief French's office, a score of newspaper men had dragged 
flat-topped tables from the detective bureau and were playing 
poker. 

They looked up ex|>eclantly as Doctor Snook was led out 
of the office and taken into the wash-room, his first release 
from the inquisition chamber. Then they commented upon 
how vastly much letter the Doctor appeared to be stand- 





(Above) Doctor Snook is shown on the left, accompanied by a 
bailiff who is returning him from his cell to the court 

(Left) Mrs. Snook, wife of the accused college professor, 
attempts of photographers to obtain her picture as she leaves 
city prison where she had come to explain what had been 
burned in the furnace of her home two days after the murder of 
Theora Hix 

• 

ing up under the grilling ordeal than did his questioners! 

My first opportunity had come. The Prosecutor came out 
of the room and motioned to me. 

"You take him, Phillips," he said. 

I did not immediately begin to deride him, to lay bare 
his faults to him. Instead, I had him recount for me the 
story of his whereabouts on the night of the murder — the 
hour at which he had worked in his office at the university 
on an article for a hunter's magazine, the hour at which he 
had left for the Scioto Country Club, and how he had seen 
the locker boy as he was getting his shooting glasses. 
1 had him tell how he had purchased a paper, had looked over 
some clothing for his trip, and how he had seen his wife at 
home. 

All of this he recounted firmly, sticking to his story in a 
general way. Doctor Snook was far, as far from being a 
broken man as he had been upon first entering the room. In 
fact, several of his questioners were of the opinion that we 
were wasting time, that Doctor Snook never would "kick in." 
However, I felt quite content with the preliminary interview, 
and turned the quizzing back to Chester. He had promised 
me several more sessions with the Doctor. 

TT was some time later that I again entered Chief- French's 
A office, where the grueling ordeal was continuing. I made 
him retell the entire story told me at first. I required details, 
however. I asked him the exact route he had taken home from 
the golf course, the exact time at which he purchased the news- 
paper, and just what he did when he gave up the love-nest 
and delivered the apartment keys to the landlady. 

"You took out all of your belongings?" I asked. 

"Yes," the Doctor replied, teetering gently in his straight- 
backed chair — a positive sign that he was thinking deeply, 
anticipating the questions and framing the 
I spoke. 

"Did you take out Theora's personal 
him. 

"She had none," he replied suavely. 

"All right, Doctor," I answered, "we'll have it your way. 
She had no l>eIongings. Is that correct?" 
He repeated his assertion. 

"Then how, in heaven's name. Doctor, do you explain the 
fact that two pairs of her pajamas and two pairs of her mules 
were found, partially destroyed, in your furnace?" 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

" You burned them!" I accused him. 

For a moment he became too tense to find outlet for his 
emotions in the teetering of the chair. Then he answered, 
quietly: 

"Yes. I burned them." 

"And last Sunday, Doctor, you told me that only a few 
of your own |>ersonal articles were burned by you. You said 
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one of these was your razor strop. How do you explain the 
fact that we found it, not iii the furnace, but intact in your 
office at the university?" 

There was no answer — only a mild stare that might have 
said: "You're asking the question. Answer it yourself!" 

On the desk was an ash-tray, overflowing with cigarette 
butts left there by the men who had worked in relays at- 
tempting to break down his professorial calm. 
It was after midnight. I veered sharply in my 
questioning. 

"Do you believe in a Supreme Being, Doc- 
tor — in justice?" 

"Yes," he replied. 

"And, do you want to see justice done in this 
case?" 

He refused to answer. 

"Doctor," I pursued, "do you want to see the 
guilty person punished?" 

T WAS rewarded with a weak, "Yes." 

"There never was a murderer," I told him, 
"who did not possess at least a few loyal friends. 
No one is in sympathy with you, except your 
wife!" 

I let loose, to the best of my ability, a torrent 
of invective, of burning scorn. 

"You're overbearing, conceited! Even the 
man on the street hates you! If you want to 
know how you stand 
with the press, I'll call 
in some reporters and 
let you hear what they 
think of you! 

"Doctor, even wait- 
ers and waitresses 
avoid serving you. 
You know that to be 
true, and you appre- 
ciate the reason for it. 
You haven't the feel- 
ings of a decent human 
being! I don't believe 
you even have a spark 
of love for your own 
two-year-old child!" 

He made no com- 
ment. 

Then I roared at 
him: "And, for that 
last statement, Doc- 
tor, if you had a spark 
of real manhood in 
your lxxiy you'd 
smash my face! 

"You haven't \yecn 
a man at any time dur- 
ing this case. You've 
lied! You've refused 
to explain things! But, 

here is what will happen. You'll be found guilty. For a short 
while you will be in a cell at Ohio Penitentiary. >n death 
row. On the last day they won't have to shave your head, 
since the hair is already off. You'll begin your last earthly 
walk. On one side will be the chaplain. On the other, a 
guard. 

"A small crowd will be waiting to see Doctor Snook go to 
his death. When that time comes, Doc, walk in like a man! 
Take your medicine like a man ! If you don't, remember 
this: I'm going to l>e in that audience — and I'm going to be 
close enough to kick you in the face!" 

The Doctor continued his continuous teetering as I talked. 
His features registered distaste, but no stronger emotion. 

"If we turned you loose to-night. Doctor, you'd be a 
ruined man! You've told me that it is ridiculous that Theora 




should have suffered the injury to her hand by having a door 
slammed on it as we have demonstrated. You'll agree to 
that yet!" 

Chief French took over the investigation. I had obtained 
contradictions, but little else. The Prosecutor was sprawled 
in a chair, a circle of newspaper men around him. He was 
telling them that it was no use, that Doctor Snook never 

would be broken down. They, however, had 

minds for but one thing — a confession. They 
implored him to continue the grilling, and as 
they gesticulated, their argumentative gestures 
cast shadows from a rising sun. It was 4:30 
A. M., fourteen hours and a half since Doctor 
Snook first had entered the room. 

Was it possible that, knowing the Doctor 
guilty, we were going to be helpless? It was 
with a determination to play my final cards 
that I entered the room for the third time at 
5:15 A. M. 

I was alone with the Doctor. He was pacing 
a twelve-foot circle. Tears stood in his eyes. 

I said nothing, merely leaning on the edge 
of the table and letting silence have the psycho- 
logical effect it had had on less shrewd men 
then Doctor Snook. 

Suddenly he stopped his pacing and turned 
to me. 

"Phillips, will you get angry if I criticize 
you?" he asked. 
"No," I replied. 
For a full minute he 
pounded himself over 
his heart. 

"It hurts deep down 
here," he remarked. 
" You said that I didn't 
care for my own child. 
Why should you have 
to make such a re- 
mark?" 

"Well, Doctor," I 
assured him, "when I 
talk to a man for hours 
and he tells me noth- 
ing but lies, I become 
damnably disgusted !" 



J 1 



(Left to right) William Howells, Cleveland Plain Dealer correspondent, 
Floyd McCormick, Ohio State Journal photographer, and James Fusco, 
Columbus Citizen reporter. It was on the testimony of Howells and 
Fusco that the State supported its signed confession of the murder of 
Theora Hix. (Top) Judge Henry L. Scarlett, the man who sentenced 
the murderer in this notorious case 



UST then, the Pros- 
ecutor entered the 
room. On the table 
beside myself and 
Doctor Snook lay 
twelve keys. They 
were the ones that had 
been found at the rifle 
range, and represented 
all of the personal 
keys of Theora Hix 
except the one that 
the Doctor had turned in at the love-nest — the thirteenth 
key. This, he had told the others, was turned over to him 
by Theora because they had decided to abandon the apart- 
ment for the summer. I decided it was the proper moment 
to play my last card. 

"What about the keys, Doctor?" I asked. 
"I obtained Theora's key to the apartment from her 
Monday, as I have told you," he answered. "She didn't 
like to carry it, and we planned to give up the apartment." 

That was the stock answer, the persistent answer, that I 
expected to what was then our only bit of deeply incrimina- 
ting evidence. 

"All right, Doctor. You got the key from her Monday. 
Is that correct?" 

"Correct," he rejoined. 
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I pinned my last hope of a confession on a deliberate 
bluff, which I let him have in the next sentence. 

•Then, how did Theora take Peggy Edwards, her girl 
friend, to the Hubbard Avenue apartment Thursday night, 
if she didn't have the key? You are telling us lies, Doctor," 
I assured him, praying fervently that he wouldn't see 
through my little trap. 

I was overjoyed at his answer. 

"You didn't go far enough, Phillips," he said. "You 
didn't ask me whether / gave it back to her." 
"Did you? When?" 

"Thursday noon, at Twelfth and High Streets." 

"Then she had the key Thursday noon, and that night 
she was seen with you in your coupe at the country club 
just before the murder?" 

"That's right," said Doctor Snook with a smile, "but you 
are only guessing." 

"We are not guessing. Doctor. She had the key Thursday 
night, she was seen with you Thursday night, 
murdered Thurs- 



tended his hands. 

"There you have 
everything before 
you, Phillips!" 

4 Do you mean 
you killed her?" I 
insisted. 

"/ got the key 



body," he an- 
swered meekly. 

The Prosecutor, 
during the uttering 
of the last few stac- 
cato sentences, had 
been leaning on the 
mantel of a fire- 
place. For a mo- 
ment, the admis- 
sions seemed to 
stun him too much 
for action. Then he 
came forward. 





"Let me have 
him, Phillips!" 

I left the office, 
and conferred with 
Chief French out- 
side. Two minutes 
later the door 
opened, and the 
Prosecutor mo- 
tioned to mv part- 
ner. Bob McCall, 
and myself. 

"*TAKE him back 
to the county 
Jail," he said, lead- 
ing the Doctor for- 
ward. 

On the way to 
the jail — with our 
prisoner, haggard 

and worn, between us — I did the chest-pounding act myself. 

"It's in you — and it'll all come out, Doctor!" I told him. 

"Will you come over to the penitentiary to see me. Phil- 
lips?" Doctor Snook replied. 

We had breakfast, during which Doctor Snook requested 
his counsel, saying that when he arrived we would get a com- 
plete confession. As we left him at the door of the county 



(Right) Grim 
tragedy faces the 
heartbroken par- 
ents of Theora 
Hix, slain uni- 
versity student. 
They are shown 
(with their at- 
torney.BoydHad- 
dox, wearing 
straw hat) walk- 
ing to court to 
the final 
day of trial 



jail, in custody of a turnkey, he shook hands with Bob and 
myself, requested us to visit him that afternoon, and paid 
me what I consider the finest tribute I ever have received. 
He simply said: 

"You're not so dumb, Phillips!" 

When I returned to the city prison, I found that despite 
the fact that Snook had "kicked in" to me, despite the fact 
that a court stenographer for eighteen hours had been wait- 
ing outside the investigation chamber, there was no written 
record of the Doctor's statements, which were the equivalent 
of a confession. I felt discouraged over the fact that so far 
as written evidence was concerned, we had no more on the 
Doctor than on the morning of his arrest. 

I couldn't quite coincide in my views with the Prosecutor, 
who, apparently, had arrived at some sort of an agreement 
with Doctor Snook, whereby the Doctor was to give, later, a 
complete and detailed confession through his attorneys. 
Consequently, I answered in a disgruntled negative when 
Chief of Detectives Shellenbarger said to me later that 

morning: 

"We're going 
over to the county 
jail to get the con- 
fession of Doctor 
Snook, Phillips. 
Want to go along?" 

r>UT the confes- 
*-* sion was not 
forthcoming, 
tor Snook now 
one answer to 
confident questions. 
It was: 

"Counsel advised 
me not to talk." 

Thus, the gril- 
ling which had 
lasted from early 
afternoon Wednes- 
day until early 
morning Thursday, 
eighteen hours, was 
resumed three 
hours liefore noon 
Thursday. About 
noon, while city 
and county detec- 
tives worked them- 
selves into a frenzy, 
I sat in the detec- 
tive bureau. They 
were getting no- 
where, for Doctor 
Snook again was 
the cool, composed 
man of unflinching 
nerve who once had 
won the rapid and 
slow fire pistol 
championships of 
the world. 

Suddenly Chief 
Shellenbarger 
dashed into the 
room. 

"For God's sake, 

Phillips," he said to me, "come back here! Snook won't talk!" 

I followed him into the Chief's office again, the scene of the 
hectic verbal battle. Doctor Snook's face was deeply flushed, 
and he was obviously in a highly nervous condition. They 
motioned for me to take him over. t 

"Doctor," I said, "you have told me time after time that 
if you were charged with the murder, (Continued on page 116) 




(Above) Prosecu- 
tor Chester asking 
Doctor Snook to 
identify a beauty 
compact found in 
the basement of 
the Doctor's home 
among other evi- 
dence which had 
been placed there 
in the furnace. 
Note Snook's at 
titude of calm in- 
difference 



Here are the night-marauding robbers — the three of them — in actual, accurate shadow outline, 

you identify them by number, as they are described in the story? 



even to the 



. Can 



THREE SHADOWS 



Three creeping shadows 
dimly silhouetted to the 
helpless victim at 3 A. M., 
encircling his bed like 
ghouls of evil omen — 
fortune in 
the safe. ... 



A 



of that 



T 3 o'clock in the morning of May 
26th, 1919, E. W. Hadley, of 
2438 Filbert Street, San Fran- 
cisco, was slipping peacefully 
into slumber beside his sleeping wife, 
when the door of his room suddenly 
opened and three shapes glided in — 
three creeping shadows silhouetted in 
the dim light. 

Feeling that he must be the victim 
of an hallucination, Hadley lay utterly 
incapable of speech or action. The shapes encircled his bed, 
and at that Hadley put his arm over his wife, waking her. 
"Keep quiel!" Ixirked one. And the lights went up. 
Hadley's feeling of paralysis abated somewhat. At least, 
he was dealing with beings of human flesh and blood! He 
looked more closely at his surprise visitors. 

No. 1 was a medium-built, middle-aged ruffian, about five 
feet, six inches and weighing 160 pounds, with a hardened, 
ruthless countenance. No. 2 was a Negro, taller and thinner 
than No. I, yet every bit as tough-looking. Both carried 
guns, and had them ready for instant action. 

By way of contrast, Bandit No. 3, who held an eighteen- 
inch piece of crowbar wrapped with cloth at one end, was a 
l>oy in his teens. He was shorter — about five feet, three 
inches— and slighter than the other two, with a not too in- 
telligent face. 

No. 1 seemed to be the leader. 

"Get a sheet off the bed and tear it up!" he ordered his 
companions. 
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Detective Sergeant Leo Bunner, who 
tells the story. Bunner and his brother 
officer, McLoughlin, had the time of their 
lives when they set out to catch one of 
the above "shadows" — and a real 
shadow he proved to be in that sensa- 
tional chase! Bunner bears the marks 



By 
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Leo Bunner 

San Francisco 
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As told to 

Perry Kittredge 



The boy yanked a sheet from the bed 
and, with the help of the Negro, tore it 
into strips about two and a half inches 
wide. Then they threw back the bed- 
clothes and No. I tied Hadley while the 
boy tied his wife, their feet together and 
their hands behind their backs. 

When Mrs. Hadley — trembling vio- 
lently and almost in a state of collapse 
from fright — was firmly bound, the 
boy seized her by the shoulders and 
flung her to the floor. The drop from 
the bed injured her back and hip, 
forcing stifled moans from her throat, yet she was compelled 
to lie on the cold, oak floor with no more covering than her 
nightgown, while the robbers went on with their work. 

'T'HE only words spoken by the robbers during their entire 
* stay were gruff commands or questions about the matter in 
hand. Fvery detail seemed planned, and each man allotted 
his part in advance. 

For years, Hadley had made a habit of carrying his loose 
currency in his inside vest pocket. He thought no one outside 
of his household knew of this habit. It was an added shock 
when robber No. 1 started directly for his dressing closet, 
reached for the inside pocket of his vest and extracted the 
money! The Negro at the same time went through his trousers, 
pocketing the loose change and a bunch of keys. 

Who were these smooth workers, anyway, who had dropped 
in from nowhere, yet seemed to know all about him and his 
habits? 

Adding a diamond-studded watch to his collection. Bandit 



to this day 
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No. I walked back to the l>ed and stood over his victims. 

"Get up!" he commanded. "Come downstairs and open 
your safe!" 

"I can't get up when I'm tied like this," Hadley remon- 
strated. . 
No. I turned to the Negro. 

"Help him up. Hold him there, and I'll untie his ankles. 
You stay here," — addressing the boy. 

The Negro exchanged his revolver for the boy's iron club, 
then, with No. I, marched Hadley down to the first floor, into 
his office, and up to the door behind which the safe was 
concealed. 

"Now, open 'erup!" directed No. I. 

Hadley reached up to a shelf on the right where he kept 
the key, took it down and opened the door, exposing the safe. 
Working over the dial, he tried to stall for time, hoping for 
some heaven-sent interruption. He pretended to be highly 
nervous. 

"You've frightened me so I can't get it to work," he pro- 
tested after five minutes' effort with bungling fingers. 

"Damn your soul, open it up or I'll beat your brains out!" 
snarled the Negro, flourishing the piece of crowbar. 

No. I motioned him away, taking at the same time a small 
can from his pocket and holding it up threateningly. 

"Do you know what's in this?" He waved it 

"I could guess," hazarded 
Hadley. 

"Yes. That's nitroglycerin!" 
He took from another pocket 
some waxlike putty. "This goes 
with it." Next he displayed 
some fuses and percussion caps. 
"Now, you open that safe or 
I'll blow the door clean through 
that plate-glass window there!" 

Hadley, not particularly im- 
pressed by these threats, still 
realized he was in a hole. He 
was at their mercy. In despair, 
he opened the outer door to the 
safe, the door controlled by the 
dial. 



"IJAVE you got the keys?" 
1 1 asked No. I of No. 2. 

"Yes, I got them out of his 
pants. " He handed them over. 

"All right. Take him tip- 
stairs and tie him up again!" 

In the bedroom, Hadley 
found his wife still lying on the 
bare floor, the boy standing 
guard. The sight made him see 
red, and he ground his teeth in 
helpless desperation. 

"Aren't you ashamed," he 
choked, "to keep an old woman 
on that cold floor?" 

"You're lucky we didn't 
bump her off!" sneered the boy. 

"Haven't you a mother?" 
appealed Hadley. "You 
wouldn't want her King on the 
floor!" 

"Shut up, or I'll put you to 
sleep!" interrupted the Negro, 

threatening with the crowbar. "Lay down on the floor again !" 

"Don't do anything to him," lagged Mrs. Hadley. "He's 
an old man. He can't hurt you , and I'm all right!" 

(Yet, after an illness with pneumonia, the result of her ex- 
posure on the floor, plus the injuries sustained in the fall 
from her bed, Mrs. Hadley died within a year. It was out- 
and-out murder.) 

The Negro, after tying Hadley's feet again, went down- 




stairs, where Hadley could hear him moving around in the 
living-room. A few minutes later Hadley heard a warning: 
"Don't touch that silver drawer. It has a burglar-alarm 
in it!" 

Five minutes later, No. I called up the stairs: 

"Come on! Let's go!" 

The boy gave a parting caution: 

"Don't move and don't yell, or we'll blow you up!" 

He ran down the stairs, and a minute later Hadley heard 
the front door close. The bandits had left— taking with them 
Sio.ooo worth of jewels and $15,000 in bonds, securities, and 
cash. Included in the cash were several hundred dollars in 
gold, a scarce article in those days just after the war. This 
"marked gold" was to play a significant part later, in the 
man-hunt that was shortly instituted! 

During the robbery, a five-year-old grandson of the Had- 
leys had slept undisturbed in an adjoining bedroom on 
the second floor. With the departure of the robbers, Mrs. 
Hadley persisted in her cries until she awakened him, told 
him where to find scissors, and had him cut Hadley's bonds. 
Hadley immediately released his wife, and rushed for the 
telephone. 

The second-floor extension had been pulled up by the 
roots, he discovered, as had the main-floor telephone. Dressing 
hastily, he hurried out to use a neighbor's telephone, but it 

was half an hour before he 

the police. 

Twenty minutes later, the 
place was swarming with 
officers — but the robbers had 
passed out of the picture! 



SERGEANT GEORGE Mc- 
I 



"You're lucky we didn't bump her off!" So sneered Bandit 
No. 3 to E. W. Hadley, when the latter remonstrated at the 
brutality shown his aged wife during the hold-up and robbery 
of his home at 2438 Filbert Street, San Francisco. Arrow 



points io 



LOUGHLIN and I, mem- 
bers of the Robbery Detail, 
were assigned to the case. We 
went out immediately to look 
over the ground. 

Our first discovery was the 
robbers' mode of entry. A 
large, single-paned window, 
about eight feet from the 
ground, had been jimmied by a 
i^-inch tool. The marks were 
unmistakable. Evidently one 
robber had crawled in and 
opened the front door for the 
others. 

When we brought our dis- 
covery to Hadley's attention, 
he told us that the en- 
tire ground floor was wired 
with burglar-alarms. We in- 
vestigated, and found that 
the alarm on that particular 
window, apparently as a result 
of a slight shrinkage, did not 
click. On every other door and 
window, the alarm worked. 

Had it been simply luck that 
the robbers picked this win- 
dow? Somehow, it seemed too 
much of a coincidence, and, 
coupling it with other features 
of the case, McLoughlin and I 
decided the robbery' had been an inside job. At least one 
of the mob must have known the layout. The knowledge 
of the position of the concealed safe, knowledge of the cur- 
rency in Hadley's vest, the warning about the burglar-alarm 
in the silver drawer — a!l pointed to that conclusion. 

We confided our conviction to Hadley, and asked about his 
servants. He said that he always had two, a Chinese cook and 
a houseman. The cook he vouched for, a man who had been 
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in his employ more than four years. The other man was 
doubtful. During the last three months he had had three 
different housemen. We asked for their descriptions and 
records. . 

Hadley, from twenty-five years of railroading, had de- 
veloped methodical and businesslike habits. He took from 
his desk a card file containing the antecedents, references, and 
records of every servant who had been in his employ for the 
last ten years. 

We started through the cards. 

The third one read: 

"Percy Randolph, Negro." 

At sight of his name, I called a halt. 



you?" I asked in amaze- 



"Did Percy Randolph wo 
ntent. 

"Yes — he was my chauffeur and houseman. But I'm sure 
he had nothing to do with it, because he was a high-class 
man. He worked eight years 
for a Doctor Six, of Stock- 
ton. He worked for me eight 
or nine months, and left three 
months ago to work in a 
garage just a block from here. 
I've seen him several times 
there recently." 

(We learned later that 
Hadley had never confirmed 
Percy's eight years in Stock- 
ton.) 



"THAT'S enough." I told 



him. 



"Percy's our tip- 
off man! He's an ex-convict 
who hasn't been out of San 
Quentin much more than a 
year. Let's go down to that 
garage, George!" 

The foreman at the garage 
told us that Percy Randolph 
had been working every' day up to the 
day before. He said Percy was sick in 
Oakland, and gave us his address. 

While crossing the bay to Oakland, 
George suggested that we call at the 
Oakland Detective Bureau before 
looking up Percy's address. I agreed, 
so we sought out Captain of Detec- 
tives Peterson, and asked for Detec- 
tives Tim Flynn and Alexander SheofI 

to work with us. Both men were familiar with the negro 
district. 

"Have you ever had Randolph in before?" Flynn asked. 

"No," McLoughlin told him. "I don't remember him, but 
we know he's an ex-con." 

"You're not making any mistake if you suspect him," 
Flynn told us. "I sent him up four years ago for auto theft, 
and he's a shiftless one. We'll have to work quickly to get 
him. They move around pretty fast in that negro colony." 

We showed them Percy's Oakland address, but the Oakland 
detectives waved it aside. 

"He'll be at one of two places," they said. "We'll drop 
you at Dike's place, and we'll run on down to Fleming's. 
Slick around till we get back!" 

They had given us a good description of Percy, so we 
covered the place assigned to us, waiting for them to get 
back and search it. But they had the luck. 

Going into Fleming's, the first booth they came to con- 
tained a party of eight Negroes, four men and four girls, and 
Percy was among those present. 

"Hello, Percy!" greeted Flynn. "We want to see you out- 
side!" 

Percy was dumfounded. He turned a sickly yellow, 
hesitated a moment, then got up, reaching for his cap. 

"That's all right," Flynn told him. "You won't need your 




Detective Sergeant George McLoughlin. Mc- 
Loughlin, who is a crack revolver shot, in the 
sensational chase after Bandit No. 3 "winged" 
the fleeing robber twice out of two shots fired, 
both taking effect in the fugitive's legs — and still 
he kept going! 



cap. We just want to talk to you alone for a minute or so." 
Percy hesitated, thinking it over, then prophesied: 
"1 guess I better take it, boss. 1 won't be back here for a 
big. long time!" 

They brought Percy along, and joined us. We took him 
to a near-by fire-house for questioning. 

"Will you accompany us to San Francisco voluntarily?" 
I asked him. "If not, we'll get a warrant for you." 

"Yes, sir. I'll go with you. You don't need no warrant 
for me. You didn't come over here for nothing!" 

We arrived at the Hall of Justice, San Francisco Police 
Headquarters, about 5 o'clock in the afternoon, and began 
questioning Randolph, trying to lead up to a confession. For 
two and a half hours we quizzed him, checking on where he 
was before, during, and after the robbery. 

Percy was willing enough to talk, but not to tell the truth. 
We caught him in innumerable lies, and convinced him by his 

own answers that we knew 
he was lying. Finally, about 
7 130 he turned to us and said : 
"I'm powerful hungry, and 
I'm thirsty. I know you got 
it on me. You boys treat me 
right and get me a swell 
dinner, and I'll come 
through!" 

Those were certainly sweet 
words to our ears! Jumping 
at the chance, we took Percy 
to an Italian place at Wash- 
ington and Montgomery 
Streets, and told him to order 
every thing he wanted. 
He did. 

While eating, he started 
telling us his story- 
It all began, he said, 
through a colored fellow 
named Barton, who lived on 
Pine Street. At Barton's. Percy had 
met two white men. They used to 
get together and drink and talk. One 
night they happened on the subject 
of easy money and the prospect of 
turning a large trick. They all 
needed money badly. 

Barton spoke up and told the two 
white men that Percy had been 
working for a very rich employer 
(Hadley), and it ought to be easy to frame him. They in- 
duced Percy to go in with them on a stick-up. Percy was to 
tell them the layout and keep in the background; Barton 
and the two others were to do the actual burglary. They 
were to play square with one another, and each was to get a 
quarter of the loot. 

Back at the Hall of Justice, Percy made a statement im- 
plicating Barton and the two white men, but he insisted that 
he didn't know the nimes of the latter. 

"What time is it, boss?" Percy suddenly asked, me. 
"Nine o'clock, Percy, but you don't have to start 
about time — yet!" I joked. 

"Well," he came back, "I got a date with Barton at ten!" 

thought Percy was shooting us a line, but we decided 
to give him a chance notwithstanding. His story was 
that Barton was bringing him a suitcase of clothes and $100 
to carry him until the thing blew over and they could dispose 
of the swag. The date was for 10 o'clock that evening, at the 
northeast corner of Sutter and Lyon Streets. An hour to go! 

With Detectives Cottle, Cook, Richards, Kalmbach, 
Stollard, Dolan, McCausland, and a couple of others, we went 
to look the corner over. 

We put Percy on the corner, with instructions to meet 
Barton there, then to walk east along the north side of Sutter 
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Street. We warned him that if there was any slip we'd bump 
them both off. 

I took my post on the south side of Sutter, sitting in the 
darkness on the porch of a building, with Percy in full view. 
The others were scattered around, all concealed, except two 
officers in plain clothes in the police machine a block away, 
ready to give chase if anything went wrong. 

None of us really expected" Barton to show up. 

Imagine our surprise, then, when, at one minute past 10, 
a Sutter trolley-car stopped at the corner and a colored fellow 
got off, with a suitcase in his hand, and went up and shook 
hands with Percy! 

I was stunned. It was tot) simple, too exact as to time, 
it just couldn't be Barton— but it was! 

Barton started down Lyon toward Bush, and I was just 
reaching for my gun when Percy called him back. They 
stood talking a minute, then started back down on the north 
side of Sutter as directed. At the corner of Baker and Sutter 
they stopped, Percy took the suitcase, and Barton put some- 
thing in his hand. (We found later that it was money.) 

Just then the police machine spoiled the party by driving 
past the pair and stopping twenty-five feet south of Sutter 
on Baker Street. 

Barton turned to Randolph. 

"That looks like a police machine! I'm going to duck. 
Sec you later!" he said hurriedly. 

As he left Percy, 1 followed down on the opposite side. 
Half-way down the block, there was a bright gas light. I 
trailed him to this point (I wanted him under it so that I 
could follow every move) and when he was about ten feet 
away, I crossed over on 
the run, with my gun 
covering him, and called 
out: 

"Stick 'em up, boy! If 
you move, I'll kill you!" 

He stood there star- 
ing, half-crouched, like 
a tiger ready to spring. 
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T EDGED up, watch- 
* ing for a break, when 
Mcl.oughlin arrived on 
the run. (ieorge put the 
Cliffs on while I kept him 
covered. We took him 
under the light and 
frisked him. 

In the small watch 
pocket of his trousers we 
found S150 in ten-dollar 
and twenty-dollar gold 
pieces! We knew then 
that we had him right, 
for gold was prac- 
tically out of circulation 
lladley. 

Percy was still on the corner. We accosted him, pretend- 
ing we didn't know who he was, and asked where he had got 
! he suitcase. He pointed to Barton, saying: 

"This man gave it to me!" 

Opening the suitcase, we found Percy's suit and two towels 
with Hadley's name on them. 

We separated the two men, and I took Barton and tried 
to get him to talk. He wouldn't say a word, not even as to 
where he lived. However, McLoughlin got the address 
from Percy — 559 Pine Street — and we took both prisoners 
t here. 

1 1 proved to be a Japanese rooming-house. Though Barton 
still refused to talk, the landlady told us that Barton — point- 
ing to him — was the one who had taken a room. 

Still Barton wouldn't talk. In disgust, wc fin illy took 
both men to the Bureau and booked them in the city prison. 

Next day, at a preliminary hearing in Judge O'Brien's 



court, Barton protested his innocence and insisted on an im- 
mediate trial. McLoughlin and I told Judge O'Brien that 
there were two other suspects still out, and we wanted a little 
time to round them up. He continued the case for a week, 
and set the bail at $50,000 cash or $100,000 bonds, which 
Barton was unable to raise. 

Immediately after appearing in court, we took Percy with 
us and went to cover Barton's room. McLoughlin took Percy 
up to the room while I made the rounds of the building, try- 
ing to find someone who could give us information about the 
two white visitors to Barton's room. 

About the last door I came to on the second floor was 
opened by a colored woman. 

"Do you know whether any white men have been visiting 
the colored man in the room right above you?" I hazarded. 

"Yes, suh! They is two white men and a tall, colored man 
who go up there regular almost every night." 

"What can you tell me about them?" 

"T^HE two white men they always comes in separately, and 
A so does the colored man. They always stays late at 
nights. I've heard them talking way in the morning, but I 
couldn't just make out what they say. I haven't heard them 
the last two nights, boss." 

The sound of the front door closing interrupted us. My 
informant had a full view of the entrance way. 
"There's one of them now!" she whispered. 
I stepped into her room and partly closed the door. A 
white youth in his teens walked past, taking the stairs to the 
next floor. Giving him time to reach the next landing, I 

followed, first inspect- 
ing my gun to see that 
it was in working order. 

Half-way up the 
stairs, I met the youth 
coming back. He had 
gone to Barton's room, 
opened the door, seen 
Percy and a stranger 
there, said: "Pardon 
me," and started down. 

"Go right back up 
there where you came 
from!" I ordered, point- 
ing the gun at his 
middle. 

"Who are you? What 
do you want?" he asked, 
startled, and undecided 
what to do. 

"Never mind," I told 
him. "I'm a police 
officer!" 

I thrust the gun into 
his ribs and backed 
him into the room, where I gave him a fast frisk. I found a 
twenty-dollar and a ten-dollar gold piece in his pocket, which 
pretty definitely linked him with the job, too. He had no 
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Hadley job," 
(Percy's 



"Who 



gun. 

"He's one of the men who was in on the 
Percy volunteered. "He's 
memory was coming back!) 

"What are you talking about?" the man countered, 
are you? I don't even know you !" 

That was the stand he took, and he stuck to it. And he 
wouldn't tell us a thing. He soon became antagonistic. After 
wasting fifteen minutes on him, McLoughlin suggested: 

'I'll take Percy out in the hall, I.eo, and Sanborn will 
probablv talk to you alone." 

"All right," I agreed. "We'll try it." 

\ LONE with Sanborn in Barton's room, I locked the door. 

Then I looked at Sanborn, and Sanborn looked at me. 
The window was open from the bottom, the blind half- 
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way down. A fluttering lace curtain covered the opening. 

"Who is the fourth man on that job, Elmer?" I shot at 
him, as a beginning. "The big fellow?" 

"I wasn't on any job! Why ask me?" 

"Where did you get that gold, then?" 

"Oh, I got that from a friend of mine. I borrowed it a 
few minutes ago." 

"Who is this friend? Where is he?" 

"I don't know where he is now. I just met him on the 
street and asked him for some dough." 

"Do you know where he lives?" 

"No, but I'll probably see him again pretty soon. I'll 
point him out to you. — I'm awful thirsty," he broke off, 
"will you let me have a drink?" 

"Yes," I agreed. "I'll have McLoughlin get one for you." 
I got up and stepped past 
Sanborn to* the door. As I 
reached for the key, I heard 
quick steps behind me. 

Whirling about, I was in time 
to see my prisoner dive head first 
and disap- 



swung back 



DUNNING toward the win- 
dow, I saw Sanborn on the 
fire-escape. Without the least 
hesitation, he grasped the iron 
railing and vaulted over into 
space. Shoving my head out of 
the window, I saw his body fall- 
ing, saw him hit on his hands 
and knees, then flatten out and 
lie crumpled in the vacant lot to 
the west of the building. 

Positive that he was dead, or 
at least critically disabled, I 
rushed to the door and yelled to 
McLoughlin, who was still hold- 
ing Percy in the hall : 

"He's gone through the win- 
dow!" 

I ran back to the fire-escape 
and started climbing down. But 
before I could reach the first 
floor landing, this diving dare- 
devil stumbled to his feet and 
started for the street. It was like 
seeing a dead man rise ! 

My only chance was to hit 
the ground quickly, so I vaulted 

over the edge of the fire-escape and ' dropped. When I 
struck the ground, my right knee twisted under me — a torn 
cartilage put me out of the running. 

McLoughlin came around the edge of the building just as 
Sanborn reached the corner. He couldn't shoot because I 
was in the line of fire. George ran to the corner — I tried to 
follow — and, to make an embarrassing story short, we lost 
him! 

Back in Barton's room, we started a detailed search. In 
a coat pocket we found an envelop with some notations. 
One seemed to be an address — "116 Eurle Street," it looked 
like. The "£" at the beginning and the "U" at the end 
were indistinct enough to be mistaken for other letters. 
Not knowing any Eurle Street in San Francisco, we concluded 
" might be "Turk." And Turk Street was only 
away. We decided to give it a try. 
The door at 1 16 Turk was unlocked, and as we entered we 
heard a woman shouting something to this effect : 

"I'm not running no hospital here! If you want to do this 
here " 

That was all we caught, bnt it was enough. We went to 
the landlady's room and waited till she came down. 




Bandit No. 3 climbed from the brick wall, indicated 
by the arrow, to the point marked by X at the top. 
He grasped the eaves, something gave way, and he 
fell three stories. ... 




"Has a boy been in here during the last few minutes who 
appeared to be injured?" I asked. 

"Oh, my God, yes!" she exclaimed. "He 
by an automobile!" 

The landlady was tremendously excited ; 
the news. We had to quiet her and ushered her into her 
room to keep from tipping off our quarry. 

She described the boy as about seventeen years old, short, 
thin, with light hair and complexion, and gray eyes. This 
tallied closely with Sanborn's description, so we knew we had 
him cornered. 

"How badly injured is he?" I asked. 

"He's got his face all scratched, and. he limps as though 
his leg was hurt bad. He's just gone up to get dressed to 
meet a friend who is going to take him to the hospital." 

'Is this the only way out?" 

McLoughlin interrupted. 

"Yes. There's no back way 
here," she assured us. 

Just then we heard the out- 
side door open and footsteps in 
the hall. 

"There's a man visits the boy 
quite often," she whispered hur- 
riedly. "He claims to be his 
uncle." 

"Now, if that's the man", nod 
to me," I instructed her, also 
in a whisper, and stepped back 
as he passed us. 

She nodded, and I threw my 
gun into his back. 

"Throw up your hands. I'm 
a police officer!" 

We frisked him, and backed 
him into a linen closet to get 
him out of the way of Sanborn, 
whom we expected down at any 
moment. 

McLoughlin recognized him. 
"That's Frank Ledterman!" 
he told me. "He's one of the 
most notorious safe crackers in 
the country. We sent him up 
two or three times from here 
for safe cracking, and I'll bet 
he's been in every first-class 
prison in the country!" 

"What's all this going on?" 
Ledterman interrupted. "What's 
doing? I came here to get a 
room!" 

"Oh, yes," McLoughlin answered. "You came back to 
get the kid up there! We'll get a room for you, if that's all 
you want." 

McLoughlin and I held a hurried consultation, and decided 
to turn ledterman over to a traffic officer to be taken to 
Police Headquarters. We decided to send Percy with him. 
I escorted them out with my gun against Ledterman's back, 

*TPHIS is what I told the traffic cops who took over my 
prisoners: 

"These birds belong to the mob that robbed E. W. Hadley 
of twen*y-five thousand dollars yesterday. Take them to 
the prison for me. I've got to go back and get their pal. 
Take no chances with them! If they attempt to escape, 
kill them! They're desperate characters, particularly this 
one" — I pointed to Ledterman — "and he's apt to try any- 
thing to get away." 

Before going back, I rang in to the Detective Bureau and 
told Captain Matheson, head of the Bureau, that we were 
sending Frank Ledterman and Percy Randolph to him, and 
that we had at least one other man cornered in a room — we 
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didn't know how many others there might be with him. 

Matheson sent Detectives Driscol, Murphy, Lord, Nielson, 
Kenealy, and some uniformed men to help us out. We used 
them to surround the building and the block. 

McLoughlin took a post in a closet opposite Sanborn's 
room, with the window overlooking Sanborn's window. 
The room was on the third floor with one other floor between 
it and the roof. The rear fire-escape was covered by other 
officers. 

The posse stationed, I approached Sanborn's room. When 
I was fifteen feet from the door, he opened it, poked his head 
out, and looked up in alarm on seeing me. 

"You might as well give up, Elmer! The place is sur- 
rounded. We've got you all right, but we don't want to 
harm you!" 

I edged closer while speaking, not wanting to draw my 
gun for fear he would slam the door. Which was just what 
he did, anyway! 

I rushed to the door, found it locked, and made a lunge 
against it with my shoulder, forcing it open — in time to hear 
revolver shots. 

McLoughlin, at his post, had seen Sanborn crawl out of 
the window, grab the drain-pipe, and start hand-over-hand 
for the roof. McLoughlin leaned out and called: 

"Halt, Sanborn! I've got you covered. Stop climbing!" 

Sanborn paid no attention. He 
reached the top and grasped the 
eaves. McLoughlin fired two shots 
to frighten him, but Sanborn kept 
right on going. Fearing he would 
escape over the roof, McLoughlin 
pulled down on him and fired two 
shots at his legs. Both bullets found 
their mark — George is a crack 
shot — one going through Sanborn's 
foot, the other through his leg. 

With a heave, Sanborn threw 
himself over the top onto the roof. 
We figured all we had to do was to 
go up and get him. 

OUT the next we knew, Detective 
Nielson came running to tell us 
that he had seen Sanborn climbing 
hand -over hand up the stand-pipe 
to the roof of the Empire Hotel on 
the corner! Sanborn had reached 
the top, grabbed the eaves, and 
started to ease himself over when 
the eaves gave way, and Sanborn 
fell three stories, landing on a brick 
wall one story high ! 

Nielson had been afraid to fire 
for fear of hitting some occupant of 
the hotel — an unnecessary risk, 
since we had the block surrounded. 
He had been sure Sanborn was dead, 
and had just started to call us when 
SanBorn crawled through a window 
into the hotel. 

Talk about a cat having nine 
lives — Sanborn could give a cat 
hearts and spades! A three-story 
jump, two bullet holes in his legs, 
and a three-story fall hadn't 
cramped his style a bit. 

Concentrating the de- 
tectives around the Empire Hotel, 
we dashed for the window through 
which Sanborn had crawled. There 
wasn't a trace of him. 

We directed a search of the entire 
building, floor by floor, and room 
by room. As we finished the second 



floor, the manageress, who had accompanied us, excused 
herself to go to the kitchen. 

Suddenly we heard a scream. Then she called from below: 

"My God, he's in my kitchen!" 

We rushed down, and as we turned the corner we saw 
Sanborn leaning against the door, his head bent down in our 
direction. 

"Don't shoot, or we'll kill you!" McLoughlin called out. 

"I'm done for . . . 
shot . . ." he faltered, 
and collapsed. 

Making a chair for 
him with our hands, we 
carried him down to the 
sidewalk. By this time, 
hundreds of people had 
crowded up, eager to 
find out why the police 
were shooting. 



AS we reached the side- 
walk, three women 
walked past us, looked 
avidly at Sanborn's 
bleeding leg, and one 
remarked: 

"Look at those big 
brutes with that poor, 
injured boy!" 

After all the chasing 
we'd done to get "that 
poor, injured boy" — one 
of the trickiest criminals 
on the Coast— I felt like 
telling those sob sistei* 
where to get off! 

We took Sanborn at 
once to the Central 
Emergency Hospital to 
have his wounds dressed. 
There we ran into a bit of luck. 

Miss Mary Keenan, a nurse, 
identified Sanborn as the youth 
whom she had surprised four 
nights before in the act of rifling 
her apartment at 1650 Clay 
Street. On discovery, he had run 
to the window and apparently 
vanished into thin air — she had 
wondered ever since how he had 
done it. To a top-notch second- 
story man, it was no trick at all! 

Even with this identification, 
Sanborn refused to talk. After a 
few fruitless tries, we left him 
under guard at the hospital, and 
Jack Cameron, McLoughlin, and 
I went back to look over his room. 

In the closet I found a small 
satchel, locked. I placed it on 
the bed and ripped it open with 
my knife. Inside were fuses, caps, 
a small can filled with liquid, and 
a small hot-water bag filled, I 
thought, with water. 

"The boys must have gotten 
cold feet on this job!" I laughed, 
holding up the hot-water bag. 
then throwing it to one side. 

The can, fuses, and caps looked 
like the same array that had been 
shown to Hadley when the bandits 
threatened to blow up his safe. 
We surmised that the can con- 
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This shows the start of the spectacular chase of 
Bandit No. 3, where, cornered by the detectives 
in a third-floor room of this Japanese rooming- 
house, he dived head first through the front window 
onto the fire-escape indicated by arrow No. 1. 
Vaulting the rail, he plunged to the vacant lot three 
stories below — and escaped! Detective Bunner 
jumped after him from the fire-escape indicated by 
arrow No. 2 — and tore a cartilage in his knee. 

(Top) Cornered again at 116 Turk St., the fleeing 
robber crawled through the lower window shown 
and climbed hand-over-hand up the stand-pipe 
(indicated by arrow) barely visible beyond the 
sewage pipe. Challenged by Detective McLoughlin 
when opposite the top window, he continued 
climbing, whereupon McLoughlin shot him twice 
in the legs but he grasped the ledge (marked X) 
and pulled himself over. Again he had escaped! 
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tained "soup" — nitroglycerin. In the bottom of the satchel, 
we found four big automatic .42s, undoubtedly the guns 
used in the robbery. 

Gathering everything back into the bag, including the 
hot-water bag, we went out to the car where I^edterman was. 
He had been brought back under guard to confront Sanborn. 
We hoped'with this maneuver to make one or the other talk. 

McLoughlin walked up to Ledterman with the can. 

"Is this the soup you had in the Hadley job?" 

"What are you trying to pull?" Ledterman answered. "I 
don't know about any Hadley job!" 

"There's no use trying to fool us, Ledterman. We all 
know you. This is the tan you had, isn't it?" 

"I don't know what it is," Ledterman repeated. 

"Well, if you don't know what it is, I'll throw it on the 
ground" — and McLoughlin made a move as though to throw 
it away. 

"T'D advise you not to do that!" Ledterman broke in. "I'd 
A be careful. It might be something that would harm 
us all!" 

This was the first break we'd had from any except Percy. 
It showed we had ledterman right. 

At the Hall, Captain Matheson had the can of soup placed 
in a small box, packed in sawdust. In the presence of 
Ledterman, he took out the contents of the 
satchel. The hot-water bag was casually tossed 
to one side. 

"I'd be careful of that bag, too," Ledterman 
interposed. "It might be nitroglycerin!" 

And was he right'' There was enough soup 
in that bag to blow up the whole block, and 
we were the boys who might have had a per- 
manent case of "cold feet" underneath the 
daisies! 

Checking in the Bureau of Identification, we 
found that all four of our prisoners were ex- 
cons. We felt rather proud of our record — 
and our tuck — in capturing four ex- 
cons within thirty-six hours after they 
had pulled a $25,000 robbery. 

Frank Barton, alias Albert Parker, 
alias Albert Brown, a Jamaica Negro, 
had been received on March l()th, 1917, 
at San Quentin prison from Alameda 
County for burglary. He had served a 
year and three months when he was 
discharged. 

Leon Epmeier, alias Elmer Sanborn, 
alias Charles Hartman, had been given 




"You boys treat me right and get 
me a swell dinner, and I'll come 
through," said Percy Randolph 
(shown above) to the detectives. That 
a promise — the detectives furn- 
ished the dinner and. . . . 



six months in the county jail on a charge of vagrancy when 
arrested in 19 15 with a revolver and flash-light in his pos- 
session. In 1917 he was arrested for robbery, and for assault 
with intent to commit murder, and sentenced to San Quentin. 
His sentence was suspended, and he was committed to the 
Preston Reformatory. 

Ledterman, whose real name was Frank Smith, had nine 
aliases on our records — -nine that were known — and a record 
a page and a half long, nearly all for safe cracking. 

Ledterman, we learned, was rated one of the most skilful 
safe robljers the Federal authorities ever encountered. He 
was a trained machinist and was the first man to work with 
the aid of a system of wedges in cracking a safe. W'ith these 
tools, ranging from a hair wedge up to the largest size, and a 
muffled hammer, he had torn safes all to pieces with scarcely 
any noise. 

The trials began with that of Percy Randolph, who turned 
State's evidence and pleaded guilty. His sentence was with- 
held till after the other trials. 

Sanborn came next, and was found guilty and sentenced to 
San Quentin for first-degree robbery. Barton also was ' 
sentenced for first-degree robbery, to a term of from one to 
fifteen years at San Quentin. 

Ledterman, the last, offered to plead guilty to second- 
degree burglary, in return for which he promised to produce 
the stolen bonds and jewelry'- We refused the 
compromise, and ledterman was convicted on 
first-degree robbery and sentenced to from one 
year to life. 

The jewels and bonds were later recovered, 
and returned to the grateful Hadleys. 

When it came time for Percy Randolph's 
sentence, McLoughlin and I recommended to 
the Judge that he be given probation, in recogni- 
tion of his services to the State in helping us 
capture the other bandits. We told the Judge 
we thought Percy had learned his lesson, and 
would go straight. 

Judge Ward reluctantly consented, 
and gave Percy five years' probation — 
prophesying at the same time that 
Percy would be back before the court in 
six months' time. 

In order that Randolph be released 
on probation, he had to have a iob. I 
scouted around and found him one as 
handy man at a dyeing and cleaning 
place at $100 a month, working for Al 
Cohn. 

He was handy, (Concluded on page 1 19) 




These are the three thugs Mr. Hadley saw when the lights went up as he lay trapped in his bed at 3 o'clock in the morning 
Sanborn (left) the "human monkey;" Ledterman (confer) the "tough guy," Parker, alias Brown (right) the "utility man* 



The HOUR that 
SEVEN MEN DIED 



Violent death hanging over him 
by only a thin thread, while 
through agonizing moments men 
died before his eyes like flies, the 
author of this remarkable story 
could not but believe his end had 

come! 

By Frank H. Rice 

former Parole Officer, 
Oklahoma State Penitentiary 




> State Penitentiary, at McAlester, where the desperate convict break was staged which ended in the deaths of seven men 
and the wounding of others. Upper right is the author, Frank H. Rice, former Parole Officer of the penitentiary, now Bishop 
and President of the Liberal Church, Inc., Denver, Colorado, who tells of his hair-raising experience on that memorable day when 

his desth seemed cert 3 in 



WHEN readers have finished with this narrative of 
my exi>erience as parole officer of the Oklahoma State 
Penitentiary at McAlester, Oklahoma, they will prob- 
ably be surprised that until I expressly looked it up 
in the Associated Press reports, I could not remember the 
date on which it took place. It was a sunny afternoon in 
January, 1914. The exact date was January 19th, 1914, and 
the time was about 3 P. M. 

My first knowledge that a jailbreak was taking place came 
when three desperate convicts crowded into my office in the 
administration building, herding before them several ser- 
geants of the guard and civilian employees. They ordered me 
to stand up with my face to the wall. 

Being unarmed, I had no choice but to obey, and my obe- 



dience no doubt saved my life at this time, for these men would 
and in a moment did kill in cold blood. What saved my life 
later in this same episode, when I was absolutely at the mercy 
of a rain of bullets, I leave the reader to judge. 

When I had been placed with my face to the wall, one of the 
convicts tore the telephone cord off the desk telephone and 
bound my hands behind my back. In the room with me were 
Miss Man,- Foster, my stenographer; Day Sergeant D. C. 
Oats, Deputy Warden; Judge John R. Thomas, of Muskogee, 
Oklahoma, an ex-U. S. Senator; Sergeant F. C. Godfrey, and 
about eight or ten trusties of the penitentiary. It was a rule 
of the prison that all employees should be unarmed. Ser- 
geant Oats, however, unknown to us, had been carrying a 
small derringer pistol for some time, (Continued on page S6) 
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"Stick 'em up!" . . frightened gasps . . the crash of broken glass . . an 



automatic belching fire . . . then in halting syllables came the whispered, 
dying words of Officer Masterson to the eager ears of Detective Brady: 

sort of . . . . blue . . . overcoat . . . took my shield 
\rady, I . . . guess I'm . . . done .... please . 



XOTE: When Patrolman 
James H. Masterson was mur- 
dered in January, 1927, in a 
New York City speak-easy, 
while observing the place on 
an undercover investigation, 
Police Commissioner 
McLaughlin asked that the 
most experienced and capable 
men in the Police Department 
be assigned to the job of run- 
ning down the gunmen. De- 
tectives Thomas Martin and 
Stephen G. Donahue, two of 
the best sleuths of the Homi- 
cide Squad, were picked by 
Captain Carey, then Chief of 
the Homicide Bureau. 

The manner in which these 
detectives accomplished their 
task was regarded as one of the 
most brilliant feats in the an- 
nals of the Department, and 
was rewarded by the two high- 
est honors obtainable. Martin 
was presented with the De- 
partment Medal of Honor, 
and Donahue was decorated 
with the Daniel B. Freeman 
Medal. All the other detec- 
tives working on the case were 
cited for honorable mention. 

Detective Martin's own story 
of this amazing case, as told 
in the following pages, gives 
a rare picture of the shrewd 
methods of New York de- 
tectives. 

A photograph of Mr. Mar- 
tin, together with his partner, 
Stephen Donahue, appears on 
page 20, this issue, in connec- 
tion with another detective 
case with which both were 



THE case I am about to relate 
started out as a common- 
place speak-easy stick-up 
in which a patrolman and a 
sirl were wounded, at 2:55 on the 
morning of January 31st, 1927, in 
New York City. The patrolman 
died on the evening of the same 
day, and was buried with lull de- 
partmental honors three days later. 
That, tor the time being, closed the 
case as "news." 

Long before the funeral, how- 
ever, the case had developed alt the 
melodramatic features that make 
front-page crime serials. Occa- 
sionally, newspaper publicity helps 
an investigation. In this instance, 
as the reader will readily see, it 
would have been disastrous. W hen 
the case reached its spectacular 
climax, crime writers classified it 
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The above photographs show the scene where 
Officer Masterson, working undercover on a tip- 
off, met death at the hands of the stick-up gang. 
He was seated in the restaurant at the center 
table on the left, when the order for hands up was 
given to the terror stricken patrons. At the 
top is shown the speak-easy bar, in the rear of the 
restaurant, in front of which he was shot clown 
when he reached for his gun in an attempt to foil 
the hold-up 



as the outstanding story of 
the year, and it was the sub- 
ject of Sunday magazine 
page splashes and magazine 
articles. To have given 
newspaper reporters the ac- 
tual facts at that time would 
have meant death to several 
persons; therefore, reticence 
was necessary. 

Now, however, the com- 
plete true story, including 
just how we got on the trail 
of the men and women we 
uncovered in this investiga- 
tion, can be made public. 

As my partner, Stephen 
Donahue, and I were not 
assigned to the case until 
six hours after the crime was 
committed, I shall start with 
a condensed account of the 
stick-up as given by depen- 
dable eye-witnesses. 

AT 2»35 o'clock on the 
morning in question, 
two well-dressed young men 
entered the barroom in the 
rear of a speak-easy on 
West 103rd Street. (I shall 
withhold the exact address 
here, in consideration of 
possible undeserved reflec- 
tions on the present tenants.) 
One of them, known to the bar- 
tender as "Whitey," ordered high- 
balls. Fifteen minutes later, two 
strange men sought admittance 
and were vouched for by Whitey. 
They entered the dining-room in 
the front and ordered coffee. 

There were about sixteen pa- 
trons present; a well-t>ehaved, 
prosperous, after-theater crowd, 
each group of which was paying 
attention only to its own party. 

At 2:55, Whitey rose and saun- 
tered nonchalantly toward the 
back of the bar, whipped out a 
•3«-caliber automatic, and barked : 
"Sluk 'em upr 

Simultaneously, his companion 
took a stand at the other end of the 
bar and covered the occupants of 
the barnxun, while the pair in the 
dining-room whipped out revolvers 
and ordered the ham-sandwich- 
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and -coffee consumers to stick 'em 
up and walk into the back room. 

There was a crash of broken 
glass and crockery when tables 
were tipped over by the terror- 
stricken men and women as they 
discreetly hastened to obey the 
command. Scores of times 
they had read atxmt such scenes 
in the newspapers and seen them 
in! the movies. They knew that 
such things happened, of course — 
to other people; that it should 
happen to themselves filled them 
with stunning amazement. 

To one of the victims in the 
restaurant, however, the stick-up 
was not much of a surprise. 
Patrolman James H. Masterson 
in civilian clothes, accompanied 
by four friends as camouflage, 
had visited the place on a tip that it 
was the hang-out of two men who were 
being sought by the police. Their cap- 
ture meant certain promotion. 

CH)R the moment, Masterson obeyed 
* the order and with the others 
stumbled through the narrow passage 
that led to the barroom, obviously- 
seeking the l>est vantage point from 
which to cover all four gunmen. 

The instant Masterson lowered his 
hand, Whitcy observed the action, 
wheeled toward him — and fired in his 
face. As Masterson crumpled to the 
floor, a second shot took effect in the 
shoulder of a girl who had been close 
behind him. 

Whitey's companion strode forward 
and kicked the prostrate policeman. 

"Get up there," he snarled. 

The kick had disarranged Master- 
son's coat and revealed his badge and 
gun. 

"Oh, so you're one of the 'Holster 
Mob,' are you?" the thug sneered. 
"Then, take that and thaH—dndthat!"— 
and without the slightest provocation, 
he emptied his weapon into the 

W'ounded man's body as he lay on the floor unconscious. 

A few minutes later, Detectives Brady and Donnelly of the 
Twelfth Precinct arrived. 

They found Masterson lying on a table. His eyes were 
closed. His face was a ghastly sight, and his body was as 
motionless as death. 

"What is your name?" Brady asked him. 

"Hello, Brady," Masterson whispered, a crooked grin 
twisting his lips. 

"What is your name?" The detective spoke harshly in an 
effort to revive him. He succeeded; years of discipline pre- 
vailed. 

"James Masterson," — the words came faintly as from a 
distance. 

"Where do you live?" 

"Two-Eighteen West One-Hundred-Nineteenth Street. I 
am a policeman attached to the Eighteenth Division." 
"Do you believe you are about to die?" 




(In oval) Inside close-up view of outside 
door of the speak-easy where Masterson 
was shot to death, showing the "peep- 
slot" through which a prospective cus- 
tomer may be given the '"once-over" be- 
fore he is admitted. Note the two bolt 
locks in addition to the chain lock. 
(Top) Outside view of the same door. 
Note the electric signal button at the 
upper left 



"I don't know. . . I don't " 

"Are you willing to make a 
true statement" — the formal in- 
quisition went on — "of how and 
in what manner you came to 
the injury from which you are 
suffering?" 

Dozens of times Masterson 
himself had put these same 
stereotyped questions to men 
picked up wounded to death. 
No one knew better than he how 
the police are handicapped by 
dying men's indifference or ob- 
stinacy in refusing to answer. 
With what the doctors later de- 
scribed as a superhuman effort, 
he answered through gasping 
lips: 

"I was shot ... by a fellow . . . 
I don't know ... by name . . . 
I know him . . . hanging round Fiftieth 
and Broadway — near Regal shoe store 
. . . He is about twenty-six . . . white . . . 
five foot seven . . . apparently an 
American . . . Wore sort of . . . blue . . . 
overcoat . . . light gray fedora hat . . . 
He was the man who took my shield 
and revolver . . . while I . . . lay on the 
floor . . . Brady, I guess I'm . . . 
done . . . for . . . Please . . . get . . . 
me ... a priest. . . ." 

Then, complete collapse. How he 
managed to talk that much, the doctors 
in the Knickerbocker Hospital said 
later, was a miracle. Each word, it 
had seemed to Brady, would be his last; 
but he carried on until he had told all 
he knew. He died without regaining 
consciousness, at 6:20 that evening. 

The autopsy performed by Medical 
Examiner Doctor Norris showed bullet 
wounds on the face, abdomen and 
pelvis, internal hemorrhages and shock. 

T\ cases of serious felonious assault 
* where the victim is in a dying con- 



dition, the Homicide Bureau gets on 
the trail of the killer as soon as the hos- 
pital authorities state that their patient 
has no chance of recovery. Consequently at 9:15 on the 
morning of the stick-up. Inspector Carey, who was then 
our Chief, assigned Stephen G. Donahue and myself to the 
case. 

Our first hours were occupied in groping along the various 
channels of routine investigation. 

We visited the scene of the crime and found the premises 
closed, with a patrolman on guard. Bullet holes in the wall 
of the barroom and kitchen door, overturned tables, broken 
glasses and dishes, a blood-stained floor and table, were 
sinister souvenirs of the gunmen's presence on the premises 
during the early hours of the morning. 

A careful search revealed no clues to the identity of the 
gangsters, so we hurried over to the station-house of the 
Twelfth Precinct, where half-a-dozen witnesses to the stick-up 
were being detained for questioning. So horrified were all of 
them at the vicious brutality of the gunman who had riddled 
the defenseless patrolman, that without exception each outdid 
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the other in furnishing us with de- 
tails. Their testimony greatly aided 

They had had ample opportunity 
to get a good look at the four 
thugs, and the following descrip- 
tions were noted down: 

Bandit No. I — Man known as 
"Whitey." sharp features, clean- 
shaven, light-gray overcoat, light- 
gray soft hat. 

No. 2 — Unknown, dark over- 
coat, gray soft hat with black hand, 
blue serge suit, about twenty-five. 

No. 3 — Unknown, apparently an 
Italian. 

No. 4 — No definite description. 
That the job was well planned 
and carried out with the coolness of 
experienced criminals, was sug- 
gested by the statement made by 
one witness, a young, intelligent 
f.erman named Louis Ulrich. Ulrich 
had been in the barroom 
ie shooting started. He 
knew the place well, and at the first 
sign of trouble, he skinned out into 
ihe kitchen and climbed into thf 
dumbwaiter, letting himself down 
into the cellar. The back door was 
locked, so he raced up the front 
stairway, which led in to the vesti- 
bule of the apartment house. In a mad rush toward the street 
door, he flopped right into the arms of a man with a gun. 
This man shoved him back into the speak-easy, where the 
stick-up men, on the point of leaving, delayed long enough to 
frisk him of all he possessed. 

Tenants in the building denied hearing any shooting, 
t hough one man said he did hear some explosions which he had 
assumed were caused by the back-firing of an automobile. 

Shortly after our arrival at the station-house, a new eye- 
witness, a young woman, was brought in. She was extremely 
attractive, well groomed and smartly dressed, but her face 
was very pale and haggard. 

"Here," one of the precinct men said to me, "is Miss Helen 
Grayson, who was shot at the same time as Masterson. She 
said she wasn't badly hurt — only scared — so we let her go 
home to get over the shock before questioning her." 

iyj ISS GRAYSON made a mode! statement. It was concise, 
*■ * clear and comprehensive. Certain of the witnesses had 
stated that it was the man known as Whitey who shot Master- 
son when he was lying on thejfloor, but on this point the girl was 
positive. She maintained that it was Whitey 's companion. 

"I don't know that brute's name," she said, "but I would 
know him again if 1 ever see him. I'll never forget it as long as 
1 live. // was a { ace out of hell!" 

As she talked in the Captain's private office, I noticed that 
every now and then she gritted her teeth as if she were either 
lalwiring under a severe nervous strain or was suffering great 
pain. Suddenly she collapsed, and Doctor Barry of the 
Knickerbocker Hospital was called in. 

He found that she had a serious gunshot wound in her 
shoulder and that it had already been attended by a physi- 
cian. The girl was taken to the hospital. 
I resumed my questioning of witnesses. 
"W ho," I asked Bolton, the speak-easy bartender, "intro- 
duced the man known as Whitey to you?" 

"A fellow by the name of Lenihan," he answered. "He owns 
a club up on Washington Heights on West One-Thirty- 
Eighth Street, and has an interest in our place." 

The witnesses were all escorted to Police Headquarters to 
review the pictures of hold-up men in the identification 
bureau before appearing at the District Attorney's office, and 



Donahue and I subwayed up-town 
to the address given us by Bolton. 

It was then around I o'clock in 
the afternoon. The Lenihan place 
was closed, but repeated hammering 
on the door brought out an old 
colored caretaker who told us that 
the place did not open until 3. 

"Missa I^enihan mebbe he come 
then and mebbe he don't," he told 
us glibly. "No, I dunno whar he 
live. I dunno nothin'." 

From the renting agents of the 
building, we obtained the club 
owner's home address, which was a 
first-class apartment house on River- 
side Drive. The switchboard oper- 
ator rang up his apartment, but 
received no answer. 

In the meantime, at Police Head- 
quarters, Alarm 1297 covering the 
stolen property, the loot of the 
hold-up, had been broadcast, and 
code signals on Alarm 1 206 had been 
transmitted reporting the theft of 
Masterson's .38-caliber Colt service 
revolver Number 42923. 



The passageway leading to the bar, showing the 
telephone on the right wall, the wires of which 
were cut by the hold-up thugs to prevent the 
alarm being given 



/"\NE of the proprietors of the 
speak-easy, who had l>een pres- 
ent while the stick-up was going on, 
stated that he would know at least 
two of the men if he were ever confronted with them, but that 
he had never spoken to any of them. 

As the reader will recall, the dying patrolman had men- 
tioned Broadway and Fiftieth Street as being the hanging-out 
corner of his assailant. On the off-chance that one of the 
patrolmen covering that beat might know the man. we called 
at the Forty-Seventh Street station-house. 

Masterson had been a hot-headed young chap, but very 
much liked and respected by all who really knew him. He 
had a splendid record for bravery, and when we entered the 
detectives' room of the station-house, his exploits were being 
discussed for the pur|>ose of picking out which of the dozens of 
men who carried the alias of Whitey might have had it in for 
him. 

Among those present in the room was Patrolman Callahan, 
a buddy of Masterson's who looked on the case as a personal 
cause, as did we all. for that matter. Callahan is a human 
Who's Who of tenderloin characters. 

"There's Whitey Miller," he was saying as we joined the 
group. "He's got a record as long's your arm! Jim might have 
run in one of his gang. I haven't seen him hanging round the 
Fiftieth Street corner, but I've often seen him in Lindy's [a 
Broadway restaurant near Fiftieth Street) and sportin' in and 
out of the night clubs between Forty-Sixth and Fifty-Eighth 
Streets the last week or two. He had a dizzy blonde with him. 
One of those expensive dolls." 

"You mean a brunette," Detective Moore interposed. "I 
saw him entering the Silver Slipper with a brunette who was 
dressed like a million dollars " 

"I do not," Callahan said emphatically. "The female with 
Whitey was a blonde. Peroxide hair and blue eyes . . . The 
brunette was with his pal, one of those collegiate boys — now. 
what do they call 'im? It has something to do with tea . . . 
'Oo-Ul' That's it. Oo-La. That's what they call him. And 
say, I've seen him hanging round the corner of Fiftieth and 
Broadway near the Regal shop. I don't know where Whitey 
picked Oo-La up, but he's Ix-en pickled as a dill every time 
I've seen him. Don't l>elong to Whitey's old gang. . . ." 

It was arranged that Callahan and Moore should make the 
rounds of the Broadway night clubs in an effort to pick up this 
Whitey. There was no photograph of him in the station-house, 
so I telephoned the identification bureau at Headquarters to 
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rush off some copies of the picture 
of the man Callahan referred to. 
Then Donahue and I left to return 
to Lenihan's club. 

"Looks bad, lenihan's keeping 
out of sight this way, Steve," I said 
to my partner as we walked over to 
the subway. "Must have known 
we'd have traced the gunman to his 
door-step." 

"Mmmm," Donahue mumbled. 
"Of course, I-enihan may be all 
right, but he sure is acting foolishly 
to keep out of the way. 'S funny 
how reckless speak-easies are in 
handing out cards to people who 
are practically absolute strangers 
... I wonder if they got anything 
in the finger-prints." 

"No. I called them up. The 
table Whitey and his companion 
were seated at was knocked over and 
the glasses were smashed to smith- 
ereens. Nobody seems to know at 
what table the other two were 
seated." 

When we again sought admittance 
to Lenihan's club, it was around 
4 o'clock. Only the manager, a taci- 
turn individual named Dougherty, 
and a couple of waiters were in the 
place. The owner, we were told, 

was not expected to return until late in the evening — if then. 

"All right," said Donahue, "we'll stick around. When he 
calls up again, tell him we're here and waiting to see him." 

Dougherty received this announcement with a dark scowl. 
He opened his lips as if to make a biting retort, thought better 
of it and disappeared somewhere in the hinterparts of the 
club. 

r\ONAHUE and I immediately started to make a thorough 
*-* examination of the place. We did not expect to find any- 
thing, but there was always the chance of falling across some 
trifle that might develop into an important clue or battering- 
ram to break down the silence of a balky customer. Later on, 
when diners and dancers crowded around the little tables, the 
place might be lively enough, but at that hour in the afternoon 
it was as cheerful as a cemetery on a rainy evening. 

"Whe-e-e-ee!" I heard my partner give vent to an almost 
whispered whistle. "Look here, Tommy!" 




Spot marked by X is where Masterson fell 
as the thug fired at him point-blank, at close 
Note corner of the bar protruding 
into tne lett margin ot tne picture 




I skidded across the waxed dance 
floor and glanced at the spot on the 
wall to which he was pointing. It 
was about three and a half feet from 
the floor; a small hole with a singed 
edge through which the white 
plaster showed. 

"Made by a bullet, and not long 
ago," 1 said in an undertone, as after 
one look I turned with him and 
walked toward the other side of the 
room away from possible eaves- 
droppers. "I'll go and telephone to 
find out if any stick-up was reported 
from here recently — if not, that'll 
give us something to stick the 
needles into Lenihan with!" 

As I stepped out into the dusk of 
the late winter afternoon, I almost 
collided with Detectives Brady and 
Teed, who were also on the "still 
hunt" for Lenihan. 

"Steve's inside," I told them. 
"I'll lie back in a few minutes." 



AFTER the necessary delays, I 
learned that no shooting had 
been reported by Lenihan's club 
and that a man named William 
McGlynn had applied at the Roose- 
velt Hospital at midnight of the 
30th for treatment of gunshot 
wounds in his right arm and shoulder. He had refused to tell 
who injured him. 

Armed with this information, I returned to the resort and 
found Donahue. Brady and Teed in conversation with a tall, 
sallow-complexioned man who faced them in an attitude of 
truculence. 

"Mr. Lenihan says he doesn't know Whitey," Donahue 
told me as I approached the group, a skeptical smile on his lips. 

"Bolton made a mistake," I^enihan muttered, and shut his 
teeth with a snap that could be heard almost three feet away. 

"Well, of course, that's possible," I said smoothly. "I'd 
like to talk with Mr. Lenihan alone." v 
The other three detectives immediately withdrew. 
"Why didn't you report the shooting in your place last 
Sunday night when William McGlynn was seriously woimded, 
Mr. Lenihan?" I asked him. 

The question took him momentarily off his guard. His 
sallow face became a chalky white, and desperate, 
trapped expressions flitted across his deep-set, 
grayish eyes. 

"Hello, everybody!" A sweet, husky voice 
broke the silence. 

I glanced in the direction of the front door and 
saw a dazzling blonde, wrapped in a slinky fur 
coat, making a soubrettish entrance. Suddenly 
the smile seemed to freeze on her lips. 

"Grab 'er!" I heard Brady, who was standing 
with his partner near the door, snap out. Evi- 
dently Donahue obliged, for I heard an indignant 
squeak followed by voluble protests come from 
the direction of an inner door. 

lenihan seemed to be on the verge of collapse, 
so I took his arm and led him to a near-by chair. 
"Sit down, and tell me about the shooting. We'll 
find out all about it anyway, 
so why not come across?" 

"I suppose so," he admitted 
in a cold, emotionless tone. 
"Well, McGlynn got into an 
argument with another fellow. 
I was in the back at the time 
when (Continued on page 68) 



Swinging door be- 
tween passageway 
and the bar, 
smashed by the 
flying bullets of 
the hold-up men 



Catching CROOKS by 

Six hundred important arrests in an average time of 
80 seconds each, after complaint is received by Central 
Headquarters switchboard operator! How is this 
astonishing record made possible? 



IS I was sitting in my office the other morning in the 
/ % Radio Division of the Detroit Police Department, I 
X looked up and saw one of my men waiting to speak to 
me. He was Acting Sergeant Walter H. Vogler, and 
his face was illuminated with a broad smile. 
"Well, Sergeant?" I asked. 

"Pretty good, sir," he replied. "We've just caught a purse 
snatcher only sixty seconds after a report of the theft reached 
Headquarters and only fifteen seconds after the police had 
been informed that he was hiding in a basement up on Fair- 
view Avenue!" 

Those figures aren't a misprint. They are cold, accurate 
statistics taken from our police books. Here in Detroit we 
have established a record of 600 important arrests in an 
average time o ( eighty seconds per arrest — the most remarkable 
record of its kind ever accomplished. It should be noted, of 
course, that the record of runs made is not computed from the 
time of the commission of the crime, but necessarily from the 
time our switchboard operator receives the information. 

How can such a thing be done, you ask? The answer is — 
by radio. Detroit,, which has long been the pioneer user of 
radio in the detection of crime, now has the finest radio- 
equipped police apparatus in existence. 

When 1 first became Commissioner of Police of this city, I 
l>egan to speculate on the possibilities which might lie latent 
in radio. Sergeant Vogler's report was the tangible realization 
of this vision of ten years ago. Radio then was still in its 
swaddling clothes, but I saw its possibilities, realizing its 
potential value as a new and powerful weapon against the 
forces of crime. 

I looked forward to the day when police cars would cruise 
the city streets receiving their orders from Headquarters by 
means of a radio communication broadcast from a centrally 
located radio station operated independently by the Police 
Department — taking orders, so to speak, while "on the run." 

But my ideas 
met with little 
enthusiasm. 



T W AS re- 
garded as a 
"visionary." 
When the sub- 
ject of installing 
our own broad- 
casting system 
was broached, 
there was much 
skepticism ex- 
pressed. .Never- 
theless I was 
convinced that 
we could find a 
successful and 
practical method 
of applying this 
new police 
weapon, not 
only as a means 
of communica- 
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tion between the police departments of cities and States, as 
was suggested by James W. Higgins, Chief of Police of 
Buffalo, New York, at the St. Louis convention in 1920, but to 
accomplish something that has proved of far more immediate 
importance — radio communication between the heads of our 
Department and the personnel in traveling police automobiles. 

It was ten years ago that I first conceived this idea, and it 
has taken ten years of hard, unflagging work to make it a 
reality, for not until recently has there been any sustained or 
consistent success achieved. 

And now I have lived to see the snaring of criminals in a 
radio network woven by broadcasting to radio-equipped pur- 
suit cars become a matter of moments. I have seen criminals 
caught in the very act itself, and the elimination of circum- 
stantial evidence in trials by indisputable proof of guilt 
brought about by the police radio. Prosecutions have gained 
by fifty-four percent. And, most amazing of all, I have seen 
the establishment of a record of 600 important arrests in an 
average time of eighty seconds per arrest — the most remark- 
able record ever entered in police annals. 

f ET me give a brief description of how it is possible for our 
*-* Radio Division to make arrests in an average time of 
eighty seconds. 

First, let us go to the fifth floor of the Police Headquarters 
building, where our telephone switchboard is located. Thirty- 
operators working in three shifts of ten men each receive about 
two million calls annually through the main switchboard. 
When our Radio Station first went into operation, all calls in 
which radio-equipped cars would l>e used were taken by the 
operator at Headquarters and then telephoned to the Radio 
Station, where the call was put on the air. More recently, in 
order to eliminate the fraction of a minute it took to telephone 
the message, our Signal Division connected one of the plugs in 
our main switchboard with the microphone at our radio 

station, so that 
as soon as the 
radio dispatch 
operator re- 
ceives an emer- 
gency call from 
an excited citi- 
zen, he plugs in 
immediately on 
the radio station 
connection, 
which puts his 
voice on the air. 

He repeats 
three times a 
message some- 
thing like this: 
''Number 
Seven cruiser; a 
hold-up at the 
corner of Can- 
field and Chene; 
three men holding 

This shows the appearance of the receiver set, and its placement, as equipment of the regular U P a <lru Z store 
scout ?ars of the Detroit Police Department, Radio Division . - . Number 




A special committee of the International Association of Police Chiefs assemble in Washington for a conference with Chief 
Vollmer, police expert for President Hoover's National Commission on Law Observance and Enforcement. Left to right: 
Colonel Bernard Flood of New York, former Chief, Division of Criminal Identification, A. E. F.; Lawrence B. Dunham; William 
Funston, Schenectady, James W. Higgins, Buffalo; Philip T. Bell, Kearny, N. J., Chief of the International Assn. of Police 
Chiefs; Walter Kavanaugh, Fort Wayne; August Vollmer; William P. Rutledge, Detroit, who gave this article to TRUE 
DETECTIVE MYSTERIES; Charles Wheeler, Bridgeport; Jacob Graul, Cleveland; S. W. Ironmonger, Norfolk; Bruce Smith; 

Major Richard Sylvester, Wilmington 



rail on the air: "Number Five cruiser, come to radio im- 
mediately'." 1 1 so happened that No. 5 cruiser was only a short 
distance from the station at the moment, and it was with us in 
only a few seconds. 

A short time later I told my guest that I had an errand to do, 
but would call the radio station and have the cruiser pick me 
up as soon as I was ready to resume the cruise. In about an 
hour, I stepped into a drug store and called the radio station, 
giving the operator my location and asking him to have No. 5 
cruiser pick me up at the store. 



Seven cruiser; Canfield and Chene; a hold-up; three men with 
Zuns!" 

After the Headquarters operator has broadcast the call, 
the radio operator at the radio station shuts off the connection 
to Headquarters and again rei>eats the message to the cruiser 
which is being dispatched on the call. In the meantime, it is 
possible that the citizen who originally telephoned, has called 
up again with additional information, and in this event, No. 7 
cruiser would \te informed of the later details while speeding at 
the rate of fifty or sixty miles an hour to the hold-up. 

The operator at the radio station has also looked up the 
exact address of the scene of the crime, and is broadcasting 
that information to the cruiser, giving the names of intersect- 
ing streets, on what side of the street the place is located, and 
any other details. 

There is nothing particularly surprising about the results 
obtained by our Radio Division, once its operation is under- 
stood. 

\ FEW weeks ago, a member of the New York Crime Com- 
mission was in Detroit. He became interested in our 
radio work, and I arranged to take him out in one of the 
( misers. We first inspected the radio station, which is located 
on Belle Isle, a city-owned island in the Detroit River. It is 
known as Station WCK. 

W hen we were ready for the cruiser, the operator put the 



T STEPPED out of the telephone booth, walked over to the 
* cigar counter, purchased a package of cigarettes, lit one and 
stepped out to the sidewalk. No. 5 cruiser had arrived, and 
t wo officers had already emerged from the car and were looking 
for me. And yet, I say, there is nothing particularly myster- 
ious or wonderful about it, although my visitor from New 
York was amazed. 

Since the addition of thirty-five radio-equipped Ford tour- 
ing-cars and four Lincoln seven-passenger cars to the eight 
Lincolna alreadv in service, Detroit is most efficiently patrolled 
by radio-equipped automobiles. Each car covers a certain 
prescribed area, and at no time must it travel any great dis- 
tance to be at a certain spot in its assigned territory. 

The cars are always moving, generally at a speed of from 
fifteen to twenty miles an hour, and when a call comes in, a 
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Close-up showing placement of radio loudspeaker in a police "cruiser' 



cruiser takes usually less than a minute to arrive at its 
destination. In one instance, not long ago, a police car was 
passing a grocery store when the call was received that that 
very store was being robbed. The car stopped within twenty 
feet of the store and the crew interrupted the burglars in less 
than thirty seconds from the time they stepped from the car. 
There have been several other similar instances where a cruiser 
would 1m> within a few yards of the scene of the crime when the 
call was received. 

T^OW I am going to tell a story of a crime which happened in 
' the early morning hours of September 16th, 1929, partly 
because it is an interesting crime, and partly because it 
illustrates exactly what radio detection means. 

About 2 o'clock in the morning, a radio-equipped scout car, 
patrolling one of the outlying sections, received a call to be 
on the lookout for a taxicab which had been stolen in another 
section of the city a short time before. 

A few moments later, the cab was sighted at Fielding and 
Grand River Avenues — and the chase began. Immediately 
upon realizing that they were being followed, the men in the 
cab — there were three of them — opened fire on the police 
officers, and the officers replied. At Six-Mile Road and Field- 
ing Avenue, the cab rolled to a stop and the three men leaped 
out, attempting to flee across the vacant lots in that neighbor- 
hood. Only one of the trio was successful. 

One of the other two fell with a bullet-shot in the arm, and 
the third was captured, and more than $4,000 of stolen money 
taken from his pocket. 

Investigation showed that only ten minutes had elapsed 
from the time the stolen cab had left a point in the suburbs, to 
the time of the arrest, seven miles distant. The cab had been 
driven over an unfrequented road and the report of the rob- 
l>ery was not received until a few moments before the arrest- 
ing cruiser received the message. And only a few minutes 
later, Patrolmen Hubert McGrath and Edward Fitzgerald of 
the Coolidge Highway Station entered Police Headquarters 
with their prisoners. 

Now, here is the most interesting part of the story: AU 
though our men believed that they had succeeded in recover- 
ing only a stolen cab, it happened that this particular arrest 
was of the utmost importance, for the men who were trying to 
escape were hardened criminals, with long records back of 
them, and kidnappers, to boot. 

Little Mathew Holdreith, Jr., the son of a Detroit res- 
taurateur, was being held for ransom, although his father had 
been too terrified to call in police aid. The men confessed to 
the crime, and the boy was restored unharmed. 



The prisoners, Edward Wilds, twenty- 
six years old, and* Frank Hohfer, twenty- 
nine, acknowledged a long series of major 
crimes, and admitted that they were 
wanted in two other States for parole 
violations. They had both served terms 
in the Michigan branch prison at 
Marquette. 

Their confessions, as transcribed by a 
police stenographer, describe April 1 6th, 
of 1929, as one of their busiest days. 

Within the twenty-four-hour period, 
they stole an automobile in Flint; at- 
tempted to hold up a bank, and escaped 
during a pistol battle with the guards; 
shot a motor-cycle policeman who 
stopped them in Ann Arbor; wrecked 
the car near Pontiac, and obtained an- 
other by holding up a cab driver; shot 
their way out of the Birmingham jail, 
seriously wounding the patrolman who 
had arrested them; and then proceeded 
to Detroit, where they "pulled a small 
job" for "pin-money." 
Such is the life of a crook! 
As the pair have already confessed, it 
will be only a short time before they receive sentences. In- 
stead of being sent up for "life," which in Michigan averages 
only between seventeen and eighteen years — owing to the 
parole system — I rather imagine that they will be given 
ninety-nine-year sentences. 

The capture of dangerous criminals-like this speaks well for 
the use of radio in police work — as without it, I feel certain 
that the stolen car could not have been located so quickly. 

It also shows of what vital importance it is to notify police 
radio headquarters promptly of a crime or an attempted 
crime, rather than to delay such information by personal in- 
vestigation before telephoning. 

HPHE development of the use of radio in police work makes 
an interesting story. As I said before, it has been a hard 
and uphill fight. 

Detroit was among the early pioneers in the adoption of 
radio as a means of detecting crime. It was the first police 
department in the country 7 to have a municipally owned radio 
station, operated by licensed police operators and devoted ex- 
clusively to police work. 

During the month of August, 1929, Detroit reached a new 
height in snaring suspected criminals by radio, when crews of 
the radio-equipped automobiles brought the grand total of 
arrests made as the result of orders broadcast by the Depart- 
ment's radio station past the 1,000 mark. 

More than 100 arrests were made during the month of 
August, as shown by the report of Acting Sergeant Walter H. 
Vogler. The grand total since April, 1928, reached 1,000 on 
August 28th. 1929. 

Many other cities are following our example; among them, 
Buffalo, Chicago and Berkeley, California. Several months 
ago Philadelphia made request for the allocation of a low wave 
length for the proposed 500- watt radio station to lie erected on 
Belmont Plateau. 

A revival of police interest in radio, based upon the Detroit 
police record, is spreading across the entire nation. 

Chicago now has more than 150 cars equipped with radio, 
and is planning the establishment of a radio station for police 
use alone. In the past, its police department has broadcast 
orders from a local station that was cooperating. 

Cleveland has placed six radio-equipped cars in operation 
and is also planning the establishment of a station for police 
use alone. There, too, a local station has been aiding the 
police. 

Berkeley (California) and Buffalo have been granted 
licenses by the Federal Radio Commission for the establishing 
of stations for their police departments, and plan to have the 
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systems in operation soon. New York City has the matter of 
radio equipment under consideration as this goes to press. 

In Indianapolis, a citizens' police radio commission has lx>en 
formed to conduct a public campaign to raise funds for the 
equipment of local police with radio. 

Three State police systems have adopted radio as a police 
ally. They are the Pennsylvania, Massachusetts and Michi- 
gan organizations. 

For ten years, I have waged a ceaseless fight in our own 
State to gain the recognition to which [ thought radio was 
entitled, and public recognition has now been won with the 
passing of a bill by the Michigan State Senate which provides 
for the erection of a central broadcasting station in the State 
Capitol at Lansing and the equipping of every sheriff's office 
throughout the State with a receiving set. 

The provisions of the bill also set forth that the cities of 
Michigan may purchase from the State solely for the use of 
their police departments as many receiving sets as they wish 
at cost, and enjoin all telephone and telegraph companies 
operating within the State boundaries to give priority to all 
messages directed to the police broadcasting station. For the 
construction and operating of the station for one year and the 
necessary apparatus for receiving, a fund of $25,000 has been 
appropriated. 

The bill also provides penalties for misdemeanors directed 
against the constant and continous operation of the broad- 
casting station, or for false information supplied the police in 
an attempt to mislead them. The penalties reach a fine of 
£1,000 or imprisonment for six months. 

JT is for this reason that the radio system of the Detroit 

police has been so greatly augmented during the last few 
weeks, the total of radio-equipped cars being increased from 
eight to forty-three. The Department now has eight 
cruisers ami thirty-five scout cars equipped with receiving 
sets and loudspeakers. Arrests in less than one minute after 
receipt of the telephone call from the citizen have become 
common occurrences. 

Here is a little history of some of the trials and tribulations 
1 have experienced in my fight: 

1 1 was in the early part of 1921 that we placed our first car. 
equipped with a receiving set, on the streets of Detroit. In 
t<)22, I arranged for a State-wide broadcast of the license num- 
bers of stolen cars, and sent letters to every sheriff and police 
chief in the State of 
Michigan^urging them 
to adopt radio as a 
most effective instru- 
ment against crime. 

Our station was 
operated intermit- 
tently and with vary- 
ing success. We had 
to overcome the ob- 
stacles that beset the 
path of pioneers in any 
line of endeavor. The 
skeptics continued to 
belittle our efforts. 
The Federal radio au- 
thorities seemed re- 
luctant to accept our 
opinion as to the im- 
portance of giving 
some preference to 



One of the fleet of 7- 
passenger speedy Lin- 
coln police cars, radio 
equipped. This type 
is called a "cruiser." 
In both the cruisers 
and light scout cars the 
antenna is concealed in 
the top of the car 



police radio stations. They failed to show any keen interest 
in our experiment. We were forced to broadcast important 
police information on a wave length that made our messages 
public. The radio authorities stipulated that an, entertain- 
ment feature must be included. If we wished to broadcast an 
alarm of a murder or a hold-up, we must first play a tune on a 
fiddle! We refused to continue under such ridiculous and 
discouraging conditions. We closed the station for a short 
time. W hen we resumed operations, it was under an amateur 
license that eliminated all entertainment features. 

HPHR first receiving sets that we made and installed in police 
cars easily [ticked up messages from our own station, but 
being of a selective type, they could also be tuned in on com- 
mercial stations. When we found one of our crews listening-in 
on outside musical programs, which comprise about ninety 
percent of radio broadcasting, we rebuilt the sets. Since then 
the sets are locked in cabinets, and it is impossible to tune 
out the police radio station. 

In spite of numerous setbacks and discouragements, we per- 
sisted in our efforts. Seven years of hard, unrelenting toil 
were at last rewarded. In the spring of 10,28, our radio system 
began to function satisfactorily. Since then we have accom- 
plished so great a number of important arrests that the press 
throughout the world has carried the details of the impressive 
way in which radio is being used to combat crime in Detroit. 

Snaring criminals in a radio network, woven by broad- 
casting to radio-equipped pursuit cars, has become a matter of 
seconds. Seconds are precious to the lawbreaker. They spell 
the difference between escape and capture. The wider the 
margin of time, the better his chances to escape apprehension. 

By the use of radio, we are catching the criminal red- 
handed. We are eliminating the introduction of circum- 
stantial evidence in trials by indisputable proof of guilt. 
hconomically» we are cutting down the cost of law enforce- 
ment by catching the crook with the goods on him. instead of 
getting him after a long chase. We have quickened and 
lengthened the arm of the law. We have synchronized the 
arrest with the depredation. Instead of trailing behind in the 
criminal's dust, we are as near abreast of him as it is humanly 
possible to be. . 

Murderers have been caught at the scene of the crime before 
they have had a chance to dispose of their weapons. Burglars 
have been caught while still piling up their loot in homes. 
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True Detective Mysteries 



Bewildered auto thieves have gasped as the police cruiser 
roared alongside of them a few moments after they have stolen 
a car. Speeding hit-and-run drivers have been captured and 
returned to the spot where they had run down and left their 
hapless victims a few seconds before. Thugs have been cap- 
tured while in the act of robbing their victims. Racketeers 
and bad-check passers have been caught. Bank stick-up men 
have been in handcuffs within sixty seconds of the time they 
fled from the bank. 

Six hundred important arrests in an average time of eighty 
seconds per arrest — the most astounding record ever entered in 
police annals! 

I do not think I exaggerate when I say that, if time per- 
mitted me to go into the history of each important arrest 
effected by means of the police radio in Detroit during the 
last twelve months, I would probably relate the most spectac- 
ular series of criminal apprehensions in the history of our 
profession. For example, there is the story of the arrest of a 
murderer who was caught within two minutes of the time he 
committed his brutal crime. 

A FRANTIC telephone call was received at our central 
switchboard. The dispatcher immediately completed a 
connection with the microphone and broadcast the alarm. 
The message was picked up by a car cruising not far from the 
scene of the crime, and the killer was arrested as he was about 
to cast his gun into a near-by creek Without the radio, where 
would he have been by the time the police arrived on the 
scene by our old-time pro- 
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cedure? 

In another instance, the 
alarm of a bank hold-up was 
flashed to the cruisers. A 
car was at the door of the 
bank and got its man within 
sixty seconds of the receipt of 
the message. 

Another startling proof of 
what this new development 
means to police service was 
exemplified recently. Two 
little girls were passing the 
home of a friend when they 
noticed the gleam of a flash- 
light in the basement of the 
house. Knowing that the 
owner was absent and sus- 
pecting the house was being 
burglarized, they ran to a 
telephone and notified Police 
Headquarters of their sus- 
picions. Within ninety sec- 
onds, a cruiser squad di- 
rected by radio had arrested 
the burglar while still at 
work in the house. 

A radioed report of a man 
who had just been thrown 
into the river was received 
by one of our cars. The 
man, still very much alive, 
was hauled from the river 
seventy seconds after the 
alarm had been put on the 
air. 

Not long ago, Head- 
quarters was notified that a coal office located on the outskirts 
of the city was being stuck up. Almost simultaneously with 
the receipt of the call, the alarm was broadcast. Less than 
two minutes later, the thug had been located and had passed 
into "the great beyond" — shot, in an attempt to escape, by 
the crew of a radio-equipped cruiser. 

Scores of other cases could be cited to prove that radio 
communication to police cars is the greatest development of 



modern times in the prevention of crime and the apprehen- 
sion of criminals. It is only by comparing such records as 
these with those of the past, that we can appreciate what a 
gigantic stride has been made in police service. 

It is not so many years ago that there was no means of 
communication between a policeman walking his beat, and his 
station, from the time he left the station until he returned, 
hours later. In the interval he was completely away from con- 
trol of his superior .officers. The introduction of the street 
telephone patrol box was hailed as an epoch-making improve- 
ment. Later, the flash system was regarded as the last word 
in quick communication between the man on his beat and his 
station. The efficiency of such means pales into insignificance 
when compared with the new crime-fighting agency which 
science has given us in radio. 

And yet we know that radio is only in its infancy. Before 
long, every officer on the beat will be equipped with a small 
radio receiver. Every man and every car patrolling our 
streets, night or day, will be directed by radio orders. The 
value of police service to our citizens will be vastly increased. 

However, before much further progress can be made, we 
must have understanding and cooperation in our own depart- 
ments. We must also receive full cooperation and considera- 
tion from those who control the future destinies of police 
radio — the Federal Radio Commission at Washington. 

When the staggering, almost unbelievable sum of four 
billion dollars each year is the cost of crime in this country, 
and a further six billion dollars is expended yearly in law en- 
== __________ =====- forcement, we believe we 

are justified in asking the 
Federal Radio Commission 
to give first consideration to 
police wave-band requests. 
What is needed now is a 
wave band of 100 meters for 
police work; first, because it 
will assure privacy for police 
information, and, secondly, 
because this frequency or 
wave band is the most effi- 
cient for service of this kind, 
as it can be handled with less 
power with better results. 
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Newspaper head lines of some of the recent news items covering 
I of crooks in Detroit by means of radio. Insert: Com- 
missioner Rutledge 



'T'HE importance of enlist- 
ing every possible means 
of law enforcement in com- 
bating crime cannot be exag- 
gerated. President Hoover 
has stated that he believes 
that the enforcement of, and 
obedience to, the laws of the 
'United States both Federal 
and State, are the dominant 
issues before the American 
people. He reminded us 
that nine thousand human 
beings are lawlessly killed in 
the United States each year: 
that little more than half as 
many arrests follow; that 
murders can apparently be 
committed with impunity, 
and that burglaries and rob- 
beries are common. He has 
expressed the opinion that 
one of the immediate problems before us is the reorganization 
of our police system in such a way as to eliminate its weak- 



What is the most effective means we can employ to stem the 
tide of lawlessness? What weapon is the most formidable 
with which to battle the unseen army of criminals which con- 
stitutes the vicious minority — an army which acts as one man 
because it is bound together by a (Continued on page 119) 



years of criminal investigation. _He is generally recognized as one of the 
shrewdest detectives this country has ever produced. Left is LaBrero, 
and right, Cesera, whose parts in this baffling case were cloaked in 
deepest mystery 



"WHOOPSIE GIRL" 

De Martini, with the consummate skill of the master- 
detective that he is, lures the wary killers into his 
entangling net as the spider does the fly— and before 
they realize it they are hopelessly trapped! 



By Detective Felix B. De Martini 

formerly of the New York Police Department Homicide Bureau 



FOR more than two generations, Michael Bohl had kept 
a small country store on the bank of the Hudson River 
at Grand View, Rockland County, New York. 
A homely little shanty, not much more than a shack 
it was, some twenty-five feet deep and partitioned into two 
sections. Yet when, as the years went by. the narrow mud 
p-ath developed into a highway named the River Road, and 
stately summer homes were erected on terraced grounds 
blazing with brilliant-hued blooms, no one sought to force 
the old man out of the community. 

Many protests would have risen should any such action 
have been attempted, for Michael Bohl was greatly beloved. 
For miles around, he was known as a philanthropist and 
humorous philosopher. With his merchandise — groceries, 
candy, cigars, cigarettes and "notions" — he handed out advice 
and tenter, according to the needs of his customers. 

Youngsters never grouched over having to run errands to 
Mike Bohl's store; always, he could be counted on for a sweet 
cracker from the tascinating glass-covered boxes, with their 
pink and white iced contents, or for a small handful of hard 
candies from the fat-bodied bottles back of the counter. 

Never had a friend gone to him in need and left his store 
empty-handed. "One grand, old man," was the concensus of 
opinion. 

Then, on the evening of March toth, 1921, around 7:30, 
young Mrs. Quackenbush, whose mother-in-law lived in a 
house across from the little store, found the old man stagger- 
ing up the steps of their front porch, muttering deliriously: 

''''They've murdered me! They've murdered me!" 

The first beams of moonlight revealed a ghastly spectacle 



to the smart young matron. One glance at his torn and di- 
sheveled clothing showed that he had been engaged in a des- 
perate tussle. Blood was streaming over his face and matting 
his scant, gray hair. 

It happened that Mrs. Quackenbush's son, a well-known 
New York surgeon, and his wife, had been spending the 
evening there. On hearing the commotion outside the house, 
the physician had run out to investigate. He carried Mike 
into the living-room, and immediately called up the Nyack 
Hospital, directing it to rush out an ambulance — for the 
briefest examination proved that the old grocer had been 
mortally wounded. 

'T'HAT plucky struggle in search of his neighbor's assistance 
had consumed the last vestige of his strength. Before the 
ambulance arrived, he had sunk into a coma, and in this state 
he was driven to the hospital. " 

Surgeons there confirmed Doctor Quackenbush's opinion; 
death was imminent. The patient had been savagely ham- 
mered over the head and face with a blunt instrument. His 
skull had been perforated in two places. Even if any miracle 
could save the man, he would become an imbecile. 

All night long, genial Sheriff "Big Bill" Thompson sat at 
the bedside in the hope that the dying man would regain con- 
sciousness long enough to name — or at least give some descrip- 
tion of— his assailants. 

Just once, as the moon rose high in the sky, flooding the 
river and its wooded embankments with a mantle of silver, 
the old man regained his senses. A deadly pallor had grayed 
his face, but the eyes, as they sought {Continued on page 88) 
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Confessions of Frank Silsby 



As told by Himself 
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The above, in Silsby's own handwriting, tells in a few 
why this magazine is publishing the 
story of this notorious criminal 



Foreword 
» EATING the law has become 
a national game. No citizen, 
no bank, factory or armored truck 
is safe from the savage raids of 
bandits who swoop out from the 
underworld, strike, and disappear. 
How do they do it? How do the 
gangsters get away with murder 
and robbery? This magazine is 
about to perform another service 
to the nation in presenting an ex- 
pos£ of the underworld methods 
whereby crime has become an or- 
ganized business. Frank Silsby, 
hardened criminal, whose ex- 
ploits are known from coast to 
coast, has told a shocking story 
of the manner in which the under- 
world defeats the forces of law and 
order through bribery, intimida- 
tion and murder, which will be 

published in full in this magazine in successive instalments. 

"I have committed approximately one hundred and fifty major 
crimes and have been arrested more than two hundred times," says 
Silsby, "hut in only one instance did I 'do time' — and then on a 
plea of guilty. What's wrong with the system of dealing with crime?" 

It is a question that national and State commissions are studying 
in detail. Various solutions have been offered in amending laws, 
in sterner punishments, in speeding up court processes; but the 
wholesale depredations go on. One hears that the silk robberies 
are under the general direction of one head specialist; that the 
bank robberies are under the direction of another chief; that the 
bootleggers and rum runners have their head man, and so on down 
the line; and that each chief refers specialist criminals to the 
other. Doubtless all these things are known to the police and to 
the other law enforcement officers, and yet they continue. Crim- 
inals of every classification escape either prosecution or punish- 
ment. Something is radically wrong. 

Silsby, arrested 200 times and punished only once, will tell the 
readers of this magazine in f uli detail the stories of his crimes and 
the system he used to escape punishment. 



THERE has been a great deal of discussion recently about 
the ever-increasing rise in the wave of crime and the 
reasons for it. Our great cities have been the chief 
sufferers as a result of this criminal activity. The bark 
of the automatic, the smoke of the .45, and the staccato 
crack of the machine gun are all too familiar. 

The outstanding feature of crime to-day is the fact that it 
is, for the most part, the work of organized gangs which main- 
tain their entity and continue their marauding activities some- 
times for years, without serious molestation from the police. 

The Egan "Rats," the Hogan "Jellyrolls," the "Cuckoos" 
and the "Green Ones," all of St. Louis, are typical. These 
organized foes of society have taken a toll of scores of lives 
and millions of dollars in cash and securities. Warring fac- 
tions have roared their way through the city in high-powered 
automobiles, leaving behind them the bodies of innocent 
citizens and gangsters alike. Persons marked for death have 
been murdered systematically. Yet, save when the Federal 
Government has been involved, there have been few prosecu- 
tions, and fewer convictions. 

Police and prosecutors, seemingly, are powerless to stem the 
tide. The public, mystified and apathetic, has taken it for 
granted that such things must happen, and, consequently, 
has done nothing about it. 

A few months ago, three unmasked bandits walked into the 
office of the Bussmann Manufacturing Company, St. Louis, 
and, threatening to kill any person who might resist, took 
$1,200 of a $7,000 pay-roll. In most instances, the officers 
of concerns victimized by pay-roll robbers report the facts to 
the police and insurance companies and let it go at that. But 
A. B. Bussmann, president of the aforementioned company, not 
only reported his loss but also demanded to know the why and 
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wherefore of pay-r 
He asked the police and prose- 
cuting officials to answer some 
l>ertinent questions, among 
them: 

"How is information obtained 
that would lead bandits to our 
office at a time when the pay- 
roll was made up and within 
easy reach? 

"Where are such robberies 
planned? 

"How do so many bandits 
learn the names of witnesses 
when cases have been sub- 
mitted to the grand jury; and, 
knowing the identity of such 
witnesses, how do the robbers proceed in many cases to make 
such witnesses disappear? 

"Where does the professional bondsman fit in this picture? 
"What about the alibis that are worked up for the crooks? 
Are these manufactured, and, if so, why don't our public 
prosecutors start a few perjury prosecutions?" 

I could almost take these questions for the text of that which 
I shall discuss, for I know the game and I have decided to talk. 
As a former member of the "Cuckoo Gang," of St. Louis, and 
having been arrested repeatedly on charges of being a pay- 
roll bandit, bank robber or safe cracker — to say nothing of 
minor accusations in the realms of perjury, bribery and in- 
timidation—I can qualify to speak with authority on the sub- 
ject of crime and criminals. 

My raids against society took me from coast to coast, 
and I am intimately acquainted with conditions in New 
York, Chicago, Minneapolis, St. Louis and many other large 
cities. 

I have been arrested approximately 200 times, have been 
locked up in scores of jails, and have served a sentence in one 
State penitentiary. My photograph and Bertillon measure- 
ments are [o be found in the rogues' galleries of a hundred 
cities. I am known, on sight, to almost every detective in 
St. Louis — and have been shot at by many of them. 

I am acquainted with most of the St. Louis professional 
bondsmen, the crooked lawyers, the fixers, and some bribe 
takers whose names are bound to get into print some day and 
cause a lot of surprises. 



T CAN, and shall, answer the questions asked by Bussmann. 

At the same time, I shall answer scores of similar questions 
pertaining to crime and criminals which are being asked by 
interested persons throughout the nation. There has been 
too much mystery about the operations of organized criminals 
and how they escape punishment. There have been entirely 
too many smoke screens laid down to cover up such operations. 
I shall take the public behind the scenes tif the underworld 
and disclose how crime operates as an organized business, 
how crooks plan and execute crimes, and how they escape 
punishment. When the. public understands the mystery of 
how thieves and killers "get away with it" through the con- 
nivance of numerous "honest" persons, there will no longer 
lie any mystery. 

I have not violated the law for almost two years. I have 
given up crime as a business after devoting half of my life to 
it. I object to the characterization of "reformed criminal," 
and prefer to say that I am "going straight." Regardless of 
what the future may hold for me, I am through with crime. 
While it has taken me a long time to {Continued on page 78) 
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6:41 P. M. the fast coast-to-coast mail train leaves Council Bluffs transfer 
station. Three minutes later 10 Government mail-sacks, containing three 
million, one hundred and fifty-six thousand dollars, have disappeared from 

the forward mail-car! From the track-side the robbers hastily pick up 9 
sacks. They have overlooked the 10th sack — and that one error . . . 

By T. R. Porter 

formerly of the Omaha WORLD-HERALD 



IT 6m on Saturday evening. 
f\ November 14th, 1920 — grind- 
XjL ing, wheezing, snorting, as 
though in protest against being 
forced to continue its long eastward 
journey — the Transcontinental Fast 
Mail train from San Francisco to New 
York lurched out of the Council Bluffs 
transfer station, Iowa. 

It crawled — stopped — started 
again- moving at a snail's pace for a 
distance of some six blocks. Up for- 
ward, in the locomotive cab, Engineer 
Alonzo Quinby sat, chatting desultorily 
with a slim, friendly-faced youth. If, 
as the train crept haltingly along, the 
youth cast anxious glances toward the 
road looming darkly to the right of the 
tracks, the engineer did not notice. If 
he had 

So slowly was the train moving, that 
it took three minutes to cover those 
six blocks. Suddenly, in that interval, 
unseen hands within the registered- 
mail car pushed open a side window. 
Two shadowy figures hurled something 
out — a bulging mail-sack. It fell with 
a dull thud at the roadside. They 
threw another — and another — ten in 
.ill. It was dark, and the train was 
almost at a standstill. 

From an auto in the road, another 
shadow darted. Racing swiftly back 
and forth, it seized the sacks, one by one, and threw them into 
the waiting car. Nine in all, it picked up — then jumped into 
the car and stepped on the starter. One sack still lay at the 
ruadside. 

The train ground to a complete stop after the distance of 
six blocks had been covered. The youth in the engineer's 
cab, with a friendly word of farewell, dropped off. At the 
same time, the two shadows in the registered mail car climbed 
stealthily through a side door and vanished into the dark- 
ness. . . . 




"Guess /'// ride down to Rock Island 
crossing with you," said young Mearl 
Phillips, mail piler (above) with a 
friendly smile, to Alonzo Quinby, en- 
gineer of the crack Transcontinental 
Fast Mail. Apparently nothing sus- 
picious in this casual remark — yet it 
proved to be the "give-away" in the 
greatest train robbery on record! 



JUST before the train made this stop, X. C. Newl>erry, mail 
foreman on the train, was standing at the forward door 
of his car, which was toward the end of the string of ten 
cars — looking out. As the train crawled along, he saw an 
object lying on the ground by the side of the track. 

W hy. there's a mail-sack out there!" he called to C. C. 
\ndrews, a mail clerk. 

"You're crazy!" said Andrews. 

"I'd know a mail-pouch if I saw it in hell!" said Newberry. 
Then the two men raced forward through the train to the 
storage car, which was filled with registered pouches from the 



Far West. They found the door of 
this car barred from the inside. In the 
meantime, the train had started again. 
In a few seconds, it reached the city 
station of the Burlington Railroad, and 
stopped for orders. 

Newberry and Andrews jumped to 
the platform, asked that the train be 
held a moment, and- forced their way 
into the storage car by breaking open 
the door. 

Ten registered mail-pouches were gone! 
W hen the total value of the loot was 
estimated next day, the country was 
electrified. 

In those three minutes after leaving 
the Council Bluffs transfer station, the 
Transcontinental Fast Mail HAD 
BEEN ROBBED OF S3.156.378 IN 
CASH, BONDS AND JEWELRY! 

TT was the first of the big mail rob- 
A beries, and was the biggest of them 
all, as well. 

I was working as a newspaper re- 
porter that night, and within less than 
an hour after the robbery, a dozen of 
us were on the job. Nobody knew just 
how much had been stolen. Some re- 
ports placed the amount as high as 
$15,000,000 or S20.ooo.ooo. But we 
knew it was big enough to place the 
affair on the very top row of robberies. 
Post-office inspectors and police were already on the scene, 
and by the time we reached there, the rifled mail-car had l)een 
resealed and the train continued eastward. 

Nobody knew anything, except that Foreman Newberry 
and postal inspectors had gone back down the track and had 
retrieved the mail-sack which Newberry had seen lying be- 
side the track. He had been right when he recognizee! the 
sack from a momentary glance. Incidentally, but for New- 
berry, the robliery would not have been discovered until the 
train reached Chicago the next morning, and there would 
have been nothing to indicate where the job had been pulled 
off. 

Even in those first few minutes after our arrival, however, 
we pieced together enough facts to telephone back to our 
papers a sketchy account of what had happened. Here was 
the time-schedule of the robbery', as we hastily reconstructed 
it: 

At 6:1; P. M., the Transcontinental, bound from San Fran- 
cisco to New York, pulled into Omaha, on Union Pacific 
tracks. Fifteen minutes later,' at 6:30. the train reached the 
transfer station in Council Bluffs, Iowa, just across the 
Missouri River from Omaha. At 6:41, after a delay of eleven 
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Here is the scene of the opening act of this amazing robbery— the Union Pacific transfer station at Council Bluffs. Iowa, where 
the Transcontinental Fast Mail was relieved of over three million dollars in three minutes by a gang of robbers.' 



minutes, the train pulled out for Chicago from Council 
Bluffs. 

The delay in Council Bluffs had been for the purpose of 
transferring the train to the Burlington Railroad tracks. 
Also, a number of mail clerks left the train at that point and 
other clerks took their places. 

It was wintertime, and had been dark since 5 o'clock. 
There were ten cars in the train, all being mail-cars except 
one, which was for the use of the mail clerks on the train. 
No passengers were carried. 

At 6:41, then, the Transcontinental — the fastest thing on 
wheels west of Chicago — pulled slowly out of Council Bluffs. 
Six blocks away, the Burlington tracks crossed those of the 
Rock Island Railroad. Under State law, all trains were com- 
pelled to come to a complete halt at that point. And three- 
quarters of a mile farther on was the city depot of the Burling- 
ton road, where all trains stopped for orders, the fast mail 
stopping only one minute at this station. Thus the Trans- 
continental Fast Mail, as a rule, never got up any real speed 
until after the city station was passed. The • robbers un- 
doubtedly took advantage of this snail's pace during that six- 
block interval to execute their hold-up. 

IT was three minutes after leaving Council Bluffs— at 6:44 — 
* that Newberry glanced out of the train, saw the over- 
looked sack lying near the tracks, and sounded the warning 
that a robbery had been committed. 

Between the time the train pulled out from the transfer 
station at 641, and Newberry's discovery'. a * 644, somebody 
had broken into the storage car, which was the first car be- 
hind the engine, and had got away with ten sacks of valuable 
mail. The slip-up which resulted in the discovery' of the 
robbery within three minutes after it was perpetrated, was 
the fact that the robbers failed to pick up one of the registered 
mail-sacks, and left it lying Iwside the railroad tracks. Either 
they had overlooked it. or they had become alarmed and 
been scared off, or they had so many sacks that they didn't 



mind losing just one. And that one might prove their undoing! 

Such was the sketch of the hold-up that we relayed to our 
papers. 

In the meantime, the Transcontinental Mail was speeding 
eastward toward Creston, 100 miles from Council Bluffs. 
All the way along, Engineer Alonzo Quinby was wondering. . . 
ruminating . . . How was it that this hold-up had been 
pulled all but under his very nose, without his noticing any- 
thing amiss? That boy at his side hadn't noticed anything 
either. . . . 

That boy at his side 

An idea — a suspicion — was struggling to form itself in 
Quinby's mind. Tortuously, his memory went back over the 
events earlier in the evening. 

D ACK at Council Bluffs, he had been sitting in his cab 
after his locomotive was attached to the mail-cars, wait- 
ing for the signal to go. Along came Mearl Phillips, aged 
twenty, a mail piler on the transfer platform. Phillips 
would go off duty as the Transcontinental pulled out. 
He stopped to talk to Quinby, and finally slipped into 
Quinby's cab. 

"Guess I'll ride down to Rock Island .crossing with you," 
he had said, with a friendly smile. "That's near my house, 
you know." 

Now, Quinby had known Mearl Phillips as a mail piler for a 
couple of years, but never before had Phillips entered his cab 
or talked to him other than to exchange the time of day. 
Nevertheless, he chatted pleasantly with the boy. And when 
the Transcontinental reached the Rock Island crossing and 
came to a halt, Phillips swung down from the cab, called, 
"Good night!" and disappeared in the darkness. Three 
minutes later, at the city depot, Quinby had been stunned 
to hear of the robbery of the registered-mail car! 

Now, the engineer kept asking himself: 

"Why did Mearl Phillips come to my cab to-night?" 

Finally, in a flash, came the answer: Phillips had been try* 
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ing to divert his atten- 
tion from something tak- 
ing place back on the 
train. 

That "something" 
was the robbery! 

Engineer Quinby 
speeded up his train to 
its limit. When the 
Transcontinental pulled 
into Creston, Quinby 
dashed into the dis- 
patcher's office and sent 
the telegram that gave 
the post-office inspect- 
ors, railroad special 
agents and police back 
at Council Bluffs, their 
first hot lead. That 
telegram read: 

GET MEARL PHIIXIPS— 
HE KNOWS ABOUT THAT 
ROBBERY 

The inspectors and police lost no time. 
Mearl Phillips lived in Council Bluffs. 
Following receipt of Quinby's telegram, 
Post-Office Inspector William Coble, of 
the Omaha district, and Inspector Glenn, 
of Council Bluffs, together with Council 
Bluffs police, went to Phillips' house and 
arrested him. 

He proved to l>e a mere boy — a nov- 

guilty. 

He vehemently denied knowing any- 
thing about the robbery. For thirty-six 
hours he was quizzed, and for thirty-six 
hours he held to his denial. 

The second day after the robbery, I 
was sitting in Inspector Coble's office. 
The telephone rang. Coble answered. 

At the other end of the wire was 
a girl. She told her name. She was 
Miss Ella Peterson, of South Tenth 
Street, Omaha. And she had a startling 
message 

"I may know something about that train robbery," she 
told Coble, over the telephone. ''My. fiancfe, Captain Keith 
Collins, of Council Bluffs, was calling at my house last night. 
He had a great wad of money, and bragged that it was part 
of the money stolen in the mail robbery'. I won't stand for 
anything of that kind. You might investigate him!" 

"I certainly will!" answered Coble promptly. 

DUT Captain Collins had left Council Bluffs that morning, 
searchers found, when they went to his home. It was not 
known where he had gone. 
Then— Mearl Phillips "broke." 

He made admission after admission, and finally a complete 
confession. 

"We did it," he muttered, chokingly. 

"Who are 'we'?" Inspector Coble asked. 

Phillips named eight others and himself, making nine in all. 
When the significance of what he was saying dawned on his 
questioners, they looked at him, and then at each other, in 
mute amazement. 

The robbery — the greatest of its kind on record — had been 
engineered by a little gang of mere boys! Two of the prin- 
cipals were seventeen and nineteen years old, respectively. 
The leader was only twenty-four. It was their first effort to 
"get rich quickly." They hadn't anticipated such a gigantic 
haul as three millions; the most they had hoped for was thous- 
ands. And it was one of the very slickest train robberies ever 
pulled off! 




Phillips poured out the whole story, now that he was 
started. 

While Phillips (he said) had engaged Engineer Quinby in 
conversation in the engineer's cab, as the Transcontinental 
pulled out of the transfer station, two other members of the 
gang had climbed aboard the train. These were Orville 
Phillips, aged seventeen, Mearl's brother, and Fred Poffen- 
berger, Jr., aged nineteen. They had broken a door in the 
end of the registered-mail car, entered the car, and started 
throwing registered mail-sacks out of a side window. They 
threw out ten sacks in two minutes, and when the train 
stopped for the Rock Island crossing, they climbed through 
a side door, after fastening the broken end door from the 
inside. 

The stolen mail-bags had been picked up by another ac- 
complice, Captain Keith Collins, who followed in an auto- 
mobile along a road w-hich paralleled the railroad tracks. 
But after picking up nine sacks, Collins had decided he had 
enough, or had failed to pick up the tenth sack. Which omis- 
sion proved the undoing of the whole gang. 

In preparation for the robbery, Phillips said, Keith Collins 
had stolen the automobile ten days earlier. He had rented a 
private garage and had put the stolen auto- 
mobile there, only taking it out on the night of 
the robbery - As soon as the mail-bags were dis- 
posed of, Collins put the car back in the garage, 
and it was not discovered until everybody was 
under arrest. 

A FTER picking up the nine mail-bags, Phil- 
lips continued his story, Collins had driven 
to the home of Poffenberger. Here the sacks 
were slashed open and the contents emptied 
onto the floor. 

It was not until then that the young robbers 
discovered the real magnitude of their loot. 
And — Phillips revealed — while only Col- 
lins, Mearl and Orville Phillips and Fred 
Poffenberger, Jr., had taken an active 
hand in the robbery, four others, Mr. and 
Mrs. T. A. Daly, Fred Poffenberger, Sr., 
and H. A. Reed all came in for a share of 
the loot. 

When the bags were emptied, they 
found, first, Sso.ooo in new ten-dollar 
bills, which were being sent from San 
Francisco to New York. Collins took §25,000 of this, and 
handed the other S25.000 to young Poffenberger. 

Next, they found S300.000 in Liberty Bonds in one package, 
and S423.000 of the same securities in another mail-sack. 
Still another sack disclosed unregistered Liberty Bonds of 
§500,000, being sent 
from San Francisco 
to Chicago. These 
latter bonds were in- 
(Continued 

on page 76) 



A white mule nosing 
aside bundles of ten- 
dollar bills buried un- 
der the hay thrown 
into its manger — a boy 
tossing away a hand- 
ful of diamonds worth 
$70,000! -another boy 
burning more than a 
million dollars in 
Liberty Bonds to keep 
himself warm I — such 
is the strange story of 
these youths, (top) Or- 
ville Phillips, (center) 
Keith Collins, and 
(right) Fred Poffen- 
berger. Jr. 
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RECENTLY, while in 
my office in Louis- 
ville, I was ponder- 
ing on the dullness of 
life — in particular, of a de- 
tective's life — when' a ques- 
tion was put to me by a 
friend who had dropped in 
for a chat. 

"Lieutenant, do you re- 
member the Gates-Heaton 
case, here in Louisville?" 

"Do I remember the 
Gates-Heaton case?" I re- 
plied. "I don't suppose 
anyone who had anything 
to do with it will ever for- 
get it!" 

My friend's query brought 
back the memory of that 
strange case — one of the 
weirdest I have ever known 
in all my years of police 
work. And, after a few re- 
marks had been passed, I 
consented to tell him the 
story : 

T T was abou 1 6 30 P. M . on a 

Saturday night, six years 
ago— March 8th, 1924, was 
the date, if I remember 
rightly — that we received 
the call at the Louisville, 
Kentucky, Police Depart- 
ment Headquarters. 

"A man has been shot!" 
the voice over the telephone 
shouted. "You'll find him 
at Six-Thirty-Seven South 
Thirty-Fourth Street!" 

Accompanied by several of my men, I reached the scene in 
record time. We found the body on the second floor, in the 
bedroom. It was lying near a mattress — a circumstance odd 
in itself, because that mattress was lying on the floor. Sur- 
rounding the mattress were four steel staples driven into the 
floor. No one missed the picture it created, together with a 
number of surgical instruments that were in the room also. 

Not much more than a 
glance showed us that the 
man was dead. There was a 
gaping hole in his neck, 
another near his heart. Sev- 
eral persons were in the room 
and, as is usually the case, 
they were incoherently bab- 
bling words about the killer. 
He had raced from the house, 
they said, when he made 
sure, on a doctor's word in 

fact, that his victim was dead. On the killer's wrists were 
handcuffs, his body was trembling, his face pallid. 

There is not much use in telling all the minor details. Here 
are the main facts, as we ascertained them by rapid question- 
ing: 

The dead man was Richard Heaton, thirty-three years old, 
partner in a prosperous brokerage concern and a well-known 
and reputable citizen of Louisville. His home was on South 
First Street, where he lived with his charming and beautiful 
wife, and his two children, a boy and a girl, both in the eletnen- 




The "torture house" at 637 South 34th Street, Louisville, 
y, where the tragedy occurred 



Two li 
friends in deadly 
combat, locked 
within these dark 
walls of torture! 
Into their tragic 
story was woven 
more mystery and 

diabolical 
plotting than ever 
was told until this 
startling article 
was written! 



tary grades of public school. 

His wife, who was related 
to a very wealthy Louisville 
man, was in the room, and so 
was a doctor, H. E. Schoon- 
over, who happened to be in 
the neighborhood at the time 
of the shooting. This house 
was in a good residential sec- 
tion of Louisville. 

Mrs. Heaton, who re- 
tained her composure with 
admirable fortitude, told us 
that William Gates, her 
husband's lifelong friend, 
had done the shooting. 
I at once obtained a description of Gates, and went across 
the street to use a telephone I called Headquarters, and 
gave the desk sergeant what information I had. A hunt for 
Gates was immediately instituted. 

Returning to the house, I found that a crowd had gathered 
about and that my men were having difficulty in preventing 
the curious from entering. I went back upstairs 

Mrs. Heaton was still 
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kneeling beside her hus- 
band's body. She said 
something that made me 
pinch myself to make sure I 
was not dreaming. She 
said her husband had held 
Gates a prisoner for two 
nights and two days. "He was 
chained to the floor in this 
room," she told us. At once 
the significance of the mat- 
tress on the floor, and" the staples, dawned on me. Never will 
I forget that room and its contents. 

I called Doctor Schoonover, and together we examined 
the surgical instruments. The Doctor commented on their 
quality, and told me that whoever had selected them must 
have had more than an ordinary layman's knowledge of such 
things. 

We found a surgeon's knife, several pairs of forceps, a 
hemostat, about a dozen suture-ligatures, two or three in- 
strument trays, a surgeon's apron, rubber sheets and rubber 
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gloves. There were a quantity of bandages, medicated gauze, 
absorbent cotton, disinfectant and a large can of chloroform — 
a complete outfit for performing an operation. 

The man who had planned the operation, apparently, had 
also planned to remove a body. In case his victim died, he 
had provided three large, water-tight boxes, a large butcher 
knife, and a very sharp hatchet. We also found a quantity 
of sulphuric acid. In all, it was about as gruesome a sight 
as anyone would care to see. 

By that time, the finger-print men had arrived. I had 
noticed imprints on most of the instruments, and I set the 
men to work. The rest of my men had been looking over the 
house, and a small garage in the rear. They had found 
several guns, both revolvers and automatics, and a lot of 
ammunition. 

I was anxious to talk to 
Mrs. Heaton and to direct 
the search for the man who 
had done the shooting. So, 
leaving Lieutenant Jim 
Cundiffe in charge, I re- 
turned to Headquarters, 
accompanied by Mrs. 
Heaton. I had seen enough 
to realize that this was go- 
ing to be a most extraor- 
dinary case. 

When we arrived at the 
office. Captain E. A. Lark- 
in, then Chief of Detec- 
tives, was there. He 
started asking questions. I 
told him what I had seen 
and the little I knew. Then 
we called Mrs. Heaton into 
his office. 

She was very pale but, 
considering what she had 
l>een through, seemed to 
have a pretty good hold on 
herself. It was a little hard 
for her to start, but after a 
bit she began to talk. 

She told us that she had 
eloped with Heaton some eight years before, when she was 
only fifteen years old. They seemed to have lived a happy 
and normal life up until the spring of 1920. Suddenly, and 
without warning, she told us. her husband began to accuse 
her of bring intimate with Gates, whom they had both 
known since childhood. 

"At times," Mrs. Heaton said, "his manner and the things 
he said almost became unbearable!" 

Of course, she denied his accusations, but Heaton, without 
any cause or reason, continued to berate her. 

This state of affairs continued for four years, in fact, 
up until the day l>efore the shooting. 

About four weeks before, Heaton had brought a woman 
detective to his home, a Mrs. Jenny Moore, of Chicago. Her 
duties were, to accompany Mrs. Heaton whenever she left the 
house, to answer all telephone calls, and to prevent Mrs. 
Heaton from using the telephone herself. While I am on the 
subject of Mrs. Moore, I might add that her sworn statement, 
voluntarily given us a few days later, verified everything Mrs. 
Heaton told us that night. 

]\/f RS. HEATON was growing paler. I asked her if she 
* did not want to rest a few minutes. She shook her head, 
asked if she might have a glass of water, and continued her 
story. 

On Thursday, her husband rented the house on Thirty- 
Fourth Street for the express purpose of taking Gates there 
and "punishing" him. I could see that it had taken a lot of 
effort on her part to make that admission. 

"1 was powerless to prevent my husband from carrying 



View of room where Gates was held captive by Heaton, and 
where, driven to desperation, he (Gates) finally killed Heaton. 
White crosses mark spots where staples were driven into the 
floor by which to tie Gates to the bed. Note blood stains on 
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out his plan," Mrs. Heaton said. "You see, I was practically 
held a prisoner in my own home." 

Friday, the day before the shooting, her husband came 
home. He told his wife that he still had Gates. "But he 
laughed when he told me about it, and I was frightened more 
than ever." 

Saturday afternoon, Mrs. Heaton, not having heard from 
her husband since the day before and being almost frantic 
with worry, finally slipped away from Mrs. Moore, called a 
cab, and drove to the house where Gates was held captive. 
Her husband met her at the door, told her to come in, and 
cautioned his wife to be quiet. 

"He looked terrible," Mrs. Heaton said. "He seemed to be 
under a terrible strain, and plainly showed the lack of two 

nights' sleep. I felt sorry 
for him, and told him so. 
He only laughed. I asked 
him if he had Bill Gates 
upstairs, and- he said: 
'Yes, and I am giving 
him the scare of his life! 
I bet he won't bother either 
of us again!' " 

Mrs. Heaton begged her 
husband to let his prisoner 
go, and give up his mad 
plan. Heaton absolutely 
refused to listen. They 
talked a few minutes, and 
then Heaton said he had 
to go back upstairs. 

"T HAVE to watch Bill 
A constantly, for fear he 
might get away," he told 
his wife. 

"I guess he had been 
gone about two or three 
minutes when, suddenly, 
I heard a voice say, 
'Don't shoot!' It was 
hardly more than a whisper, 
and then I heard two shots, 
fired in rapid succession. 
"As I started up the stairway. Bill Gates came running 
down. He called, and asked who was there, and I replied, 
'Mary Lee.' He didn't stop. As he passed me, he said, 'I have 
shot Dick, and I am going for a doctor!' " 

Mrs. Heaton was nervously twisting her purse; her voice 
was hardly above a whisper. I was afraid she was going to 
faint. I fetched her another glass of water, and in a moment 
she seemed to be all right. 

"I continued on upstairs," she said, "and found my husband 
in the rear bedroom, lying near the mattress, just as you first 
saw him. He was breathing, and trying to say something. 
I couldn't understand what he was trying to say. In a few 
minutes, some man came in and told me he was a doctor. He 
looked at Dick. I asked him if he was going to die. He said 
he didn't think so. 

"Just then. Bill called from downstairs and asked the doc- 
tor the same question." 

Mrs. Heaton said she made arrangements with the doctor 
to call her family physician and have her husband taken to a 
hospital. 

"Then another man came in," she continued. "He looked 
at Dick, and said he was dead. Just then I heard Bill again 
call from downstairs, and the man called back and told him 
my husband was dead. I haven't seen or heard from Bill 
since. 

"I knelt down and kissed Dick. I didn't know what to do, 
so I just sat there by his side." 

I know police officers are supposed to lx? hard-hearted and 
all that sort of thing, but 1 must admit that I never felt 
so sorry for anyone as I did for this woman. I hated to do it, 
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and I know the Captain felt the same way, but we had to 
question her. There were several things that were not clear, 
and, of course, her story had to l)e checked. We had let her 
toll her story without interruption, going about it as gently 
as possible, and after about forty-five minutes of cross-ex- 
amination, we were both convinced she had told us all she 
knew and that she had told us the truth. 

I told Mrs. Heaton she could go, and had one of my men 
take her home in a cab. 

Then we had some good news. Heaton's business partner 
was in the outer office and wanted to see the Chief. 

He was brought in at once. Without doubt, he would 
throw new light on the case. 

He told us that his name was William A. Fisher, and that he 
was a member of the firm of Heaton & Fisher, merchandise 
brokers of Louisville. He had heard about the murder, and 
wanted to tel! us all he knew about the affair. 

According to Fisher, Heaton, for some time past, had been 
acting queerly. He told his partner that "several men were 
trying to break up his home." For the last year he had 
neglected business, remained away from the office for long 
periods at a time, and failed to let' his partner know where 
he was or how long he intended staying. 

fjMSHER had tried in every way possible to get Heaton to 
■ attend to business, but Heaton had refused to listen to him. 
Early in February , he had told 
Fisher, "There is only one man 
left, and as soon as I have at- 
tended to him, all my troubles 
will be over and 1 will return 
to the office." 

Fisher knew about the house 
Heaton had rented in the west 
end. Heaton told him about it. 



wasn't Gates. The poor 
fellow was half-scared to 
death. He had red hair, 
Gates had brown. I gave 
those patrolmen several 
different brands of call- 
down, and returned to 
the Chief's office. 

Fisher resumed his 
story. He said that on 
Friday, Heyde Conrad 
brought him a note 
from Heaton requesting 
Fisher to come to the 
Thirty - Fourth Street 
address that afternoon. 
I interrupted Fisher 
long enough to find out 
where Conrad lived, and 
learned that he was an 
organist in one of the 
down-town theaters. I 
sent a couple of men out 
to pick Conrad up and 

"I went down Friday 
bring Dick to his senses 
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man there "and scare him to 
death." 

"I want to impress on his 
mind that he is never to cross 
my path again!" Heaton had 
told his partner. 

Fisher had begged him to give 
up any such plan. "I told him 
that it was dangerous, and that 
he was only going to get himself 
into trouble. He refused to lis- 
ten, and told me if I ever 

breathed a word to anyone about his plans, I would have to 
answer to him." 

We were interrupted. Officers had brought into Head- 
quarters a man who, 
they believed, an- 
swered Gates' descrip- 
tion. He was in the 
outer office. 

I rushed out. It 



( Top) Richard Heaton, 
well-known and reputable 
citizen of Louisville, who 
became possessed of the. 
weirdest desire for re- 
venge upon a lifelong 
friend, William Gates 
(left), ever to come to the 
attention of the police. It 
ended in bringing about 
his (Heaton's) violent 
death. The diagram above 
shows layout of the sec- 
ond floor of the "torture 
house" where the strange 
and terrible drama was 
enacted 
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bring him to Police Headquarters, 
afternoon," Fisher said, "hoping to 
He looked terrible. I could see 
he was very nervous, and labor- 
ing under a strain. He told 
me he had had no sleep for three 
days, and asked me to stay 
there in the house while he 
went home and got some sleep. 

"This I refused to do. He 
then asked me if I would stay 
while he went home and saw 
his wife. He promised he would 
only be gone about half an 
hour. He begged so hard that 
I finally agreed. 

"He took me upstairs. 
"In the back room, lying on 
a mattress, his arms and legs 
tied to the floor, a cover over 
his face, was a man. Dick told 
me he had put the cover over 
the man's face because his 
prisoner 'was ashamed of what 
he had done and did not want 
his identity known.' He assured me the man was securely 
tied and could not get loose, and then left. 

"After he had gone, I noticed the man was moving as if 
he were trying to ease his evidently aching muscles. I asked 
him if I could do anything for him. He didn't answer, so I 
just sat there. 

"TX about thirty minutes, I heard Dick come in, and I went 
* downstairs. I again begged him to let the man go. I 
told him he was sure to get into trouble. He laughed at my 
fears, and assured me again that 'I arm only giving him a good 
scare, and am not going to harm him in the least!' 

"While I was in the room upstairs, I saw a hat and a coat 
that I thought I recognized. I asked Dick if the man wasn't 
Bill Gates. He said, 'It might be,' and laughed. Then I 
pleaded with him harder than ever. I would have done any- 
thing to keep Dick out of trouble. He wouldn't listen. He 
asked me to come back that night. I told him I might, and 
left." 

As you see, the story', so far as Fisher was telling it, was 
checking with the statement Mrs. Heaton had made. I don't 
know whether I mentioned it or not, but both these state- 
ments were made under oath. To continue with Fisher's 
story: 

After he left the house, he returned to the office, worrying 
ill the while about Heaton. He decided not to communicate 
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wi<h the police, inasmuch as Heaton had assured him no 
harm would come to Gates. He determined, instead, to go 
back that night and try once more to reason with his ptrtner 
to give up his plans. 

"I went down about seven o'clock that evening — Friday. 
There was no one there but Dick and the man upstairs. I 
argued w ith Dick for about an hour, but nothing I said seemed 
to have any effect upon him. He would only laugh, and 
swear he was not going to harm his captive, 'only scare him.' 
1 gave up, and started to leave. 

"Just as I was going, I happened to look upstairs, and 
there, sitting on a bed in the rear room, handcuffed, his head in 
his hands, ivas Bill Gates. 

"I became almost frantic with my pleading, but Heaton 
remained obdurate. So, I left, and went home, and did not 
go back. Someone called me to-night and told me about the 
shooting. I am sorry I did not notify you yesterday of what 
was going on, but at the time I thought the best way out was 
to leave Dick alone. I feel as though I am responsible, 
in a way, for his death." 

Fisher had finished. I asked him if he had any idea how 
Gates had been captured, and if he could figure out how Gates 
had an opportunity, after three days of 
captivity, to get hold of a gun. Those were 
two points in the case, so far, that we knew 
nothing about. Fisher couldn't help us 
either one. 

After a few more questions, 
we thanked Fisher, and told 
him he could go. 

Well, here we were; we knew, i 
of course, who had done the 
shooting and the probable mo- 
tive; but were still without any 
trace of the all-important Gates. 
I wondered, at the time, why, 
if it was a case of self-defense, 
Gates had run away. By now, 
we had got a little more informa- 
tion about our man. He was 
thirty-one years old, a sales- 
man, employed by the Proc- 
tor & Gamble Company, work- 
ing out of Logansport, Indiana, 
where he lived with an aunt. 
He was very popular and well- 
known in Louisville, where he 
had formerly lived. I had all the 
lines out, and felt sure we 
would have him before morning. 

The finger-print men came in and 
reported. They had found Hea ton's 
finger-prints all over the house, on the 
surgical instruments and on the re- 
volvers, all of which didn't help much, 
except to strengthen my belief, at that 
time, that Heaton had planned to 

carry out his plot alone. I studied the report carefully. 

The coroner called. He said Heaton had been shot twice, 
one ball piercing his neck, the other just above the heart. 
The shots had been fired from a .4 1 -caliber gun, which ac- 
counted for the ugly wounds. 

Still no word of Gates' whereabouts. 

'T'HEN the patrolmen brought Conrad in. They had picked 
him up just as he was leaving the theater, where he was 
employed as organist. 

Conrad couldn-'t tell us much, however. He had known 
both Heaton and Gates for some time. The summer pre- 
vious, he had made an extensive trip through the South with 
ton. Thursday, Heaven called him and asked him to 
come to his office about 6 o'clock that afternoon. When he 
arrived, Heaton introduced him to some man named "Frank." 
He was told to go outside and wait in his (Conrad's) car. 




Mrs. Richard Heaton, lovely wife of the victim. 
She made a statement to the police after dis- 
covery of the killing, and gave every aid possible 
in the clearing-up of the affair 



and when Heaton left in his own, Conrad was to follow him. 

After Conrad had waited a while, three men came out, 
entered Heaton's car, and started off. Conrad followed. They 
drove down into the west end and stopped in an alley. The 
occupants of the first car got out and went into a house, 
Conrad following. 

When Conrad got inside, the man, "Frank," was in the 
living-room. Heaton and the other man had disappeared. 

"I asked Frank what was going on, and he told me that 
Heaton had some man upstairs who had stolen some stuff 
from him. He told me everything was all right and not to 
worry." 

ABOUT io o'clock, Heaton came down and told Conrad 
to take Frank to the Tenth Street depot and buy him a 
ticket to Indianapolis, and then go to the Willard Hotel and 
settle the bill for Room 342. 

"I took the man to the station, but did not go to the hotel," 
Conrad said. "I was worried about it all, and went back to 
the house to see if I could find out what it was all about." 

Heaton told Conrad that he had some man who had caused 
him some trouble, but that he shouldn't worry, as he was just 
having a good talk with him. Conrad 
said he spent the night there, and the 
morning told Heaton he was going 
leave and not return. 

Conrad assured us that this 
was all he knew about the 
matter, and that he had not 
been near the place since Fri- 
^ day morning. "I didn't like 
the looks of things," he told 
us. 

We held Conrad, and sent a 
man over to the hotel to check 
up on Room 342 and the man, 
"Frank." 

Well — it was getting pretty 
late, we had a good line on the 
case, but — where was our man, 
the man who had done the 
shooting? I certainly wanted 
to get him. I don't remember 
when I ever wanted a man so 
badly in my life ! 

I left instructions that, if 
Gates was picked up, I was to 
be notified at once, and went 
home to bed. 
The next thing I knew, the tele- 
phone was ringing, and I received the 
welcome news that Gates had just 
given himself up and was then on 
his way to Headquarters! 

1 tore into my clothes and hurried 
up-town. When I reached the office, 
Gates was there. 
He plainly showed that he was under a terrible strain. 
He was very pale and nervous, but seemed more than anxious 
to talk. He told me that he had spent the night with relatives, 
and after talking the matter over with them, had decided to 
give himself up. I was certainly glad to see him. 

While we were waiting for the secretary to arrive, the Chief 
came in. He was as excited as a schoolboy, and so was I 
for that matter, for I felt we were soon to get to the bottom 
of the whole mysterious affair. The secretary" came in, 
Gates was put under oath and told to go ahead. 
Here is his story: 

"I had known Dick Heaton since childhood — in fact, 
we grew up together, and played together as youths. I did 
not know of his fears, his worry', his suspicions or his plot. 
1 had been away from Ixmisville for some time. Nothing, 
however, interfered with our friendship. 

"Thursday night(two nights before the shooting), Dick called 
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me over the phone and asked me to come to his office. There 
was nothing unusual about that, and I went. 

"Just as 1 stepped in the office. I was grabbed! It was so 
sudden. I couldn't move. I didn't know what to do. so I 
did nothing. I couldn't have gained anything by resisting, 
because I could have been overpowered easily. I said nothing. 

"I was taken to an automobile outside. A big man was 
watching me. He walked along by my side to the machine. 
But even if he had not been there, I could not have done much. 
I was handcuffed. The cuffs were placed on me as soon 
as I was grabl)ed. 

"After a long ride, we went through an alley into a small 
garage. I was led to the 
house. 

"Dick took me upstairs 
to a !>ack room. He tied me, 
and went down again. 
While he was gone, 
I thought how unlucky I 
was to have lost my pistol. 
It had l>een taken from me 
!>efore I was handcuffed. 
Dick came back after a 
while, and I could see he 
was bent on mischief. I 
had sized up all the instru- 
ments; the sharp hatchet, 
the boxes and the rubber 
sheets. 

"'/'EI down,' he com- 
" m a n d e d. I was 
forced to ge* on my knees. 
I le t hen made me lie flat on 
the Hoor. He stretched my 
two legs apart and fastened 
my ankles to two staples, 
leaving me spread out on 
the floor. 1 saw him take 
down the chloroform. He 
then got a funnel. He 
placed some cotton in it 
and poured out the chloro- 
form. All the while he was 
calm as a man could be. He 
put the funnel upside down 
over my nose. I saw it 
coming, and took a deep 
breath. After he put the 
funnel in place, I held my 
breath for what seemed 
hours. 

"Gradually I relaxed my 
body and closed my eyes. 
I tried to feign unconscious- 
ness, and apparently suc- 
ceeded. He took the fun- 
nel away. In a moment he unbuttoned my coat. Then it 
dawned on me what kind of torture I was to undergo. I couldn't 
move. I was afraid to say a word. He unbuttoned my vest, 
the right side of it. I felt something hard glide down my side. 
Then I remembered. It was my small pistol — a derringer — 
that I had forgotten about until this time. 

'They had overlooked it. 

"This little pistol, not much bigger than a toy, brought 
renewed courage. I waited a very short time, and then I 
decided something had to be done at once. 

"I began to mumble. Dick stooped over me and cooed to 
me like a baby, coaxing me to tell what I wanted to tell. 

" 'Go on, tell me all about it, don't lie afraid,' he cooed. 

"I saw my chance. I mumbled so he could make it out, 
that I had written several letters. I told him I had said in 
the letters that Dick Heaton would be responsible for any 
harm that might befall me. I told him that I wrote that Dick 




Heaton meant to murder me. I le coaxed some more, and I 
told him I had sent the letters to my aunt in Logansport, 
Indiana, with whom I live, and instructed her to send them 
to the police in the event anything happened to me. 

"This stopped him. He buttoned up my clothes and left 
me, presumably unconscious. You can bet I was mighty 
glad when he left! 

"I didn't think I had long to live, but I didn't give up hope 
entirely. 

"Friday afternoon he brought Fisher, his business partner, 
into the room. At this time I was lying on the mattress on 
the floor, arms and legs tied and a cover spread over my 
face. I Hck said he was going, and left the room. Fisher said 
he would step out of the room and give me a chance to make 
myself comfortable. He thought I didn't want my identity 
known. I wasn't sure Heaton had gone. In fact, I thought 
he was standing outside the door. I knew he would kill me 
if he heard me talking, and I didn't want to run the risk of 
letting Fisher remove the cover from my face. I knew he 
wouldn't be able to think fast enough if Dick suddenly came 
in the door. So, I said nothing. 

"Friday night, Dick took me in an automobile to his 

office. He placed a pistol 
at my side and told me to 
call my aunt in Logans- 
port and tell her to send 
the letters to Heaton & 
Fisher's brokerage office in 
Louisville. My aunt must 
have thought I was crazy, 
for I had not written any 
such letters! However, I 
obeyed instructions. After 
that, I was taken back to 
my prison. 

"Saturday, I thought all 
day long that my time had 
come. Dick would come 
into the room and look at 
me, I would pretend I was 
asleep, then he would go 
over and start fingering the 
instruments, all the while 
kind of smiling to himself. 
My nerves were near the 
breaking point. That night 
I told him to take me to 
the washroom. I told 
him I couldn't stand it any 
longer. He agreed. 



Richard Hea ton's home (marked by cross) on South 1st Street, 
Louisville. Top shows front view 




" IA7" H FN we returned, 
™ he prepared to chain 
me to the staples. He had 
to unlock my handcuffs, 
and I saw that my chance 
had come. I got my der- 
ringer from my vest pocket and pointed it at him. 

•'•Put 'em up, Dick!' I commanded. 'Don't waste any 
time." 

"His face changed in an instant. It 1 
His eyes got wild. He grabbed for his gun, and I let go with 
lK>th barrels. He spun around, and fell. 

"Then I knew I was free, and I raced from the room and 
downstairs, taking three steps at a time, and hollered: 

" 'Who's there!'' I had heard a door open some time before. 
Heaton's wife answered. I didn't stop. 1 ran out of the 
house as fast as I could. 

"As I ran out the front door, I saw a man. and told him I 
had shot someone. I told him not to say anything. This all 
comes back to me now. I started running down the street. 
Then I thought of my hat and coat. I ran back and got 
them, and started running again. 

"All the time. I thought something (Continued on page 103) 
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Facsimile of a note Coffey handed to Sheriff Wright, following 
his confessions 

THE story so far: 
"Sh-h-h!. . . . I got orders to try the Berlin system on him!" 
whispered Sheriff Wright to a friend, within earshot of his prisoner, 
William N. Coffey, lying in jail on suspicion of wife-murder. 
"What's the Berlin system?" the friend whispered back. 
"It's an absolutely accurate method of determining whether a man 
is lying or not, by the amount of weight he loses through worry! All 
I've got to do is weigh him at six P. M. and six A. M. daily. The 
amount he loses will determine his guilt!" 

It was a "dumb" plan -but it worked! Coffey, completely un- 
nerved by the daily weighings and his apparent steady loss of weight, 
as shown on the tampered scales, finally "broke" — and confessed the 
murder that shocked Wisconsin. Until Sheriff Wright told this story 
for readers of TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES, he had closely guarded 
the secret of how he broke Coffey, because he felt that the "dumb" plan, 
or "Berlin system," had gained such good results that he might put it 
to use again. Here, it is revealed for the first time. 

Coffey broke — and confessed he had killed H attic, his bride of three 
weeks, white camping in the woods in Grant County, Wisconsin, on 
October 9th, 1926. Friends and relatives had applauded the union of 
the kindly, motherly widow, Mrs. Haltie Hales— she was 52 -and the 
genial, middle-aged social worker, Mr. 
Coffey. Now, in his confession, Coffey 
reveals that that marriage was bigamous, 
he having a wife living in Madison! 

His confession leaves the authorities 
more baffled than ever. How can they 
convict him, with the body of the victim 
still missing? . . . 
Sheriff Wright continues his story: 



Part Three— Conclusion 

¥N Wisconsin and Minnesota, life 
imprisonment is the penalty for 
first-degree murder. Iowa and 
Illinois have the death penalty. It 

■ ■ ■ , 



Coffey standing on the bumper of the 
car, as ordered to do by Sheriff Wright, 
who stands directly behind him (wear- 
ing coat with fur collar). Coffey was 
nervous when this photograph was 
taken, the crowd being in an ugly 
mood. From a study of the faces of 
those included in the picture, one may 
guess what they would have done to 
Coffey had the opportunity presented 
itself 
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Can the mind of man picture in 
fiction a more astonishing situation 
than this "master murderer," 
William Coffey, found himself in as 
this fearful drama of crime rushed 
to its appalling climax? Could Edgar 
Allan Poe himself have imagined 
anything more bizarre? 

By Lyall Wright 

Sheriff of Juneau County, Wisconsin 

As told to A. M. Thompson 



was plain to us, now, that Coffey wanted to escape the noose 
in Iowa, and had probably lied in saying he committed the 
crime in Wisconsin, where he would receive only a life 
hen tenet. 

¥ TPOX consideration of these facts, District Attorney 
*^ Orchard, of Grant County, Wisconsin, withheld serving 
the murder warrant on Coffey, knowing that by doing so he 
would be playing right into Coffey's hands. District Attor- 
ney Allen Kane of Dubuque, Iowa, however, had not un- 
covered enough evidence as yet to convict Coffey of murder 
in that State if tried there; so he, too, held back. The District 
Attorney from Winona, Minnesota, was hovering near ready 
to pounce upon him with a bigamy warrant if he evaded the 
other charges. The District Attorney of Jo Daviess County 
in Illinois kept a close tab on each new development, ready 
to grab Coffey if further evidence should prove that the crime 
was committed in Illinois. 

There the case stood deadlocked, and we still had Coffey 
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on our hands in Juneau County on the 
forgery charge. 

District Attorney Kane and Sheriff 
V. J. Kennedy of Dubuque came to 
Mansion to question Coffey. They 
brought the broken baseball bat along 
with them, with which it was be- 
lieved the murder was committed. 
When Coffey was brought into the 
room for questioning, Kane had the 
bat lying on the table. Coffey spied 
it immediately, and said: 

" That's not the bat! The one I 
killed her with was a boy's bat. It 
was smaller, and was not broken when 
I left it that morning." 

The quiz lasted for hours, but we 
were unable to shake Coffey from 
his story that he had committed the 
crime in Wisconsin. During the 
questioning, he admitted serving 
three years in the Iowa State Peni- 
tentiary, beginning in 1 899, for steal- 
ing $600 from an elderly woman who 
had befriended him. 

A TER lunch, we resume ! the ques- 
tioning, and finally this stupen- 
dous liar came out with another 
confession! It was almost identical 
with the previous one. except that 
he now said he drove across the lower 
bridge into Illinois and then drove 

north to a point called Sandy Hook in Wisconsin. There 
he camped on the side of the road, he said, about five miles 
north of the Illinois border. With regard to the disposing 
of the body, he changed the confession thus: 

"... I put Mrs. Hales' body in the car, took down the 
tent and packed up and carried her dead body to the Wis- 
consin-Dubuque bridge in tfte car, and at about the highest 
point on the bridge, f dropped her over the railing into the 
water. I did not turn on the lights of the car until I had 
disposed of the body. There was no one on the bridge until 
I reached the toll house on the Iowa side. This was about 
one o'clock in the morning. I went to Dubuque a little 
while and stopped at the Merchants Hotel, and then drove 
across the bridge back into Wisconsin. I left the ball bat on 
the ground where the car was standing," 

We were more con\'inced than ever that he had committed 
the crime in Iowa, although this confession again put it in 
Wisconsin. It only strengthened the weak points in his 
former confession. The case still sto<xl just as it was before, 
with Iowa lacking enough evidence to convict and hang him. 
and Grant County authorities holding back their warrant, 
knowing that Coffey wanted life imprisonment in Wisconsin 
to escape the death penalty in Iowa. 

< -rowing impatient over the apparent deadlock, we sat 
down to study his confession. It was then that our eyes 
were opened in amazement at this man's uncanny shrewdness 
and knowledge of law. It was a mass of loopholes whereby he 
might escape the full penalty. The astounding part of it all 
was, that this master-mind had successfully blocked con- 
viction right under the very noses of men well versed in law ! 
Summing up the case thus far, here is what we discovered: 

first: He had successfully built up a good case of hereditary 
insanity by which he might Ik; freed. The hereditary in- 
sanity plea is the bane of all prosecuting attorneys. 

Second: He had laid the basis for a plea of accidental 
killing by saying that Hattie was struck when he threw the 
bat out of the tent. 




Deputies keeping back part of the immense throng that filled Ritter's woods while the 
digging for Hattie Hales' body was going on. Note the "reserved seat section" in the 

trees 



Third: There was the foundation for a plea of self-defense 
in his statement that she was in the act of swinging the bat at 
him when he wrested it from her. 

Fourth: The District Attorney whose lot it was to prosecute 
this case, was minus that prime requisite of any murder case — 
the corpus delicti, or the body of the murdered. Before a man 
can be proved a murderer, it must be proved that someone 
was murdered. In this case, all that could be proved was that 
Mrs. Hattie Hales was missing. 

Fifth: Coffey apparently knew that he could not be con- 
victed while the body was missing. Unless the river yielded 
up the body in such shape that positive identification could 
be made, Coffey would probably never be made to pay the 
penalty for his crime. 

Sixth: He had injected a second-degree murder element 
in declaring that the murder was committed in the heat of 
passion, and was not premeditated. Second-degree murder is 
murder in the heat of passion. 

Seventh: He knew that because of lack of witnesses to the 
actual deed, the District Attorney handling the case would be 
faced with the task of convicting him on his, Coffey's, own 
confession. It would be hard to get a jury to accept the 
murder part of that confession and reject the other elements. 
If the jurors believed that he kilted her as confessed, they 
would also have to believe that it was either accidental or in 
self-defense, or done in the heat of passion as confessed. 

IATK1.L. here we were — licked toafrazzie! Coffey's cool, con- 
fident air indicated that he wasn't going to say any more. 
What information we had wormed out of him thus far was 
just part of his plan in building up a defense. He knew we 
were stumped, and that any more talk would only hurt his 
case. 

lieads of sweat stood out on the brows of the lawyers 
grouped around the table, when they saw what they were up 
against. They realized « hat it meant to lie forced to admit 
they were beaten at their own game by a murderer. Scathing 
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attacks from an aroused and impatient public, ignorant of the 
legal technicalities involved, were already beginning to appear 
in print. 

There remained only one thing to do — keep up the search, 
and pray for the recovery of the Ixxly. If it wasn't discovered, 
any attempt at prosecution would be a farce. From all indi- 
cations, the river wasn't going to give up the body in recogniz- 
able shape, if at all. It looked as though a sentence on the 
forgery count and bigamy charge was all the punishment 
Coffey would, receive. 

Even if we did succeed in forcing another confession from 
him, what good would it do if the body still remained undis- 
covered? And how would we know if he was telling the truth, 
or not? Coffey had proved that he was too cunning to in- 
criminate himself further. 

It was a grim, determined group of men who ordered Coffey 
brought before them once more 
for questioning. They were going 
to make him reveal the where- 
abouts of Mrs. Hales' body if it 
was within the power of man to 
do so! Coffey seemed to sense 
their bafflement the minute he 
stepped into the room. He was 
cool, confident — almost jaunty, 
as he surveyed the formidable 
assemblage of lawyers before him. 

They began to shoot questions 
at him in rapid-fire order. Ques- 
tions that were without feeling — 
bru tal, crisp, concise, cold-blooded 
accusations — snapped out with a 
viciousness that boded ill for 
Coffey. 

Hut through it all this amazing 
monster coolly matched wits with 
them until the clock showed 5. 
The last hour of the quiz brought 
forth a maze of contradictions, 
but he had squirmed out of tight 
places all afternoon by saying: 

"Gentlemen, my confession 
will give you all the information I 
have regarding this case!" 




it would weigh short. Then I returned, and led him out. 
When he saw the scale, his face blanched, and he inquired 
nervously : 

"What — what are you going to do now, Lyall?" 
"I'll have to weigh you," I replied. 

"My God, is that necessary? I'm all right, Lyall! You 
need have no fear of my health !" he said in a voice so vibrant 
with terror that it surprised me. 

As I said before, here is a study in psychology for someone. 
Many who read this will wonder why so simple a thing as 
weighing a man should cause such terror. But if others are 
perplexed, so was I, and probably more so than anyone else. 
Who can fathom the strange workings of a guilty mind? 
What was there about this simple plan that terrified him so? 
Here is my theory, of the success of its operation, and those 
who are interested can °irher take it or leave it. 

Coffey, with his natural self- 
confidence, felt that he could 
match wits with anyone. He 
knew that he alone held the 
solution to his crime, and that 
thus far, he had successfully 
placed himself beyond convic- 
tion. He faced this array of legal 
talent full of confidence because 
he knew they were on uncertain 
ground. 



A LITTLE before 5. he began 
to waver a bit under the 
ceaseless drum-fire of questions. 
Spurred by his apparent weaken- 
ing, they drove at him relentlessly, putting more sting and 
threat into their words. 

Suddenly, Coffey toppled over in a collapse! His ques- 
tioners looked at each other in despair. Up to now he hadn't 
indicated that he was on the verge of collapse. Ten . . . 
twenty . . . thirty minutes passed, and Coffey was still in a 
coma. Forty-five minutes later, he began to moan weakly. 
We never dreamed that this was a bit of consummate acting 
to find rest from the questioning. 

I studied this master murderer closely. While I served in 
France, I had seen men in a severe state of shock, faint or 
other stages of collapse, but I couldn't recall that any of them 
looked as Coffey did now. 

The rest had gone out to have dinner. It was their inten- 
tion to return and resume the questioning — for a week or a 
month, if necessary, to get the truth. I asked for a chance to 
try my luck with him alone, and they granted my request. 

I was left alone with Coffey. 

He opened his eyes sleepily, and gazed around the room. 
When he saw that I was alone, he groaned, and sat up with an 
effort. 

Now, here is where my so-called "dumb" plan proved its 
real worth. I hadn't weighed Coffey since his confession, but 
now I determined to try it again and see what the result would 
be. I stepped out of the room and adjusted the scale SO that 



(Sea ted, lef t to right) Sheriff F.J.Kennedy, of Dubuque, 
Iowa, holding the broken baseball bat that figured in 
the crime; Coffey; Sheriff Wright. (Standing) Deputy 
Sheriff P. J. Powers; District Attorney Robert Clark; 
District Attorney Allen Kane of Dubuque, Iowa. Note 
the dissembling smirk on the murderer's face the same 
that disarmed and baffled his questioners throughout 
the entire case 



UT that cunning brain fell 
down on one thing. He was 
so occupied in foiling my plan, 
that he never stopped to think 
how utterly ridiculous it actually 
was! The consciousness of guilt 
distorted his viewpoint, so that 
he saw in this simple weighing, 
something sure as death and be- 
yond his power to cope with. He 
had got the impression I wanted 
him to get — that as long as he 
lied, he would lose weight. He 
could lie to his fellow men with 
a straight face, knowing they 
couldn't prove that it was a lie. 
But this loss of weight, when 
computed on the imaginary chart 
he thought 1 possessed, would 
detect his lie and he was helpless 
to combat it. 

The next morning at 6 o'clock, when I took him out to the 
scales again, he acted like one possessed of a deadly fear. He 
trembled, and clawed his cheeks and throat with nervous 
fingers. When he saw the balance arm register two pounds 
less than the night before, I thought he was going to scream. 
If the spirit of the dead Mrs. Hales had risen up before him 
and pointed an accusing finger at him, it couldn't have un- 
nerved him more. If he could have looked at this with a mind 
free of guilt, he would have easily discerned how senseless it all 
was. 

Everybody weighs less by a pound or two in the morning 
than he did the previous evening, as I have explained before. 
Coffey was evidently ignorant of this scientific fact. However, 
he ought to have known from the fit of his clothes, if nothing 
else, that he wasn't losing from two to three pounds a day! 

He was a badly shaken man when I returned him to his cell. 
I just let him sil alone with his thoughts for an hour or two. 
When I thought he had worried enough, I ordered him brought 
to my office. 

, "Mr. Coffey," I began, "I have positive proof that your con- 
fession was a lie. and I want to tell you, you're not going to get 
away with anything like that ! We are going to hammer away 
at you until you either die, go crazy, or tell the truth, and you 
can make up your mind to that. If you want a taste of real 
hell, then just keep on lying! We have ways of knowing 
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whether you are lying or not that are just as sure as sunrise and 
sunset. Now, I am going to give you your choice. Either tell 
me the truth right now, or we will put the clamps on you so hard, 
you will plead for relief in death!" 

He studied the floor in silence a long time. 

Suddenly, he blurted out: 

"All right! I'm ready to talk. I know when I'm licked!" 

Then he launched into a new confession. It was, in effect, 
almost the same as the previous confessions up to a certain 
point. I will give it word for word as I copied it, up to a point 
where sheer, nauseating horror stayed my arm and I could 
write no more. 




UE said: 

"... Mrs. Hales was insanely jealous of me, and in the 
midst of my protests she reached over and slapped me with 
her open hand. I half-arose in bed, and as I did so she 
clambered up and sat half-way up, then reached down and 
grabbed the bat. I was sitting up on the edge of the bed, with 
my thumb resting on the edge. She swung the bat at me and 
brought it down full force, crushing my thumb and almost 
knocking the nail off. 

"I made a grab for the bat, which she was swinging again. 
I grabbed it and swung it in an attempt to toss it through the 
open flap behind me. As I swung it, it struck her full across 
the temple. She dropped back in bed, bleeding. I bent over 
her. 

"She wasn't breathing. 

"I put my head to her breast, and couldn't hear her heart. 
I was nearly mad with the pain in my thumb and the thought 
that I had killed her. I didn't know what to do, whether to 
throw her body into the river or whether to bury her, or what. 
I got up and dressed myself, and took down the tent. I put 
her body in the front seat with me and draped a coat around 
it, and started out. 

"I drove to a spot five miles southwest of Platteville, in 
Grant County, Wisconsin, and put up my tent. I was on the 
verge of insanity. I loved this woman, and here she was, dead 
beside me! I laid her body on a blanket. Again I worked 
over her, and tried to bring her to life again, but she was dead. 
I stayed there all day, and when night came, I took a butcher 
knife, and took her coat and gown from her body . . ." 

What followed was so ghastly and brutal that I went numb 
with horror, and my hand refused to write. I have seen plenty 
of slaughter while in the Army, so I am not squeamish about 
such matters; but the word-picture this gifted story-teller un- 
consciously painted in my mind will always turn me sick if I 



dwell upon it. I believe the hand of the Almighty stopped my 
pen, refusing to permit so inhuman a document to be read by 
mortals. I can only give the impressions seered into my brain, 
which are verified by the formal question-and-answer con- 
fession obtained later. 

Bear in mind that when Coffey was well launched on his 
confession, he was the master story-teller, who might be re- 
lating a hunting experience or business episode. At times his 
lips would draw back over his teeth in a demoniacal grin, and 
the lustful cruelty of a blood-mad beast would gleam in his 
eyes. 

They were alone in that dismal, lonesome spot two miles 
from the nearest habitation, Coffey and his dead wife. With 
only an extension lamp from his car lighting up the white in- 
terior of the tent, he performed his grisly task. I have often 
thought that if someone had happened to be unfortunate 
enough to pass by and look in on him that night, the sight 
would have sent him away screaming, a raving madman. 

When Coffey finished, he had twelve separate packages of 
human flesh. Cold, gray dawn with its oppressive stillness 
found him peering out of his tent and searching the woods for 
possible watchers. In spite of his isolation, he was unwilling 
to take a chance on burying his gruesome bundles in daylight. 

"Well, there I sat with those dismembered bits of flesh 
around me," he said with a grin. He might have been saying: 
"Well, there I sat in the rain without an umbrella," for all the 
emotion he showed. The half-grin on his face would have 
fitted both statements perfectly. 

Then, he said, he fell asleep. Asleep . . . Can you conceive 
of any fiend, even though he came from the lowest depths of 
hell, so utterly calloused, that sleep would come to his eyes 
after such a bloody night? 

TT was dark when he awoke. An owl in a near-by tree let out 
a mournful hoo-hoo that froze him with terror, until he 
realized what it was. He took the spade, picked up one 
bundle of flesh, and stepped outside. Soon his heavy breath- 
ing and the crunch of the spade as it tore its way through the 
sod, were the only sounds audible. Eleven times he crept back 
to the tent, and eleven more graves did he dig. Again that 
depressing hour that enshrouds the world at dawn was upon 
him before his ghoulish job was done. Hastily gathering 
together the bloody tools and blanket used during his gory 
rites, he burned them and removed all traces of his crime. 

When he tried to start his car, his blood ran cold with terror. 
The light he had used in his tent both nights had drained his 
battery. He hadn't thought of that, and to him it appeared 




A few of the cars, belonging to the morbidly curious, parked near Ritter's woods, being a part of the long caravan that followed 
Wright and his party when they went out to excavate the remains of Mrs. Hattie Hales 
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that the hand of fate was reaching out to convict him. 

He walked 200 yards down to the Dubuque- Platteville high- 
way and hailed a passing bus. He gave the driver fifty cents, 
and asked him to send out a battery service man. With a new 
battery in his car, he finally got started, and drove away, fol- 
lowing the route outlined .n his other confession. 

But — did we believe this new confession? Not by a long 
shot! If this liar had told me that the sun would set that 
night and rise the next morning, I would not have believed 
him! 

However, we wasted no time in checking up on his story. 
We bundled him into a car and started off on a mad dash 
across Wisconsin in a blinding snowstorm, to verify the spot 
where he declared the murder had taken place. We were 
firmly convinced that he had killed Hattie in Iowa; still, it 
hardly seemed probable that he would ride so far, with the 
dead body propped up beside him. But the broken baseball 
bat and the positive identification by the park employees were 
hard to get around. 

\A7"E finally reached a point called Sandy Hook, the spot 
*' where he maintained the murder had taken place. He 

pointed out a large, flat area, and said he had pitched his tent 

there. He had previously declared that he had camped in a 

narrow, tiny 

space beside the 

road into which 

he had had diffi- 
culty backing up 

his car and mak- 
ing room for the 

tent. In explain- 
ing this apparent 

discrepancy, he 

now said it was 

dark when he got 

there and he 

couldn't tell just 

how his surround- 
ings looked. 
He pointed out 

a narrow lane near 

three mail -boxes 

where he and 

Hattie had eaten 

the lunch brought 

along with them 

from Dubuque. 

After their lunch, 

he said, they had 

sung hymns from 

a small hymnal he 

carried. There 

was a bit of grim 

irony in his story 

of how Hattie 

sang, "Good-bye, 

Sweet Day," all 

alone, while he sat 

watching her. He smiled broadly as he related it. Even while 
her sweet voice was being wafted on the twilight breeze, he 
was probably gloating over the bloody butchery to come. 

Although we still believed he was lying, he wouldn't admit 
that the crime had been committed in Iowa. When we got 
back to Mauston, we received news that seemed to prove that 
this confession was true after all. 

The bus driver, Edward Foohens, of Dubuque, had been 
located, and he recalled that on October 1 ith, a strange man 
had halted him near Ritter's woods, given him a half-dollar, 
and asked him to send out a battery man. 

Roy Spinks of Platteville took the battery out to Coffey. 
He said he remembered it well because he thought the man 
was a "nut." 

"I drove out on Highway Twenty-Three," Spinks said, 




"and about four or five miles from town, here was this lellow 
waiting beside the road. He told me his car was back in the 
woods. I drove along a trail — -I guess it is used once or twice 
a year for hauling wood — back into the woods about two hun- 
dred yards. That is a pretty lonesome place, all brush and 
trees, and there isn't a house within two miles. The fellow- 
told me he camped there the night before, and had sat up read- 
ing by the light of the head-lights until he fell asleep The 
lights burned all night, he said. 

"Well, that was such a funny place to camp that I remarked 
about it. It was so lonesome, and there wasn't any water 
around fordrinking and cooking. The man told me he always 
camped in places like that, because it was a sort of hobby with 
him. I remember he watched me so close that I thought it 
was funny. When he wasn't watching me, he was staring 
around the woods. He acted like he would like to cut my 
throat if he only could get a good chance, and I felt creepy." 

When the text of Coffey's last confession was published, 
near-by residents flocked to Ritter's woods, near Platteville. 
Frank Olson and some companions noticed a small mound 
under the snow, and they dug into it. 

They unearthed a part of the torso, wrapped in the canvas fly of 
the tent. 

Upon receipt of this news, we started out for Platteville. 

It was 2:30 A. M. 
when we arrived 
there, and as it 
was too late to 
think of doing 
anything, we im- 
mediately retired, 
planning on dig- 
ging the next 
morning for other 
parts of the body. 
During the ride, 
Coffey was in good 
spirits and talka- 
tive. He discussed 
religion, litera- 
ture, philosophy 
and psychology: 
quoting from 
leaders in the 
several worlds of 
thought. He also 
told of his aspira- 
tions to author- 
ship. 

r PHE next morn- 
ing, a strange 
sight met our 
gaze. The streets 
in and around 
Plattevile were 
teeming with peo- 
ple. Cars from 
Iowa, Minnesota, 

Illinois and all over Wisconsin were jamming the roads. Some 
living a long distance away had driven most of the night to get 
there. 

A parade of cars almost a mile long trailed us out to the 
woods. When we arrived there, we found a crowd of at least 
two thousand already on the ground. 

A murmur rose among them that Coffey was coming. They 
began milling around, and we had great difficulty in opening 
up a lane to get through. 

"Wewant Cotfey!" . . ." Show us the butcher!" . . . "Getarope!" 
were some of the cries that rose as we pushed through the mob 
inch by inch. Those behind pressed those in front so tightly 
against the car, that I was sure someone would be killed. 

"Keep them away from me!" whimpered Coffey, cowering 
low in the car. {Continued on page 104) 



Arrow points to Coffey as he tensely clutches Sheriff Wright's arm and watches with 
interest the attempts to locate Mrs. Hales' head. Shortly after this photograph was 
taken, the deputy holding the shovel almost brained Coffey with it when the latter 
said he had thrown the head into the Mississippi River 
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Hospitals 

now use the same absorbent of which Kotex is made 

Here is medical approval which dictates every woman's choice of sanitary protection 
... it must be hygienically safe, it must be more comfortable than any substitute 



KOTEX absorbent has re- 
placed surgical cotton 
in 85% of America's great 
hospitals! Surgeons used 2'A 
million pounds of Gellucot- 
ton absorbent wadding last 
year. Thai is the equivalent 
of 80,000,000 sanitary pads! 
Remember that Cellucotton 
is not cotton— it is a cellulose 
product which, for sanitary 
purposes, performs the same 
function as softest cotton, 
with 5 times the absorbency. 

Hospitals depend on Kotex 
absorbent today. 

They realize that comfort is most closely 
related to health during the use of sanitary 
protectives. Then is when women must have 
perfect ease of mind and body. And Kotex 
assures such ease. 

This unustial substance— Kotex absorbent 
Cellucotton absorbent wadding was an inven- 
tion of war times. Its quick, thorough ab- 
sorbency is almost marvelous. It is made up 
of layer on layer of the thinnest and softest 
absorbent tissues . . . each a quick, complete 
absorbent in itself. 

These many air-cooled layers make Kotex 
not only safer, but lighter, cooler to wear. They 
also permit adjustment of the filler according 
to individual needs. 

As one hospital authority puts it: "Kotex 
absorbent is noticeably free from irritating 
dust, which means increased hygienic comfort." 

To women who still make their own sani- 
tary pads of cheesecloth and cotton, these facts 
will be of interest. Kotex absorbs ( by actual 
test) five times quicker, five times greater, 




than an equal amount of sur- 
gical cotton. It takes up 16 
times its own weight in 
moisture and distributes that 
moisture evenly, not all in 
one concentrated place. 

Kotex absorbent is used in 
hospitals where every precau- 
tion known to science sur- 
rounds a patient. Hospitals 
**"*. jf I where world -renowned sur- 
geons operate. 

Lying-in hospitals use it in 
enormous quantities, proving 
conclusively that doctors re- 
gard it as hygienically safe. What other prod- 
uct offers this assurance? 

Since it is so easy to buy Kotex and the 
price is so low, no woman need consider using 
anything else. Her choice is made for her by 
the medical profession. Surely, if they find 
Kotex absorbent best — even in the most dan- 
gerous operations— it cannot fail to be best 
for constant use. 

Why smart women prefer Kotex 

It is significant that 9 out of 10 women in 
smarter circles today use Kotex. They find 
that it permits a freedom and poise hard to 
acquire otherwise. That's because Kotex really 
fits. It is designed, you see, to conform . . . 
shaped at the corners and tapered. 

For perfect daintiness, Kotex deodorizes. 
This eliminates all possibility of an offense 
that fastidious women consider inexcusable. 

And here is the reason so many women first 
began to use Kotex: it is easily disposable. That 
fact alone has helped to change the hygienic 
habits of millions of women the world over ! 



KOTEX IS SOFT... 

1 Not a deceptive softness, that soon 
packs into chafing hardness. But a 
delicate, fleecy softness that lasts for 
hours. 

2 Safe, secure. . . keeps your mind 
at ease. 

3 Rounded and tapered cor- 
ners— for inconspicuous protection. 

4 Deodorizes ... safely, thoroughly, 
by a special process. 

5 Disposable completely, instantly. 

Regular Kotex — 45c for 12— at any 
drug, dry goods or department store, 
or singly in vending cabinets through 
West Disinfecting Co. 

Kotex Super-She— 65c for 12 



Thousands of women first learned about 
Kotex in hospitals, then discovered they 
could buy it at their corner drug store! 
The price of the Regular size is never more 
than 45 cents. 

A few months' trial will convince you 
that you owe yourself this modern, com- 
fortable, safe, sanitary protection. Kotex 
Company, 180 North Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago, Illinois. 

KOT6X 

The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 
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It's not because 
her friends 
WON'T tell 




Speak Easy! 

(Continued from page 45) 



perhaps they are not 
themselves about 
Feminine Hygiene 



sure 



F\ HER anxiety, it is natural for the newly 
married woman to believe that her friends 
know more than they tell her about feminine 
hygiene. True, they may have been married 
longer. True, they may seem more experienced 
than she. But they themselves have probably 
received advice upon this subject so different, so 
conflicting, that they hesitate to pass it on. 

Danger in poisonous antiseptics 

The whole question of feminine hygiene centers 
upon the kind of antiseptic which is employed. 
Much as the doctor and trained nurse approve of 
hygienic cleanliness, they will not condone the 
use of poisonous antiseptics. They know too well 
the dangers— deadened membranes, areas of scar- 
tissue, interference with normal secretions. 
Zonitc is a safe and effective germicide for femi- 
nine hygiene. Non-poisonous. Non-caustic. Yet 
far more powerful than any dilution of carbolic acid 
that can be allowed on the body. 

Zonite booklet tells all facts 

Send coupon below for "The Newer Knowledge 
of Feminine Hygiene." This up-to-date Zonite 
booklet is a thorough education on the subject. 
Mail todav. Zonitc Products Corporation, 250 
Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Use Zonite Ointment for burns, abrasions, chapped 
hands or skin irritations. Also as an effective deo- 
dorant in greaseless cream form. Large tube 50c. 



In bottles: 
30c, 60c, $1 




Both in V. S. A. 
and Canada 



ZONITE PRODUCTS CORPORATION C-2 
250 Part Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Picas; send mc free copy of the Zonitc booklet or booklets 
checked below. 

□ The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 
Q L'>c of Antiseptics in the Home 

Name 

(PUsn print njmr) 
Address 

City State 

(In Canada 1 165 Duffcrin St., Toronto) 



I heard a shot. The bouncer was throwing, 
'em out when I ran in to see what the trouble 
was . . . I've stunk all the money I possess 
in this place — I've only a very small in- 
terest in the Hundred-and-Third Street 
restaurant — and I didn't want people 
scared away by bad publicity." 

"And Whitey?" I urged. "I'm not 
going to ask you — j ust now — if Whitey and 
Oo-La were here Sunday night when 
McGlynn was shot. Of course it's going 



to go bad with you if you withhold in- table. 

formation *' 1 =' 

I let this sink in for about a minute and 
noted the nervous lacing and unlacing of 
his fingers and the perspiration that beaded 
his forehead, as I listened to the murmured 
conversation of the girl and the three de- 
tectives. 

"If, I could see Bolton," Lenihan said at 
last, "perhaps he could refresh my memory." 

"That's good enough," I agreed. "Let's 
go and see Bolton together. Where does he 
live?" 

"He works in a saloon on West Twenty- 
Third Street during the daytime," Lenihan 
said, rising shakily from his chair. "Before 
we go, I'd like to haw a few words alone 
with Miss DeCosta." 

I LOOKED in the direction of the girl and 
her three unwelcome companions. What- 
ever the latter were saying to her was ob- 
viously being illy received. Her rouged 
lips were drawn into a hard, angry line, and 
her mascaroed eyelashes made slits of her 
long, narrow eyes. 

"No, don't interrupt," I said, casually 
taking hold of his arm. 

I called to Donahue and explained to him 
that I was going with Lenihan in search of 
Bolton. 

"All right," my partner said. "When I 
get through here, I'll ankle over to the 
precinct station-house and remain there for 
a while. If I've left before you call up, I'll 
keep in touch with them by phone." 

"Have you ever been arrested?" I asked 
Lenihan as we walked over to the subway. 

"No," he answered promptly. 

"Never been questioned by the police 
before?" 

"No." 

"Then, let me give you a bit of advice," 
I told him. "Tell the truth. If you don't, 
you're going to find yourself in a nasty hole. 
If you're trying to protect Whitey, you'll 
find yourself in the can before you know it." 

"I ain't trying to protect Whitey," he 
muttered. "I'm trying to protect myself." 

"Whitey threaten you?" I asked. 

He didn't answer and in silence we 
traveled until we reached a corner cafe on 
West Twenty-Third Street near the ferries. 
It was an old-time saloon. The bar was 
being used as a quick-lunch counter. This 
I could see through the large, plate-glass 
windows, for Lenihan and I passed by the 
entrance and entered the vestibule of the 
tenement that had been built over the 
grog-shop. 

We mounted to the second floor, and 
there found Bolton presiding over a thickly 
crowded, brand-new bar. It was one of 
those speak-eaeies that abounded along the 
water-front and persisted in spite of steadily 
demolishing raiders. 



Bolton was a powerful, ruddy-faced chap, 
with eyes as guileless as a baby's and a 
simulated genial expression. He was the 
antithesis of Lenihan, who was a sharp- 
featured, cynical-looking fellow, with cruel, 
thin lips and deep-set black eyes. 

"I think it would be better if I spoke to 
Bolton alone," Lenihan said to me, as he 
glanced nervously around the room. 

"That's all right with me," I said, and 
sat down at a small, liquor-stained round 



Lenihan took a place at one end of the 
bar, which was deserted by the boisterous 
patrons, who were crowding chummily at 
the end nearest the door. 

Glancing at the clock, I saw that the 
hands pointed to 6:30. I ordered a glass of 
near-beer, and then slipped into a telephone 
booth. So loud were the wise cracks and 
accompanying raucous laughter coming 
from the great, husky longshoremen that I 
had to cup the mouthpiece before Central 
could hear the number I gave. 

Upon being connected with Inspector 
Coughlin, I told him that I was busily 
following up a lead that promised develop- 
ments. 

"Masterson died at six-twenty," he said 
when I had finished. "Get in touch with 
Donahue!" 

FUNNY, how trifles assume importance 
at such times. Masterson must have 
died without regaining consciousness, so 
that they couldn't tell him that the thugs 
didn't get his shield. That hurts a cop's 
feelings more than a bullet, even if the 
shield is swiped when he is lying helpless, 
as Masterson was. Well — it wouldn't be 
the fault of his brother cops if we didn't get 
his murderers. 

I approached Bolton and Lenihan, de- 
termined not to have any more shilly- 
shallying on the part of the club owner. 

"Bolton made a mistake " Lenihan 

started to say blandly through lips that 
barely moved as he spoke. His shift}' eyes 
regarded me slyly as if trying to see whether 
1 believed this statement. 

"Well," I said grimly, "mistakes are 
serious things in a murder case. Masterson 
died fifteen minutes ago . . . Come on, 
Bolton, put on your coat and come to Head- 
quarters with me!" 

"Wait a minute — wait a minute!" 
Lenihan protested, his tongue moistening 
his dry lips. "What I was going to say was, 
that Bolton made a mistake in not getting 
in touch with me immediately and remind- 
ing me that Whitey was the man I intro- 
duced to him. He recalled the incident to 
my mind. I'll just telephone and get hold 
of the man who introduced him to me." 

Beneath Lenihan's cold, self-contained 
pose, I knew that he was scared to death of 
something. 

There was only one telephone booth in 
the speak-easy, and I was determined that 
he should not use that. I wanted to know 
whom he called, and if the call was a local 
one, it would be impossible to trace it once 
the connection was broken. For that reason 
I steered him to the street, stalling him off 
with questions until we reached a drug store 
: had a row of four booths. 

(Continued on puge 70) 
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Follow this Man! 

Secret Service Operator 38 Is on the Job 

Follow him through all the excitement of his chase of the counterfeit gang. 
See how a crafty operator works. Telltale finger prints on the lamp stand 
in the murdered girl's room! The detective's cigarette case is handled by 
the unsuspecting gangster, and a great mystery is solved. Better than 
fiction. It's true, every word of it. No obligation. Just send the coupon. 



FREE 



The Confidential Reports 
No. 38 Made to His Chief 



And the best part of it all is this. It may open your eyes to the great 
future for YOU as a highly paid Finger Print Expert. More men are 
needed right now. This school has taken men just like you and trained 
them for high official positions. This is the kind of work you would like. 
Days full of excitement. Big salaries. Rewards. 



Earn $ 2500to$io,ooo a Year 

You Study at Home in Spare Time 

No advanced education is needed. Any man who can read and 
write, and think can make good. A wonderful book tells all 
about what others have done. Shows pictures of real crimes and 
the men who solved them. We'll send you a FREE copy of the report 
Secret Service Operator No. 38 made to his chief. Get all the facts 
about our wonderful Finger Print Course. Mail the coupon now. 

Institute of Applied Science 

1920 Sunny side Ave., Dept. 14-33 Chicago, Illinois 



■ 
■ 



INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 SunnysideAve.,Dept 14-32 Chicago, I1L 

Gentlemen: — Without any obligation whatever, send me 
free copy of Operator No. 38's confidential report, also 
your new. fully illustrated Free book on Finger Prints. 
Tell me all about your low prices and Easy Terms I 



Name. 



Address.. 



-At*. 
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New Ideas 

for your 

\iVLENTINE 
PA.RTY 

Thi3 year you can have a Valentine Party 
your friends will never forget. Dennison 
has prepared all the plans — for clever in- 
vitations, colorful decorations, surpris- 
ing new games and stunts, Valentine 
magic that nooneeverthoughtof before! 
And these complete plans die free. Just 
Bend the coupon. 

Use Dennison Party Qoods 

For Valentine or any other kind of party, 
at home, at school, for your club, your 
church, you can get everything you need 
to make it a success at your local station- 
ery, department or drug store where 
Dennison goods are sold. Crepe paper 
decorations, favors, place cards, novel- 
ties, and the current issue of the new 
Dennison Party Magazine, full of original 
ideas for parties for all occasions. 
' Send the coupon now for the FREE 
plans for the Valentine Party. And why 
not let us send you at the same time 
some of the new special books on enter- 
ic taining? See list in counon. 

DENNISON'S, Dept. 145-P ' 
Framingham, Mass. 

Please send free, plans for our Valentine Party. 

Name „ 

Street or TLF.D Z___ 

City State.. 



To get the Party Magazine (Valentine 
Number) enclose 25c and check here 

Why not let us include some of these famous Dennison 

books? Check those you want and enclose 10c for each. 

Crepe Paptr Couumts Crtpt Paper Flowers 

Children 't Parties Sealing Wax Craft 

.Money Making Parties Weaving Paper Rope 

Showers& Announcements Crepe Paper Curtains (Free) 

...DteoratintHaldQ Booths ....Waxed Pond Lilies (Free) 

Table Decorations The Party Book f 1.00 

Course in Decorations and Favors for Fntortaining K.OO 

-. Complete Home Course in Crepe Paper Flower Mahingf2. 00 
Count in Arts and Crafts for Hom e Decoration $2.00 



LEARN 

DRESSMAKING 

Earn money at home 

New easy method. In 
a lew short weeks, right 
al home through the Wo- 
man's Institute, you can 
learn how to make all 
your own clothes in the 
very latest style for a 
half or a third of what 
they now cost you. 

The course is so com- 
•plete that you can earn 
$20 to $40 a week as 
a visiting dressmaker or 
teacher, or open a shop 
and be independent. 

Just mail the coupon 
and we will gladly tell 
you about the Woman's 
Institute and how if can 
help you to have more 
and prettier clothes and 
earn money at home in 
spare time. 

WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Dept.lSl-B. Scranton. Pernia. 

Please send mo your Free Booklet, "Making Beau- 
tiful Clothes." and full details of your home-stu.lv 
1 rsc , In the subject I have cheeked below. I uiii 

most interested In — 

O How to Make Smart Clothes for Myself 
U How to Become a Successful Dressmaker 
U How to Make Distinctive, Becoming Hats 
U How to Earn Money at Home 
U How to Prepare Tempting, Well-balanced Meals 

Name , 

(Please stato whether Mis. or Miss) 
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"We'll go in here," I said to him. "While 
you're calling up your friend, I'll get in 
touch with Donahue. He's still waiting for 
me up-town." 

Before he entered the booth, I noted the 
number and then sought the telephone at 
the farther end of the row. There I ca!le"d 
up Headquarters and asked the operator 
to find out what number Lenihan was talk- 
ing to. 

While the clerk was doing this, I got in 
touch with Donahue and told him briefly of 
my experience with the club owner. 

"He knows Whitey, all right," I said. 
"I'm going to keep after him until I get the 
address " 

"You're darned right, he knows Whitey," 
Donahue interrupted. "It was Whitey 
and Oo-La that stuck up his joint on One- 
Thirty-Eighth Street Sunday night, when 
McGlynn got shot. Whitey's a desperate 
character and, the girl told us, Lenihan's 
scared stiff of him. Headquarters have 
sent copies of his picture to the Twentieth 
Street station-house. Can you meet me 
there in an hour?" 

"If I can't, I'll leave a message there for 
you," I promised, and hung up as I saw 
Lenihan through the glass panel walking 
restlessly up and down the floor in the drug 
store. 

"What luck?" I asked him, as I went over 
and took hold of his arm. 

1 Ie looked at me speculatively before 
answering. "Wait until we get outside," 
he said, with a side glance toward a listen- 
ing soda clerk. 

"■VTOW, quit stalling," I said to him as 
i-^l soon as we reached the sidewalk. 
"And — quit — lying. I know that Whitey 
and Oo-La held up your place Sunday night. 
Do you want to spiel your piece here to me, 
or down at Headquarters to Inspector 
Coughlin?" 

He shivered, as in a bone-dry voice he 
answered: "I'd be safer in the can, maybe, 
than anywhere else just now, but there's 
a reason why I don't want to be away from 
home for the next few weeks. Honest to 
God, I don't know Whitey's address! The 
man I met him through wasn't at his hotel 
when I called, and they said they didn't 
know when he would be in." 

Because the man mentioned was of great 
assistance to us in this case, and as I do not 
want to harm him in any way, I will not 
mention his real name. So I will call him 
Arthur Tisney, which is nothing like his 
real name, nor like that of any of his many 
aliases. 

Tisney's reputation is international. His 
specialty is the confidence game, and there 
isn't a more conscienceless rascal in that 
particular field. Without a scruple, he'll 
skin a sucker until he leaves nothing be- 
hind but bare bones. He'll flatter along a 
superannuated belle until she believes she 
has regained her flapperhood, and then 
mulct her of her last nickel. "Never give a 
sucker a break," is his motto. Outside of 
business hours, however, he had very strict 
ideas of right and wrong. I was surprised 
to learn of his association with a thug like 
Whitey, for they moved in underworld 
circles which were as distant as Newport is 
from Coney Island. 

Had this been an ordinary case, I would 
have had little hope of gaining any informa- 
tion from Tisney, but knowing him as I did, 



I was confident that he would look on the 
yellow action of the man who murdered 
Masterson as that of a cur which should be 
exterminated. 

I sent Lenihan ahead of me to the hotel 
he mentioned as Tisney's address, and be- 
fore following him I went to the station- 
house on Twentieth Street and picked up 
Donahue. 

"Tisney must have fallen on lean times," 
my partner remarked when I told him the 
name of the cheap little hotel just off 
Broadway where we were to wait for the 
return of the confidence man. 

It certainly was a dismal hole, a down-at- 
the-heels, leering sort of place, with a small, 
dismal lobby and a worm-eaten desk be- 
hind which posed a pasty-faced, oily-haired 
clerk. 

Before entering, I called up Headquarters 
and learned from the switchboard operator 
that this was the place that Lenihan had 
telephoned to from the drug store. 

THERE we sat for two solid hours. Cheap 
song-and-dance men, dizzy little sou- 
brettes, has-been actresses, shabby chorus 
girls and nondescript characters passed and 
repassed us. At 9!30, Tisney breezed in. 

Meticulously groomed as always, ex- 
ceptionally good-looking, tall, broad-shoul- 
dered, he strolled through the doorway and 
glanced around the lobby. He spiel 
Lenihan, and I noticed their eyes clash. 
At that moment I knew the club owner had 
sent someone to round up the confidence 
man, but had not warned him to expect 
company from Police Headquarters. 

However, with an almost impercept- 
ible shrug, he came toward us, and 
looked from one to the other of us with a 
quizzically questioning air. 

"These gentlemen want to talk to you," 
Lenihan mumbled. 

Without any beating about the bush, I 
told him the exact story of the stick-up, 
sparing no detail of the brutal way in which 
Oo-La had killed the patrolman. 

"How do I know that all of what you 
say is true?" he asked quietly. 

"You can call up the Knickerlxicker 
Hospital and find out," I told him. 

"I believe you," he said, after a moment's 
thought. "The chair is too good for a beast 
like that . . . I'll do everything I can to 
help you. 

"I met Whitey through a mutual ac- 
quaintance a couple of weeks ago — -when I 
was looking for an — er — a reliable chauffeur. 
I was at that time planning to go in for 
bootlegging on a large scale. It was in the 
early hours of the morning, and he offered 
to drive mc home. I insisted on driving 
him home, and he directed the taxi driver 
to drop him at Thirty-Three Convent 
Avenue. For reasons of my own, I made 
sure later on that that was really his ad- 
dress, and found out that he lived in Apart- 
ment Number One, under the name of 
'Murray,' sharing a room with another 
young fellow. The last time I saw him was 
Monday night around one o'clock, in a 
speak-easy on Ninety-Sixth Street. He 
was with that chap they call Oo-La, and 
two dames who looked like smart young 
matrons looking for adventure." 

He finished with an undisguised sneer, 
for none hold the unconventionalities of the 
upper classes more in disgust than the 
denizens of the so-called underworld. 
{Continued on page 72) 
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I Sell Records a QueerWay 



So people tell me, because I will gladly send to any person who sends me his name and address, a selection of ten records absolutely 
ON TRIAL, entirely at my risk. Choose any records you want. 

Furthermore, I positively insist that you return the records to me at once, if they are in any way inferior to records that sell for three 
or four times as much. Don't be "sorry" for me, but shoot the records back, and let me stand the postage expense both ways, unless the 
records are better, clearer and richer in tone than any records you have ever before had, at any price. 

I have built a million-dollar business in records on just these "queer" methods, trusting absolutely in the honesty of my customers, 
and making them the sole judge of whether or not the records 
will cost them even one cent. 

I've built these records to give you pleasure, enjoyment 
and some real honest good times for months and years to come. 
I've tried to study the wishes and tastes of the great music- 
loving public and I've collected in this list below, the very 
CREAM of my entire catalog. All the records are electrically 



Special List of BEST Sellers 

Tip Too Thru The Tulips 
When the Work'. All Done This Fall 
Moanin' Low I Get the Blues When It Rains 

I'm A Stern Old Bachelor Two Little Girls In Blue 

Singin' In The Rain Pagan Love Song 

Sleepy Valley HugRable Kissable You 

'Leven Cent Cotton 



Any 10 
Records 




recorded— and nearly all of them have been done within the 
last few months, and are in the very latest and best style of the 
present day. They are all in the standard ten-inch size with 
music on both sides and play on any phonograph, just like 
75-cent records. They include the most recent hits, as well as 
famous old favorites, and I'm willing to stake my last dollar 
that they are GOOD. 

Choose any ten records you want and simply write their 
catalog number on coupon below. Send no money. See 
terms on coupon and see how fully I protect you in every 
way. 




Send No 

1 Days' 
Approval 



Popular and Standard 

POPULAR SONGS 



Songs 



2S11 Tin Toe Thru The Tulips 
With Me 
That Terrific Gal of Mine 

2508 If I Had A Talking Picture 
Of You 
I'm On My Way Back Home 

2485 I Get the Blues When It 
Rains 

I Hope You're SaUsfied 

4262 I'm A Stern Old Bachelor 
Please Go 'Way and Let 
Me Sleep 

4264 When the Work's All Done 
This Fall 
AlUc Darling 



4263 Two I. it tl. 

Convict ai 



Girls in Blue 
id the Bird 



4261 Frankic ami Johnnie 

Man on Flying Trapeze 

4131 Wreck of the Old 97 
Wreck of the Titanic 

4172 Wreck of the Number Nine 
Freight Wreck at Altoona 

4268 In the Baggage Coach 
Ahead 
Picture No. 84 

2323 Get Away Oki Man 
Well I Swan 

4143 Girl I Loved Ii 
Tennessee 
I Wanna Fall In Ia 



Sunny 
Again 
Insult 



4258 I Won't I.et 
Her 

Don't Say I Did It Jack 

4174 Casey Jones 

Waltz Me Around Again 
Willie 

2496 Little Pal 

Wonderful One 

2491 Song of the Nile 
Some One 

2486 Paean Love Song 

I Know Better Now 

4119 Hand Me Down My Walk- 
ing Cane 
Captain Jinks 

4086 Floyd Collins' Fate 

Pickwick Club Tragedy 

4038 Sleep Baby Sleep, (Yodel) 
Roll On Silvery Moon, 
(Yodel) 



4093 Little Brown Jug 

You Can't Tell Any More 

4267 Just Tell Them That You 
Saw Me 
My Mother Was A I.ady 

4259 Somebody's Grandpa 
Little 1-ost Child 

4118 May I Sleep In Your Barn 
Tonight? 
When I Saw Sweet Nellie 
Home 



jnglt 

If You Want to Find Love 

4173 Boston Burglar 
Cowboy's Lament 

4151 After the Ball Was Over 
Do They Ever Think of Me? 

4198 My Old New Hampshire 
Home 

Ida Sweet As Apple Cider 

4178 Break the News to Mother 
Bird In A Gilded Cage 

4205 The Vacant Chair 

Mother's Old Red Shawl 

4135 Rovin' Gambler 

Little Log Cabin id the 
Lane 

4148 Dream of Miner's Cliild 

She Was Bred In Old Ken- 
tucky 

4228 Halleluiah I'm A Bum 
Dying Hobo 

4225 Rock Candy Mountain 
Bill You Done Me Wrong 

4281 My Oklahoma Home 
Show Boat Blues 

4275 I Left My Gal In The 

Mountains 
Railroad Boomer 

4276 'Lcvcn Cent Cotton 
Little Empty Cradle 



SACRED (Vocal) 

4215 When They Ring the Golden 
Bells 

Is My Name Written There 



We'll Never Grow 
Gather At the 



4241 Where 
Old 
Shall We 
River 

4240 Dc Gospel Train Am Comin' 
Jordan Am A Hard Road to 
Trabbel 



4146 Silent Night 

Christmas Chimes 

4245 Picture From Life's Other 
Side 

Sweet Hour of Prayer 

4069 When the Roll Is Called 
I Tp Yonder 
Throw Out the Life Line 

4091 Old Rugged Cross 
Beyond the Clouds 

4075 Church In the Wildwood 
Voice of the Chimes 

POPULAR DANCES 

1785 If I Had A Talking Picture 
Of You 
Dreaming of You 

1763 Moanin' T.ow 

That's What We're Learn- 
ing at College 

1738 Singin' In The Rain 
Sleepin' Birds 

1769 Tip Toe Thru The Tulips 
With Me 
A Little Lady 

1735 Huggable Kissable You 
I Wonder Why 

1737 Pagan Love Song 
In My Heart 

1741 Sleepy Valley 
Good Girl 



BLUES 

7023 John Henry Blues 
St. Louis Blues 

7029 Mississippi Mud Blues 
I'm A One Man Gal 

7028 Varsity Drag 

Sure Enough Blues 

SACRED 
(Pipe Organ) 

4282 Silent Night 
Adeste Fidelis 

HAWAIIAN 



4009 Palakiho Blues 

One Two Three Four 



4278 Moana March fAmfvnv 

A Night In Old Hawaii With MWJMSI* X 

You 

AtTtt <=;„..;„• r„ ti,„ ci„ 4167 Preacher and the Bear 

4160 Sweet .Hawaiian i Kisses 40 02 Flanagan's Second Hand 
Blue Hawaiian Moon Car 

Hy and Si at the Line 
Fence 

INSTRUMENTAL 

4232 Button Buster (Laughing 
4068 Arkansas Traveler Record) 

Turkey In the Straw Common Bui 

4158 Old Time Jigs and Reels 4004 Flanagan In Restaurant 
Favorite Barn Dances Flanagan's Married l it",- 

4061 Listen to the Mocking Bird .... _, . , , , . , _ 

The Soni? Bird 4256 Trial of Josiah Brown 

8 B ' m Rufus Green At The Sehoot- 

4217 Irish Washerwoman house 
Miss. McLeod's Reel 

„ . 4231 Flanagan at Doctor's 

4161 Dixie Favorites (Banjo) Casey and Reilly Meet ou 
Medley Southern Airs the Street 

(Banjo) 

4221 Poet and Peasant Overture 4255 Rufus Green Takes a Trip 
Raymond Overture Greetings in Hingsville 

TEAR OUT COUPON AND MAIL 

I MUTUAL MUSIC CLUB. 

| TR 62, 135 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 

• You may send me on 10 days* approval 10 records listed 
I below by catalog numhe r.. When the 10 records arrive, I 
■ will pay postman a deposit of only $1.98 (plus postage from 
I Boston) in full payment. I will then try the records 10 days 
' in my own home, and if I am disappointed in them or find 
I them in any way unsatisfactory, I will return them, and you 
I agree to refund at once, all that I have paid, including my 

postage expense for returning the record*. 

| Write three substitutes 

II- >; « - *£ ,K >Unv to be shipped only 
•C •£ if other records are out 

. 2 ... g 7.. g of stock. 

' 3—.. "8 1 _ 

1 4 |9. | 2 

|s tm Is 

| IMPORTANT 

j WF 

i N — 

2 Address ...... 

. (Write Clearly) 

• City .State 
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FREE 




These 
Books 



You get 
these Genuine 



High Quality, Jm- 
Drawing Instru- 
ments, i'tothcr Toolsand 



a Drafting Table — all 
included in my Home 
Training Course. 




Just send the Coupon 1 



Jobs for Draftsmen 

la Great Industries -Learn at Home 

Automobiles-EUclricity-Motor Busses-Avia- 
tion— Building Construction. 
There are jobs for Draftsmen in all of these in- 
dustries and in hundreds of others. 

Aviation is expanding to enormous proportions. 
Electricity is getting bigger every day. 
Motor Bus Building is becoming a leading world 
industry. 

Building of stores, homes, factories and office 
buildings is going on all the time. 
No structure can be erected without plans drawn 
by a draftsman. No machinery can be builtwith- 
out plans drawn by a draftsman. 
I train you at home, in Drafting. Keep the job 
you have now while learning drafting. 
Use your spare time only. 
1 have trained men who are mak- 
ing from $3,5000.00 to $9,000.00 a 
year. There is a big future for 
draftsmen because you plan and 
supervise the work of others, or 
you go into business for yourself. 
Get started now toward a better 
position, paying a good, straight 
salary, the year around. Comfort- 
able surroundings. Inside work. 



you can write to 
me any time yon 
want to and aa * 
ten aa you I 
and 1 will R-iye you 
help on any aub- 
■X pertaining to 



Earn as You Learn 

I tell you how to Btart earn. riff extra 
money a few weeks after beginning 
my training. 

Employment 
Service 

After training you I help yon get a 
job without charging you a cent for 
this service. Employers of Drafts- 
men come to me for men because they 
know that Dobe Trained Men make 
good as they have learned drafting 
by actually doing the work themselves, 
in a practical way. Employer! know 
they are not taking chances on men 
trained by me. 



If You Earn Less Than 

$70.00 a Week 
Ask for My 2 FREE Books 



Mail this coupon at once. Get *'My 
Pay-Raising Plan" and "Successful 
Draftsmanship" You owe it to 
yourself to find out what a big oppor- 
tunity there is In practically all indus- 
v tries, for Draftsmen. These two books 
are Free. They come to you post paid. 
Mail the Coupon TODAY. 



Money-Back 
Agreement 

I train you at 
borne under a DO*- 
Itive Money-Back 
Agreement. If my 
training does not 
satisfy you after 
you hare finished, 
you pet every 
Denny back. 

Age or Lack 
of Education 
No Drawback 

Previous experi- 
ence iet not necen- 
sary. You do not 
need to be a col- 
lege man or hi*h 
school graduate. 

Help At Long 
AsYouNeedlt 



Dob. 

ENGINEER DOBE, DIt »7-o» 
I9SI Lawrence Ave. Chicago 



FREE BOOK COUPON 



J ENGINEER DOBE 

J I95I Lawrence Are.,Dlv. S7-os,Chlcago 

I Send me free of ail coat your book. "Successful Drafta- 
, manship." also plan to earn money while learning and 
Z proof of big money paying positions. Also your new 
J book "My Pay-Raising Plan. K 

I Name Apt 
J Address 

I 

■ 



Pos! Office State 



[Continued ]r 
After some further conversation, which 
convinced us that he had told us all he knew 
at that time, we left the hotel. 

From a near-by United Cigar store, I 
telephoned Inspector Carey and as briefly 
as possible made him acquainted with the 
situation. Carey then gave orders: 

"Let Lenihan go. Tell him to come 
down to Headquarters to-morrow morning 
at eight o'clock and see me. You and 
Donahue get right up to that place on 
Convent Avenue and crash in as quietly 
as you can. I'll arrange to have enough 
men there to surround the block before you 
arrive." 

It was 10:15 by the time we reached the 
address Tisney had given us. At that hour 
the street was practically deserted; the 
scattered individuals I saw here and there, 
I recogn ized as men from the precinct 
station. 

From the shadows of a basement en- 
trance, two men detached themselves and 
sauntered across the street in our direction. 
Under an arc-light I identified them as 
Brady and Teed. 

We had a short confab. It was arranged 
that Donahue, a patrolman, and I should 
enter No. 33 through the basement and 
open the front door. This would be a 
signal for at least half a dozen of the men 
to enter and crash the apartment with us. 

On descending the steps that led to the 
basement, we were pleasantly surprised to 
find the door open. Half-way along the 
narrow, well-lighted hall was a comfortably 
furnished office with a young man seated at 
a switchboard. 

"Is there an old man named Murray- 
living in this house?" I asked him. "I'm 
not sure of the number, but I believe it is 
Thirty-Three." 

"There's only one Murray living on this 
block," he answered, "and I sure wouldn't 
call him old! He's about thirty-five or 
thereabouts. And that's the only Murray 
on the block." 

" A RE you sure?" I asked, as if disap- 
iV pointed. 

"Sure, I'm sure," he grinned, "because 
this switchboard serves the whole of the 
block. You see, there are only two apart- 
ment houses, and they are owned by the 
same people." 

"Oh," Donahue interrupted, "that's our 
friend's son! Do you know if he is in?" 

"I guess so." The telephone operator 
prepared to plug his key into the hole 
under the number /. "I know he was in 
half an hour ago, because he put a call 
through." 

That was all we wanted to know. We 
disclosed our identity to the young man, 
swore him to secrecy, left the patrolman 
on guard, and tore upstairs, opening the 
front door. Through this there presently 
streamed Detectives Donnelly. Brady, 
Dineen, Enright, Oberhaus, Henshaw, 
Mullins and Patrolman Grey of the Fifth 
Detective District. 

We entered — never mind how. To have 
rung the bell would have been madness; 
we didn't want to herald our arrival, for 
you can't expect to arrest a couple of 
dangerous gunmen without a fight, and we 
wanted to take our prisoners to the station- 
house alive — if possible. Whitey and his 
partner knew by that time that they were 
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slated for the electric chair if they were 
caught, and they would be willing, we as- 
sumed, to take desperate chances. 

Without any unnecessary noise, there- 
fore, we crashed the place and then swooped 
through the apartment with the velocity 
of a cyclone. 

A wild scream greeted our arrival. 

" WHA T—DO— YO U—WANT?" 

I confronted a woman in her early fifties 
crouching behind a chair in the living-room. 
Stark terror stared from her eyes. 

"We are detectives," I told her, "and 
we want Murray and his companion." 

"Well, they aren't here," she stuttered. 
"They left half an hour ago for Miami, 
Florida!" 

She gave her name as Schumann. She 
looked like an honest, refined woman, and 
I was inclined to believe her story. That 
didn't prevent our making a thorough search 
of the apartment and the dumbwaiter be- 
fore we proceeded to put her through a wry 
severe grilling, which I don't doubt she'll 
remember as long as she lives. It didn't 
take us long, however, to become convinced 
that the woman was absolutely horrified to 
learn that her roomers were a couple of 
killers and professional thugs. 

The two men, she told us, rented a room 
from her on November 25th, 1926, and 
gave their names as Walter Murray and 
Pete Taylor. She didn't ask them for 
references, as they appeared to be a pair of 
nice, clean-cut young men. 

That night they had turned up about 
half-past 9 and hurriedly packed all their 
belongings in one old brown leather suit- 
case, informing her that they were leaving 
for Miami. 

MURRAY, she said, lived pretty 
steadily in the apartment, whereas 
his friend, Taylor, was away overnight 
quite often. 

"Have you any idea where he went?" 
I asked her. 

She shook her head. "No, but Mr. 
Murray often railed up a number . . . 
Boulevard . . . now, isn't that annoying? 
I have it right at the tip of my tongue, and 
yet I can't get it! Maybe it'll come. Any- 
way, he used to say, 'Hello, Grace, is Pete 
there?' Sometimes Pete was, and often he 
wasn't. Then he'd try other numbers. I 
wasn't listening, you understand. I just 
happened to hear when I was tidying up in 
the living-room. So I couldn't tell you 
what else he said." 

In packing, the men had made a clean 
sweep. The only thing they had left be- 
hind was a pocket handkerchief, which we 
found tossed under the bed. This was 
soiled, as if someone had dusted off his 
shoes with it. It was an old handkerchief, 
and in one corner was a laundry mark. 

While I was talking to Mrs. Schumann, 
Donahue had telephoned to the Pennsyl- 
vania and New York Central railroad offices, 
and learned that the only trains leaving 
for Miami that night were the 12:30 and 
the 12:40. Detectives had immediately 
left to cover both trains. Others were in 
the basement checking off all telephone 
calls put through by the two young men in 
Mrs. Schumann's apartment. 

Both Mrs. Schumann and the telephone 
operator identified the photograph of 
(Continued on page 74) 
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WANT A 
GOVERNMENT 



JOB? 




RAILWAY POSTAL CLERK 



$1900 to $2700 A YEAR 

WANT THESE JOBS? 



CITY POSTAL CLERKS 
CITY MAIL CARRIERS 



RURAL CARRIERS 

CLERK IN GOVERNMENT OFFICES 



These are steady positions. Strike 
get their pay for full twelve months every year. 



STEADY POSITIONS 

poor business conditions, lockouts or politics will not affect them. 



U. S. Government employees 
There is no such thing as "HARD TIMES" in the U. S. Government Service. 



RAILWAY POSTAL CLERKS 

Railway Postal Clerks get S1900 the first year, being paid on the first and fifteenth of each month. $79.16 each pay day. Their pay- 
is quickly increased, the maximum being S2700 a year. SI 12.50 each pay day. They also get additional traveling expenses when away 
from home. 

PAID VACATIONS f 

Railway Postal Clerks, like all Government employees, are given a yearly vacation of IS working days (about 18 days). On runs ' 
they usually work 3 days and have three days off duty or in the same proportion". During this off duty and vacation, their pay f 
continues just as though they were working. When they grow old, they are retired with a pension. As Railway Postal Clerks / 
are continually traveling they have an excellent chance to see the country'. They are furnished with a railroad pass. We J 
expect Spring examinations throughout the country. « , 

CITY MAIL CARRIERS -POST OFFICE CLERKS / 

Clerks and Carriers get SI 700 the first year regular and automatically increase S100 a year to S2100 / FRANKLIN 
J&T and $2300. They also have 15 days' vacation. Feb. 15th examinations will be held in many cities. / INSTITUTE 
City residence is unnecessary. / Dept. E 281 

GENERAL CLERKS— CENSUS CLERKS A Rochester, N.Y. 

(Open to men or women 18 to 50) <p Rush to me. en- 

Salary $1260 to $2100 a year. Pleasant clerical work in the Census and other government de- t ^ ful^rfescrinHmwrf 




partments and offices at Washington, I). C, and at other larger cities throughout the country 
WHAT WILL YOU EARN 5 YEARS FROM NOW? 



•d belo 



the positio 
a~ (2) Free copy ot 32-pagu 
(S> illustrated book "Govern- 
Oj ment Positions and How to Get 
Them"; (3) A list of the V. S. 
Government Jobs now obtainable. 



Compare these conditions with your present or your prospective condition, perha) 
changing positions frequently, kicking around from post to pillar, no chance in ^ 
sight for PERMANENT employment; frequentlv out of a position and the year's / 

average salary very low. DO YOU EARN $1900 EVERY YEAR? HAVE / Po.t Offic. Cl.rk. ($i.700-$2,3oo> 
YOU ANY ASSURANCE THAT A FEW YEARS FROM NOW YOU WILL GET / r^i Mail c^r'uV [|H^-??'W 

' General Clerk . .. 
f Inspector of Customs 

/ Name.. 

/ 

f 

* Address 



S2700 A YEAR, EVERY YEAR? 



Railway Postal Clerk. (|l,900-$2,700 

2,1 — j 
3,300) 

(*1,260-*2,100> 

($2,1- 



,100- 
,260- 

:,100 
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GET FREE LIST OF POSITIONS 

Fill out the coupon. Tear it off and mail it today — -now, at once. DO 
IT NOW — -This investment of two cents for a postage stamp may result 
in vou getting a U. S. Government iob. 



Use This Coupon Before You Mislay It— Write or 
Print Plainly 
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HERE is your op- 
portunity to find 
out how much talent you 
have. Our simple, scientific 
Questionnaire tests your 
natural sense of design, 
proportion, color, perspec- 
tive, etc. It may show you 
the way to a bigger future 
— a real career. 

Federal Students are 

Successful 

Many Federal School stu- 
dents are making $2,ooo, 
$4,000, $s,ooo and $6,ooo 
yearly. The Federal School is recog- 
nized everywhere by employers of 
artists and by buyers of art work. Big 
prices are paid for drawings. 

Learn Commercial Art at Home 

If you like to draw, an almost sure in- 
dication of talent, the Federal Course 
will quickly develop your ability to earn 
money. Some students earn more than 
the cost of the course while studying. 
Many nationally known artists have con- 
tributed exclusive, illustrated lessons to 
the federal Course. No previous training 
is needed. You will receive personal, in- 
dividual criticism on your work. 

Send TODAY for Questionnaire! 

Just fill out and mail the coupon, stating 
your age and occupation. 
There is no cost or obliga- 
tion to you. 
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1 100 Federal Schools Bldg., Minneapolis. Minn. ■ 

Send me your analysis Questionnaire without ' 

cost or obligation. \ 

Name I 

Present i 

Age Occupation > 
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Walter Tippy, alias Murray, alias "Tip" 
Murray, alias Whitey, and many other 
names, as the man they knew. 

In digging through the numbers charged 
against Whitey's (Murray's) name, we 
found that the often repeated "Boulevard" 
exchange call belonged to a Mrs. Grace 
Peterson, of 7038 Nansen Street, Forest 
Hills, Long Island, New York. 

This brought us out on thin ice. "Why 
on earth," as Donahue asked the world in 
general, "was a woman living in that 
aristocratic residential community asso- 
ciating with a crook like Whitey?" 

If that number had brought us to the 
telephone of an underworld lady, there 
would have been some swift and fruitful 
questioning around her neighborhood. But 
here was a woman of the "upperworld" of 
doubtless unimpeachable standing in her 
community — and our procedure would have 
to be circumspect. It was a puzzle, for a 
time — unexplained until just before the 
end; but let me say, here, that Mrs. Peter- 
son's connection with the case, though im- 
portant, did turn out to be entirely innocent 
and accidental. 

Detective Winkelman of the Homicide 
Bureau and Detectives Jackson and Ambrez 
of the Fifth District were immediately sent 
out to keep 7038 Nansen Street, Forest 
Hills, under constant surveillance. 

WE were not disappointed to learn that 
the men sent to cover the trains leaving 
for Miami had not recognized Walter Tippy 
— -to give Murray, or Whitey, his real name 
— or his pal, Pete "Oo-La" Taylor. Murder- 
ers make many mistakes, but seldom dis- 
close their destination when fleeing. 

"'S funny thing," Donahue remarked to 
me as we were about to part for the night, 
"that Whitey and Oo-La cleared out just 
as Tisney was telling us their address. I 
wonder if anybody tipped them off?" 

"I wonder if anyone called up the Knick- 
erbocker Hospital from Forest Hills after 
six-twenty?" I submitted. 

Before calling it a day, I mailed the 
soiled handkerchief, special delivery, to the 
identification bureau at Headquarters. 
There, it would be traced to the laundry 
that had placed the small ink mark on the 
corner. 

A soiled bit of rag, it was a clue that 
was to lead us to the more glittering 
and glamorous speak-easies, glorified 
under the title of night clubs — and 
help materially in sending a murderer 
to the electric chair! 

Dawn was breaking when I reached 
home, and it seemed as if I had been 



asleep but a few moments when the tele- 
phone by my bed woke me up with its 
ear-splitting clatter. 

"Winkelman speaking," I heard drowsily 
as I put the receiver to my ear. "At four in 
the morning of the thirty-first, [the night 
of the murder], she arrived home with four 
men and a girl in an automobile. 
Whitey " 

The connection was abruptly cut off. 
Furiously, I jiggled the holder up and down. 

"Number, please?" a sleepy, saccharin 
voice requested. 

"You cut me off!" I roared at its invisible 
owner. 

"The party dis-connec-ted," it retorted 
sweetly but firmly. 

"Then find out where the call came 
from!" I ordered. 

"Hold the wire, please . . . The call 
came from a pay station in Freeport, Long 
Island." 

I looked at my watch. It was 6:30. I 
wanted to be present when Inspector Carey 
questioned Lenihan at 8 o'clock, so it was 
no use going back to sleep. 

Whitey and his gang had something 
more than three million square miles of 
territory in the United States to hide in, 
but a gigantic drag-net was being spread 
out over the whole country. One slip, and 
they would be floundering in its meshes. 

The case was only a little more than 
twenty-four hours old, and we had a plethora 
of clues leading toward the trail of the mur- 
derers. Men were already quietly investi- 
gating every person whom either of the two 
men had called on the telephone. Wardens 
of the various penitentiaries where Whitey 
had sojourned would that morning receive 
letters requesting the names and addresses 
of all those to whom the highwayman had 
written while in their institutions. The 
handkerchief might open up further leads. 
A night's thought had probably advised 
Lenihan to come clean with all he knew. 

Altogether, things had started off with a 
bang — but would we reach the trail before it 
Itad become cold? 

Retribution undreamed-of follows 
swiftlv in the fugitive footsteps of the 
ruthless killers of Patrolman Master- 
son, in the last act of this stirring 
drama. Cornered in a snow-bound 
cabin in the Adirondack Mountains, 
thev make a last stand . . . death 
back of them . . . death facing them . . . 
what will be the outcome? Detective 
Martin's own story of this never-to-be- 
forgotten battle is a thriller— in the 
concluding instalment, March TRUE 
Detective Mysteries. Don't miss it! 
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Who Was Baltimore's Phantom Bandit ? 

He loved diamonds — and one woman. Was he the black sheep of an aristocratic 
family? An outcast from Baltimore's "Four Hundred"? Read the answers in the 
blood-tingling, hair-raising tale 

On the Red Trail of The Candy Kid 

in the February issue of THE MASTER DETECTIVE. 

Other great fact stories — illustrated by exceptional photographs — in this super- 
thriller number are The Clue of the Crimson Sweater; The Mad-Man of 
Tuckahoe; Trapping the Human Gorilla; The Death Package in Brown, 
and How Pinkerton Solved the Infamous Adams Express Robbery. 
They pack a thrill in every line. 

THE MASTER DETECTIVE is a Macfadden publication. On sale January 
23rd. Twenty-five cents in the United States; thirty cents in Canada. 
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MAMMOTH SALE — A SHOWER OF BARGAINS — 79 
necessities and luxuries— all for only $24.95. Would cost $40 elsewhere! 
Send only $1; pay nothing more for two months. And see all you get! 

12 Pure Linen Napkins with 
stripe borders in assorted colors. 
Purest imported linen in natural 
color. Hemmed edges ; 12 inches square. 
2 Seamless Sheets,double bed size. 



Pair Blankets made of fine cotton 
yarns in soft weave. Full double size, 
each 66 x 80 inches; woven in 1 piece, 
66 x 160 inches, then doubled. Big 
blueandwhiteplaid. Excellentquality, 
soft and warm; wash well, wear well. 



Big, Cozy Comfort. Warm, ser- 
viceable! Filling is fluffy new white 
cotton. Durable Silkoline covering, 
Bcroll stitched, with wide puff border. 
Big floral alloverdesign, rose and blue. 
Size T0x78inches,weightfull5 pounds. 
Lustrous Rayon Bedspread in 
rich rose. Full double size, 81 x 105 
inches. Fancy scalloped edges, square 
corners. Woven of serviceable, soft, 
silky Rayon and fine cotton, in 
lustrous Brocade and Stripe pattern. 

2 Curtain Sets (6 Pieces). Two 
adorable ruffled seta; each with deep, 
ruffled valance BO incheswide, two side 
curtains, 2'A yards long and 23 inches 
wide, and two ruffled tie -backs. 
Cream colored voile, with wide inserts 
of silky Rayon in Blue floral design. 
Ruffles stitched in Blue. Washable, 
fast color. Will beautify your home. 

S Yards Rayon Marquisette to 

make up into classy overdrape sets. 
Silky, serviceable, sunfast:35 inches 
wide. Bird and floral design in rich 
colors, on warm Ecru background. 

3 -Piece Bullet Set edged with 
wide Rose and White Torchon lace. 
Madeof cream color linene. with silky 
lace medallion on each piece. Two 
large 12Vs x 8-inch doilies, and one 
11 x 5-inch doily. For buffet or table. 

Dresser or Table Scarf to match 
buffet set. Cream color linene. with 
lace medallions, and edging of Rose 
and White Torchon lace. Size 42 x 16 
inches. It's dainty and distinctive. 

7-Plece Table Set of fine white 
linene, with attractive allover floral 
wreath designs in blue. Edges have 
fancy blue stitching. Cloth 45 x 45 
inches; six napkins, each 12 inches 
square. Launders well and wears well. 
©1930 ____ 



81 x 90 inches (before hemming) . Good 
quality cotton yarns in firm weave, 
bleached snowy white.Hemraed edges. 
2 Pillow Cases to match the sheets. 
Snowy white, and very serviceable. 
Size 42 x 36 inches (before hemming). 
llHuck Towels. Splendid quality, 
absorbent, face or hand towels, neatly 
hemmed. Red border. SizeSOxlfiinches. 
6 Turkish Bath Towels. Heavy 
quality .soft, absorbent Turkish towels 
in loop weave, with rose blocks and 
border. Large size, 40 x 20 inches. 
12 Wash Cloths to match. Rose 
blocks and border. Soft, absorbent 
Terry cloth. Large size, 12x12 inches. 
6 Yards Toweling. One 6-yard 
length of soft, unbleached cotton 
toweling, with Turkey red stripes. 
Cutsinto6dish towels, each 36x15 in. 
2 Floor-Oleum Rugs. Size 18 x 36 
inches. Serviceable, waterproof, easy 
to clean. Taupe field, with neat blue 
and orange border and comer design. 
30 Days Free Trial! Send only $1; 
pay nothing more for two months. 
Examine and test this outfit at our 
risk. If not entirely satisfied, we'll 
refund your money. You risk nothing! 

Order No. CA 14SO, 79-Plece 
Household Outlit. SaleTermsi 
$1 down, nothing more to pay 
lor two months, then send 
Si. 50 monthly. Price S24-9S. 

President 

*Spear & Co.* 

Dept. M ei Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furnishers to the People 
of America for 37 Years 



SPEAR & CO., Dept. M 61 , Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Send me at once the 79-piece Household Outfit as described above. 
Enclosed is $1 first payment. 1 1 fa understood that I am to have 30 Days 
FREE Trial and. if satisfied, I will pay$2.50 monthly beginninK2months 
from date of order. Order No. G A 1480. Sale Price $24.95. Title 
iaid in full. 
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! Free Catalog {}£KEsi 



If you want our FREE Catalog 



• and wHnTyour | I 
the above lines. 



FREE! 

Money-Saving 

STYLE BOOK 
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In the Chicago Mail Order Co.'s Bis 
Free 800- page Spring 1 and Summet 
Catalog you will find the very cream 
of the very latest Paris and American 
fashions. Our "Style-queen" hats, 
coats and dresses are designed 
by leading Parts authorities, 
and all are approved by Ella Van 
Hueson(Miss Universe). Germ aine 
Lahorde(Miss France), and other 
world-famed beauties noted for 
their style. You will never know 
how really fascinatinpthis money- 
saving style book is until you 
have your own copy. 

We Pay Postage 

on Everything Everywhere 

In addition to style wear we offer thou- 
sands of bargains in apparel of every 
kind for all the family. Over 4,000,000 
familiesdotheirshoppingbymailfrom 
our catalog because it saves them 
money. This book of 3700 outstanding 
style bargains is Free. Send coupon 
or postal for your copy today. Buy 
nothing for Spring till you get this 
book. Learn how little It really costs 
to dress in approved style. 



F107B 6428 

StrikingNewSilhouette . 
All Silk, Flat Crepe. / W 
Colors! Black, Brown, f V\\ 
Green. Sizes: 32 to 40. jPOSfAGf 




Mail This Coupon 



Dept. F107. Chicago Mailorder Co., Chicago 

Send me absolutely FREE your big 300-page Money 
Savins Style Book and Family Outfitter for Spring and 
1930, showing the neweBt fashions and every- 
foraUthe* 



thing to 



Name . 



PRINT 
Address.. 



PRINT PRINT 
Town State... 



Chi^MaUOrdeiCo. 



Fifty-Shot Target 



$3 



gg Practice 



Air Automatic 




Box of Ammunition Free. 

Guaranteed to hit a fly at ten 
feet. The ideal pistol for target practice. G« 
one today and become a good marksmai 
in short time and at very little expense. 
Shoots buckshot with accurate precision and" 
great force. Holds fifty shots in magazine 
reload. Excellent for hunting birds, etc. IookViike a 
real pistol. SEND NO MONEY. Pay oV delivery 
S.*.9X plus small express charges. 

JENKINS, Dept. 32-W-2.68S Broadway, New York 

PHOTO ENLARGEMENTS 

Hand Painted 

(THE IDEAL GIFT) 

Send us you r f avo ri te 
picture, film or snapshot, 
we guarantee its safe re- 
turn, and with it our full- 
size (8 x 10 inch) enlarge- 
ment, hand painted in beau- 
tiful Florentine colors nor- 



your natural chant 



traving y 
and beau 

$5 VALUE $ 
TOR ONLY 



1 
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SEND NO MONEY 

Mail your photo to-i/ijv, 
stating color of eyes and hair. 
Within a week we will return your original photo together 
vith the lovely hand painted enlargement. Pay the 
postman SI .98 plus postal charges or send us $2 with order 
and we pay postage. Painting delivered flat — not rolled. 
COLOR ART STUDIO 

New York City 



The Transcontinental Train Robbery 

(Continued jrom page 56) 



sured by a San Francisco company, and 
had been paid for by this company at 
the market price. 

Miscellaneous bonds et cetera 111 another 
sack amounted to $250,000. Endorsed notes 
from San Francisco to Chicago, in the 
same sack, were valued at $61,000. 

Altogether, there was a fortune of more 
than $3,000,000 in the loot from the mail- 
sacks which Keith Collins and Fred Pof- 
fenberger, Jr., piled out on the floor of 
Poffenberger's home that night. 

And never were there more casual rob- 
bers than these ! 

The room grew chilly while they were 
dividing the loot, and Collins remarked : 

"It's cold. I'm going to build a fire." 

There was a small stove in the room. 
Collins picked up a stack of the securities, 
pushed them into the stove, and touched a 
match to it. Soon the little stove was red- 
hot, and Collins warmed his hands at the 
blaze ! When the blaze died down, Collins 
added more valuables, and so kept his 
hands warm. 

That there were securities worth $1^51,- 
77S in that hunch of burned paper, was 
testified later at the trial. 

Poffenberger picked up a small box. 

"What's in this?" he asked. 

"Open it and sec," replied Collins, ac- 
cording to the confession to the postal 
inspectors. 

Poffenberger took out his knife and cut 
the string and seal. He removed the top. 

"Nothing but diamonds," he told Collins. 
"What shall I do with them?" 

"Throw 'em away I" answered the Cap- 
tain. "We've got enough, anyway." 

COME days later, in a pile of debris in 
^ a corner of the small room, officers 
picked up a handful of first- water dia- 
monds. They were valued at something 
like $20,000. The robbers hadn't wanted 
them. They were "nothing but diamonds" ! 

Collins took as his share, $25,000 in cash, 
and $1,000,000 in Liberty Bonds, which he 
packed in a grip. 

The balance was divided among the 
seven others who, according to Phillips, 
were in the plot. 

Not many hours after Mearl Phillips' 
confession, I was "in" on a scene which 
would do credit to the best Hollywood 
production. 

The night was dark, and a slight rain 
was falling. It was after midnight. A 
man was digging in the dirt at the foot of 
a fence post. Another man held a lantern 
so he could see. Grouped around were five 
other men. Each of the five had a gun 
in his hand. The five were post-office in- 
spectors and deputy United States mar- 
shals. I was standing back to be out of 
the way if bullets happened to fly. 

The man digging in the ground was 
H. A. Reed, who was under arrest as one 
of the robbers. He was digging where 
Mearl Phillips said a bunch of money had 
been hidden. This was at the home of 
T. A. Daly. Finally, Reed dug up a 
bundle as big as a cabbage head. It was 
wrapped in an old shirt. He handed it to 
an inspector. The inspector opened it. It 
was a roll of money about the size of a 
man's head. 



"Where's the next place?" Inspector 
Coble asked. 

Reed led us into an old stable. A white 
mule was eating hay at the manger. The 
mule was old and decrepit. Reed pointed 
to the manger. We walked over and 
looked. That old mule was pushing stacks 
of ten-dollar bills to one side so he could 
get at the hay ! 

We took about $10,000 out of that man- 
ger. It had been hidden under the hay, 
but the old mule had dug it out. 

"Where now?" asked an inspector. 

"That's all," said Reed. 

"Turn up that other money, or there'll 
be trouble I" said the inspector. 

Reed led the way to a post close to the 
heels of the mule. 

"If that fellow tries to run, shoot him!" 
said the chief inspector. "And if the light 
goes out, shoot him !" 

"Don't get too close to that mule," Reed 
said to the man with the lantern. "He 
might kick the light out." 

Then Reed stooped down and started 
digging. Soon he brought up a great wad 
of money wrapped in paper. 

"Keep digging," Coble told him. 

Reed went to work again. Soon he had 
another big wad of ten-dollar bills in his 
hands. He gave it to the inspectors. 

nPHEN the officers went into the Daly 
home. They wouldn't permit me to 
go into the house. I had to stay on the 
porch. 

"We searched that house, nook and 
cranny," Coble told me, afterward. "But 
we couldn't find a thing. Finally, we said 
to Mrs. Daly : 'We know that money is 
here, and we're going to find it if we have 
to tear this house down, piece by piece!' 

"She weakened. 

" 'It's in that stone churn on the table.' 
she said. 

"There was a stone jar about eighteen 
inches high and six inches in diameter on 
the table," said Coble. "But the jar was 
filled with ordinary lard. 

" 'It's under the lard,' said Mrs. Daly. 

"That woman had put the money in the 
jar, put two or three thicknesses of paper 
over the money, and had then poured 
melted lard over the whole thing I" said 
Coble. "We never would have found it, 
had she kept her mouth shut. It was abso- 
lutely the cutest hiding-place I ever saw in 
my life!" 

We arrived at Headquarters at daylight, 
but we brought back something like $25,000 
with us. 

By this time, eight persons were under 
arrest for the robbery. They were : Mrs. 
T. A. Daly, T. A. Daly, Fred Poffen- 
berger, Jr., Fred Poffenberger, Sr., Mearl 
Phillips, Clyde Poffenberger, Orville 
Phillips and H. A. Reed. Just one man 
was missing. That was Captain Keith 
Collins. 

Also, there were $1,000,000 in bonds and 
$25,000 in cash missing. 

"Find Collins!" became the cry of the 
inspectors. 

One of the first things Inspector Coble 
found about Captain Collins was, that he 
wasn't any captain at all. He had been a 
buck private during the war. When he 



True Detective Mysteries 



77 



returned to civilian life, Coble discovered, 
he had bought a captain's uniform and 
passed as a captain of aviation. He had 
purchased half-a-dozen medals, pinned them 
on his breast, and had his picture made ! 

And it was this picture that ted his pur- 
suers to Collins in the end. It was printed 
broadcast in the newspapers. 

Two or three days after the photograph 
was published, while officers were widening 
the circle of the man-hunt, there came a 
special dispatch from the World-Herald's 
correspondent at Columbus, Nebraska, a 
town some 100 miles or so west of Omaha 
on the Union Pacific railroad. The "spe- 
cial" was short. It said : 

CAPTAIX KEITH COLLINS OF COUNCIL 
BLUFFS IS VISITING HIS SISTER, MRS. 
LOTTIE LAUGH LI X, IN COLUMBUS 

That was a lightning flash to the news- 
paper men and to the postal inspectors. 

In a few hours, Columbus was full of 
officers and newspaper men. But Collins 
had gone. 

Then followed a race between Collins 
and the postal inspectors. 

THE next day Collins was located at 
Fullerton, Nebraska, a small town fifty 
miles away. He had gone to Fullerton in 
a taxi, and had paid his bill with nice, new 
ten-dollar bills. But before he could be 
arrested, he slipped out of Fullerton, en- 
gaged a taxi and got to St. Edwards, 
again using a new ten-dollar bill with 
which to pay for the taxi. From St. Ed- 
wards, he beat the officers to Cedar Rapids. 
Nebraska. 

Inspectors Coble and Noah (the latter 
of the St. Louis district) traced Collins 
to Cedar Rapids, but the robber had left 
town when they reached that place. From 
Cedar Rapids, they traced him to West- 
ville, Oklahoma, where he had taken refuge 
at the home of an uncle, a few miles from 
that town. 

There, the chase ended. Keith was ar- 
rested, surrendering to Coble and Noah 
without any trouble. 

He made a full confession. 

He had only $11.05 in his pockets when 
arrested, of the $25,000 in cash and $1,000,- 
000 in bonds that had been his share. He 
had taken $1,200 with him when he left 
Council Bluffs. Coble asked him what he 
had done with the remaining $23,800. 

"I cached it at my home on Seventh 
Avenue, Council Bluffs," he replied. 
"You'll find it there. I buried it under 
the sixth step of the front stairs." 

"And where is the million in bonds?" 
Coble asked him. 

"I threw them into the Missouri River 
while crossing the bridge to Omaha," Col- 
lins answered. Later, Collins testified to 
chis in court. 

He had told the truth about the cached 
loot, at least. Coble told me, later : 

"After our return to Council Bluffs with 
our prisoner, we went to Collins' home on 
Seventh Avenue, where he lived with his 
mother. We followed his directions. We 
walked up the front stairs, stopped at the 
sixth step, took a crowbar, pried up the 
tread of the sixth step, and fished out 
twenty-three thousand, eight hundred dol- 
lars in nice, new ten-dollar bills, with the 
bank wrappers still on them I" 

For days and days the Missouri River 
was searched, a couple of deep-sea divers 




your 

ROUGE sh 
this NEW, 

fascinating way 

Forget all about "matching 
your skin"and select shades 
to match your costume 



CATCH THE SPIRIT, the joyous free- 
dom, of this beautiful new fashion . . . 
rouge to harmonize with your every 
costume. The charm of it . . . the indi- 
viduality . . . and the difference that must 
exist when all rouge shades match your 
skin — match automatically, without your 
giving a thought to it. Well you know 
that usual rouge does not have this char- 
acteristic. Instead you have memories of 
dire disappointment, times when you felt 
"horrid" because off color make-up simply 
spoiled the glory of your gown. 

Now what has happened? . . . how can 
you vary the old idea . . . and select rouge 
shades to match costume, not troubling 
to match your skin? Just this: Princess 
Pat Rouge dnes not blot out the skin. The 
■natural color is caused by the blood show- 
ing through the skin — because the skin is 
transparent and has scarcely any color of 
its own. Princess Pat Rouge is sympa- 
thetic to skin tones. Thus whatever color 
your skin shows — and everyone has some 
color — is retained when you use Princess 
Pat Rouge. To this natural color, Princess 
Pat adds. Thus the beautiful tints im- 
parted by Princess Pat Rouge seem to 
come from within the skin. 

WHY Different Colors of Costume 
Absolutely Demand Different 
Shades of liouge 

You have learned how all 
shades of Princess Pat match 
every skin, why the effect is in- 
variably natural and beautiful. 
But there is another requirement. 
Every costume you wear has a 
cert ain color value. You recognize 
this when you match dress, hose, 



Princess Pat 

PRINCESS PAT, LTD., CHICAGO, U. S. A. 

Princess Pat Lip Rouge a new sensation — nothing 
less. For it does what no other lip rouge has ever 
done. Princess Pat Lip Rouge colors that inside 
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dryness. Permanent. Dainty enameled metal box. 





shoes, hats, so that the ensemble is har- 
monious. Itisevenmorevitallyimportant 
torecognizeitwhenyouselectroue«sAades. 

The great mistake with rouge has been 
(his: you had just one shade — say medium. 
To secure more, or less, color you used 
more, or less, rouge. But the shade re- 
mained the same. You couldn't use other 
shades for only one would match your 
skin. So your rouge that might have 
looked well with delicate pastel dresses, 
was less than ineffectual with brilliant 
red costumes — and so on through the 
range of color combinations of costume 
and complexion. 

Marvelous New Beauty If You Follow 
These Hints for Choosing Rouge. 

For gowns of all red shades, select 
Princess Pat Vivid, or Princess Pat 
Squaw. Even the palest blonde — one who 
has thought she simply could not wear 
bright red — is beautiful in flaming colors 
through use of Vivid or Squaw to set the 
right color note in the cheeks. For gowns of 
purple, violet, blue, use Squaw, Theatreor 
Medium. When you wcaryellow. orange . 
green, your cheeks are wonderful with 
Princess Pat English Tint. With soft 
pastel costumes, achieve the 
complexion note of cool, delicious 
serenity with Princess Pat 
Medium or Theatre. For tan 
effect, use Princess Pat Summer- 
tan. For evening wear, use Prin- 
cess Pat Nite. This indeed is a 
marvelous shade, since it re- 
sponds as gloriously to artificial 
light as the most perfect daytime 
rouge does to sunlight. 
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being brought from New York for that 
purpose. But the grip with its precious 
contents of $1,000,000 in bonds was never 
pulled from the river. Its whereabouts is 
still a mystery. 

EIGHT of those arrested for the robbery 
were tried, found guilty and sent to a 
government prison. Clyde Poffenberger 
was found not guilty and was freed. Keith 
Collins and several others confessed in 
court. All were given five years in prison 
except Collins, who was given eighteen 
years, and Fred Poffenberger, Jr., who was 
awarded fifteen years. 

Both the leaders received their liberty at 
the end of five years — but that liberty 
lasted just long enough to permit them to 



walk from their cells to the warden's 
office. 

Inspector Coble and his assistants were 
waiting for them. They were placed on 
trial in Council Bluffs on additional 
counts, were found guilty, and were sen- 
tenced to prison once more, Collins for 
twenty-five years and Poffenberger foi 
twenty years. They are in the U. S. 
Penitentiary at Atlanta, Georgia, now. 

After Collins was arrested, his poor 
mother attempted suicide. She was uni- 
versally pitied for her tragic suffering, as 
were other members of the families in- 
volved, who learned the bitter truth that 
should be the greatest deterrent to all 
wrongdoing, namely, that: In every crime, 
the innocent suffer with the guilty. 



Confessions of Frank Silsby — Master 

Criminal 



{Continued from page 52) 



find it out, I finally have learned that 
crime does not pay, never did pay and 
never can be made to pay. If my story 
proves to be the means of arousing pub- 
lic opinion to call for better law enforce- 
ment, then I can feel that my life has not 
been a total loss. 

Frankly, I have not, in detailing my 
stories, disclosed or commented in any 
way on certain things that would make 
it possible to arrest and prosecute me 
for specific crimes. It is my present in- 
tention never again to visit — voluntar- 
ily — the cities which were the scene of 
some of the events which I shall reveal. 

There is a beginning to every story, 
and mine must begin with my boyhood. 
By all the rules and regulations of the 
social order, I should have been some- 
thing other than what I am, for until I 
had passed the age of sixteen, I lived 
a most ordered existence. My friend, 
Ray Renard, the St. Louis gangster, 
(his revelations of gangdom appeared se- 
rially in True Detective Mysteries, issues 
of February to August, 1929, inclusive, 
under the title of The St. Louis Cany Rule 
Terror), was, one might say, born with- 
out much of a chance ; but I, on the other 
hand, was born with the proverbial silver 
spoon in my mouth. My father was 
reasonably well off, and my mother was 
his sweetheart until the day of his death. 
My home life, and the influence of that 
home, were near to perfection. Nowhere 
in my family was there ever a lawbreaker 
until I came along. 

My father's business took him to many 
parts of the country, and believing, like 
others, that travel was broadening, he 
frequently took me out of school so that 
I could make a trip with him. We 
visited Washington, Pittsburgh, Chicago 
and cities and towns in Oklahoma. Mis- 
souri and Texas. Despite this, I passed 
all my grades in school. 

ODDLY enough, my chum was the son 
of the town dog-catcher, and he was 
responsible for my first raid on society. 
There were forty or fifty dogs in the city 
pound which his father had been paid a 
dollar a head for catching. It was the 
dog-catcher's boy who suggested that we 
get his father's keys and release the 
animals from the pens. This we did. 



He «< 



the whipping of his lite, but my 



father let me off with a scolding. 

In retrospect, I often think of the dog- 
catcher's boy. Notwithstanding his 
humble beginning as compared with my 
fine f'.zrt, he to-day is the owner of a 
big business and has a fine home and 
family. 

I was just sixteen when my father died, 
and that was the first tragedy in my life. 
Had he lived, this story would not have 
been written. I remained in school for 
a few weeks and then decided, for no 
reason whatever, to run away from home. 
I got together $130, bade farewell to my 
home town, and bought a ticket to New 
York. 

Arriving in that big city, I went to a 
hotel without having made plans of any 
kind other than to have a good time. 
I visited the zoo, the aquarium, Coney 
Island, the Flat Iron building and other 
places of interest. Then came the the- 
aters, the dance places, the pool halls, 
and — "Red" O'Brien, the first sinister in- 
fluence in shaping my career of crime. 
I met him in a' pool hall, and he saw 
that I was lonesome and green and felt 
sorry for me. After a few days, I went 
to live with him. I asked Red where 
he worked, and he was evasive in his 
reply. So were the other young men 
with whom I became acquainted and 
whom I questioned. 

"Tod" was one of these. After we had 
played a few games of pool, he turned 
to me and inquired : 

"What's your racket?" 

Red laughed, and I inquired the mean- 
ing of the question. • 

"He means." said Red, "how do you 
get your dough?" 

I told Tod my story, and he laughed 
at me. Then I became aware that he 
very likely was what my mother would 
have called "a police character." But 
I did not suspect Red of any wrong-do- 
ing. As I got better acquainted, I began 
to hear strange talk. There were whis- 
pers about "pinches" and stories about 
"stool-pigeons" and of somebody being 
sent to "the smoky chair." I heard of 
"squealers" having been "bumped off," 
and of "dicks" and police captains who 
would "take it." In a short time I had ac- 
quired the habit of turning my head and 
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looking over my shoulder frequently, just ' 
as my friends did. 

Strangers worried me. 

I learned from Nick, who owned the 
pool hall, that Red, Tod, "Jimmie" and 
the rest of the boys were "right guys," 
and that the cops didn't dare touch 
Red because his father was a politician 
who could make or break any policeman, 
I may have been dumb, but the fact that 
my new friends were all crooks was slow 
to sink in. 

When my money began to run low, I 
was facing the alternative of going to 
work or returning home. I told Red of 
my situation. 

"Well, what do you want to do?" he 
asked. 

"Anything. What kind of work are 
vou doing? You never have told me." 

"I don't work." 

"Well, what are you doing?" 

"I'm robbing jewelry stores." 

His remark came like a slap in the 
face. 

"What do you mean?" 

"Robbin' 'em. Stickin' 'em up," he re- 
plied. "I can deal you a hand if you 
want to get in on it. We need another 
guy. What do you say?" 

It was my first invitation to participate 
in crime, and because I accepted it I 
have a black record to-day as a thief 
instead of a decent record as a citizen 
of worth and consequence. 

FEW persons arc foreordained to lives 
of crime. Young men, save in, the 
instances of degenerate "thrill criminals" 
like Loeb and Leopold and young Hick- 
man in Los Angeles, do not go about 
trying to repress some terrible, secret 
urge to kill and maim. The average 
youth who commits a crime for the first 
time does so because, having got away 
from the good influence of a home or 
decent associates, the opportunity of un- 
lawful gain presents itself and then, 
having figured out an excuse in his own 
conscience to justify the act, he goes 
ahead with it. 

I know a man who was honest and re- 
spectable, but whose home was broken 
up by a divorce when he was fifty-five 
years old. In his upset state of mind, he 
fell in with evil companions and took 
up a life of crime. That man, in a peni- 
tentiary, told me that his moral perspec- 
tive disappeared with the shattering of his 
home. 

When Red O'Brien invited me to join 
him in robbing jewelry stores, his grin- 
ning admission that he was a bandit both 
shocked and frightened me. Finding my 
tongue at last, I told him I would think 
it over. "Nick." the pool-room propri- 
etor, who overheard part of our talk and 
who knew all about Red, Tod and Jim- 
mie, slapped me on the back. 

"Go ahead, Frankie," he said. "They're 
fine boys. You should feel proud that 
Red invited you in with them. They got 
a good, easy racket." 

Then began the battle of right against 
wrong. Had I been home, I would have 
laughed at the invitation. I decided to 
go back home and then, the next minute, 
not to go home. I would join with Red 
and the gang — I wouldn't join with them. 
I weakened, then grew stronger. It was 
the age-old battle. I talked with Red 
again. Was there any real danger? 
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How mticli could I make out of one job? 
Had he ever been caught? If we got 
caught, would his old man get us out? 
Would wc have to kill anybody? 

Red gave cheerful answers to all of 
my questions. 

I went home and went to bed, and 
thought of my mother and father. I saw 
the grave in the little cemetery where 
Dad was buried. Then I began seeking 
excuses to justify my course if I decided 
to embark on the proposed undertaking. 
I would commit just one robbery, get a 
slake and then find a good job. Just one 
crime — that would be all. 

It was a hard fight, but in the end, 
society lost a citizen and crime gained 
a recruit. 

The first robbery plans were worked 
out by Red, Jimmie and Tod, who made 
a drawing with a piece of chalk on the 
green cover of a pool-table. Jimmie was 
to go in and look at a diamond, and we 
were to wait across the street until he 
gave the signal that all was clear. Then 
we were to stroll over and enter. Tod 
and I were to point guns at the propri- 
etor, take him to the back room and 
tie him up, while the other two cleaned 
out the store. They gave me a revolver, 
and told me to be sure not to use it 
under any circumstances. I didn't un- 
derstand the meaning of that instruction 
until later. 

Everything worked out as planned. 
The owner sort of grinned when we 
covered him, and started toward the 
rear room without being ordered to do 
so. We tied him up and put him on the 
floor while Jimmie and Red, with their 
caps off and looking very much like 
clerks, cleaned out the place. When they 
finished, we walked out in pairs and 
separated. Red and I w-ent to lunch, and 
later to the pool hall. Then Tod and 
Jimmie came in. Tod gave me $600 — 
the most money I had ever had. 

THAT night I read in a newspaper 
about the "daring jewel robbery," and 
the paper said that diamonds valued at 
$50,000 had been stolen ! I promptly 
figured out that I had been double- 
crossed on the split-up of the loot on my 
first job, and I went in search of Red, 
whom I found in the wine-room near 
our hangout. I handed him the paper, 
pointing to the $50,000 statement. He 
merely grinned. 

"You're a swell partner," I exclaimed. 
"We get fifty thousand dollars' worth 
of diamonds, and I get six hundred !" 

"Listen," said the grinning Red, "we 
didn't get fifty thousand — we got twenty- 
four hundred. That jeweler knew he 
zvas going to be robbed. He wanted to 
be. It was all arranged in advance by 
Mose, our contact man." 

It was true. The "daring robbery" 
was nothing more than a swindle. Jobs 
just like that are perpetrated regularly 
in every large city. 

I soon learned all the details of how 
"Mose," our "contact man," ascertained 
who wanted to be robbed so that insur- 
ance could be collected. He called on the 
trade and ascertained who wanted to 
swindle an insurance company through 
the process of a fake robbery. Mose had 
a fine stock of diamonds, and if a pawn- 
broker or some other jeweler wanted to 
boost the amount of his insurance, Mose 



would loan them to him. After the in- 
surance had been written, the diamonds 
would be returned to Mose. Then, at 
the proper time, Mose would tip us off 
and we would rob the place. 

Our "fee" for the job was the "slum" — 
the stuff left in the store by the jeweler 
after he had removed the big diamonds 
and other precious gems, usually the 
day before the robbery. What we took 
we would turn over to Mose, and he 
would sell it back to the jeweler at a 
price less than the jeweler paid for it 
originally. Mose would turn this money 
over to us, after taking out a commis- 
sion for himself. He got two other cuts, 
too. For arranging the robbery, he re- 
ceived a part of the insurance money 
collected by the jeweler, and if he loaned 
his gems so that more insurance could 
be taken out, he charged a fee for that too. 

These jewelry store jobs were all very 
much alike. Now and then some shop 
owner would insist that we give him a 
good crack on the head, after tying him 
up, to make the robbery appear even 
more realistic. 

My first arrest came during this 
period. We had performed one of our 
big jobs, in which diamonds valued at 
more than $100,000 were supposed to 
have been taken. Each of us was paid 
$1,500 for our work. Tod and I were 
picked up as suspects. He had selected 
a ring for himself while in the store, and 
was wearing it. The police had partly 
identified it, and it looked as though we 
were in for trouble. 

The police captain sent for the owner 
of the store. 

"We've got two of the robbers," he 
said. 

"Fine, fine," said the jeweler. "Where 
are they?" 

We were taken before the jeweler, 
who looked us over carefully. I can re- 
call the twinkle in his eye as he shook 
his head. 

"No — it is too bad, Captain, but these 
are not the boys. I never even saw them 
before." He likewise denied ownership 
of the ring, and we walked out of the 
police station. 

ONCE again funds were getting low, 
and Red and I discussed ways and 
means of getting more money. He 
pointed out that we knew all about 
jewelry stores, and that we could go out 
of town and rob a few. It would be the 
same game, except that the proposed 
robberies would be the real thing. We 
decided upon this, and went to a Middle 
Western city, where we found an old- 
time store that kept diamonds in the 
window overnight, depending upon the 
police and the iron gate which inclosed 
the window, for protection. That night. 
Red cleaned out the window, and the 
loot was sent to Mose, who sent back 
a money-order. 

Red and I went to the Penn Hotel, in 
Pittsburgh, after leaving the Middle 
Western town, and while at the hotel a 
stranger called on us with a card of 
introduction. On it was written: 

"Frank, this is Joe. Mose." 

"Joe" was a notorious safe cracker 
past middle age, and we called him "The 
Professor." We shook hands with him, 
and sat down. 



True Detective Mysteries 



81 



"Boys," he said, looking us over care- 
fully. "I can use both of you." 

We evinced interest, and the Professor 
got right down to outlining his plan. 

"I got out of Sing Sing several months 
ago after serving a sentence of a little 
over two years. I had some money left, 
and went to work on the best campaign 
of my life. I've got nine jobs lined up 
in this part of the country, and in each 
instance I have an inside line, and will 
know exactly when to open the safe and 
how much I'll find in it. I need two 
young men, one to watch things on the 
outside and one to protect me on the 
inside while I do my stuff. 

"You boys are fools for following your 
line. It's too dangerous. With me, it'll 
be different. There's no danger. We'll 
split four ways on the loot ; one for 
you, Frank; one for Red, one for me, and 
one for the tip-off man on each job. 
After the division, each of you pay me 
back ten percent of your share to pay 
for the tools and materials and for my 
knowledge. Is it a bet?'' 

We shook hands on it. Red saw in 
the new arrangement the wind-up of his 
criminal career. There was a girl back- 
in New York, and he had made up his 
mind to "go straight"— just as soon as 
he made a big stake. Little did we know 
that the future held other and darker 
developments. Youth fails to look into 
the future, and all crooks peer through 
rose-colored glasses. 

We checked out of the hotel, separated, 
and went to a city in Ohio, where the 
Professor joined us, saying he had his 
information. He showed me a piece of 
paper, upon which was typed : 

"Tonight. Eight thousand. Watch- 
man starts call box tour eighth floor 
11 p. m. Take him 40 minutes work 
down first floor. Mail it to address 
gave you. Put in cigar box." 

That note was from the source of his 
information — and the source was an 
office employee of the factory we were to 
rob. The Professor had worked it all 
out, weeks in advance. 

WE met in the vicinity of the factory 
at 10:55 P. M. Five minutes later 
1 took up my position as outside guard, 
stationing myself in the alley. I had 
a revolver in each hand. Red, also armed, 
forced a window and entered with the 
Professor. In about ten minutes there 
was a muffled noise on the inside. I 
knew that the Professor had blown open 
the safe with a charge of nitroglycerin. 
A few minutes later, Red and the Pro- 
fessor joined me in the alley. We threw 
our guns in an ash-can and separated. 
Later, we split exactly $8.01)0 as out- 
lined in the note tipping us off to the 
amount on hand. 

I think this will explain to A. B. 
Bussmann, president of the company 
which was robbed of $1,200 in St. Louis, 
one method by which robbers get such 
accurate information regarding money 
that can be stolen. It will be recalled 
that one of several questions asked of 
the police and public prosecutors by 
Bussmann was, "How is information ob- 
tained that would lead bandits to our 
office at a time when the pay-roll was 
made up and within easy reach?" 



is irresistible 




A clear;, smooth, 
lovely skin enhances personal attractive- 
ness. Men admire it. Women praise 
and secretly envy. More happiness and 
friends may depend upon it. 

"V7"OUR popularity may depend upon 

clear, smooth, lovely skin. It is the ac- 
cepted way of telling the degree of health a 
person possesses. Naturally a skin which be- 
speaks health attracts. 

Skilled physicians recognize the appear- 
ance of skin blemishes, lack of appetite, flabby 
flesh and loss of energy as an indication that 
the body's power of resistance is low — that 
there is a deficiency of red-blood-cells. 

The way to the skin is through the blood. 
Strong, healthy blood nourishes the body 
and promotes smooth, clear skin. 

Many thousands have regained their 
strength and charm by taking S.S.S. It is 
Nature's own blood tonic for raising the 
body's power of resistance to infection and 
disease, improving the appetite, building 
firm flesh and clearing the skin. 

S.S.S. promotes healthy body building. It 
increases the number of red blood-cells. It is 
made from strictly fresh vegetable drugs and 
has a successful record of over 100 years 
back of it. 

All good drug stores sell S.S.S. in two sizes. 
Ask for the larger size. It is more eco- 
nomical. 

Makes You Feel Like Yourself Again 




Thousands 
have turned to 
S.S.S. when the 
appetite £rst sig- 
naled danger. It 
is a time - tested 
remedy. Purely 
vegetable. Easily 
assimilated. 
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RUPTURE IS 
NOT A TEAR 



Rupture is not a tear, but purely a weakening 
and a resultant separation of the muscles sur- 
rounding a natural opening. Merely bracing 
the muscles cannot ordinarily be depended upon 
to restore normal tone, contractile power and 
strength. 

LOGICAL AND SCIENTIFIC 

STUART'S ADHESIF PLAPAO-PADS. are 
patentably different from the ordinary rupture 
support — being mechanico-chemico applicators 
of the muscle-strengthener called "PLAPAO" 
— made self-adhesive purposely to keep the 
"PLAPAO" continuously applied to the affected 
parts, and to minimize danger of slipping and 
painful friction. 

NO BREAK TO HEAL 

The PLAPAO- PAD was designed to avert 
excessive pressure as well as the usual pain re- 
sulting from the pad slipping downward, and 
pressing against the pubic bone. The adhesive 
fabric is soft as velvet, and clings closely to the 
body to minimize observation through the cloth- 
ing. Easy to apply— comparatively inexpensive 
and comfortable. 

In case the muscles have unduly weakened, 
with a relative enlargementof the hernial orifice 
and consequent difficulty in retention, a padless 
support can be used as an adjunct. 

RUPTURE CURABLE 

The epidermatic absorption of "PLAPAO" 
utilizing "mechanico-chemico therapy" tends 
toward a natural process of recovery, after 
which no fnrllier use for a fruss. For al- 
most a quarter century many sworn statements 
from different countries report complete re- 
covery, without delay from work. Over a mil- 
lion used. Awarded Gold Medal, Rome; Grand 
Prix, Paris; Honorable Mention Panama-Pacific 
Exposition, San Francisco. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Learn how to close the hernial opening as 
Nature intended, so the rupture can't come 
down. Send no money; just mail the Free Test 
Coupon below and convince yourself! For your 
own good — write today — tomorrow may be 
too late. 



FREE TEST COUPON 

PUpao Co., 660 Stuart Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 

Send me a free 10 day test supply of the 
remedial factor Plapao and 48 -page illus- 
trated book on Rupture; no charge for this 
now or later. 
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friends and neighbors for our fine 
tailoring. Orders come easy when 
you show our swell samples and 
smartatyles. We Show You How—, 
You don't need to know anything 
about tailoring— simply follow our 
directions — we make iteasy. 

FREE SUIT OFFER 
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start at once — furnished FREE. Write at once. 

PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. P-290,, Chicago 
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A week after our Ohio job, we were in 
a city in Pennsylvania, and information 
came by telephone to us from an em- 
ployee of a place we had prepared to 
rob. The procedure was the same, but 
this time, something went wrong while 
we were committing the robbery. There 
was a shout, then a shot, on the inside, 
and a second later Red and the Pro- 
fessor tumbled out of the window. 

''The watchman is after us — BEAT 
IT!" they shouted. 

Red, 1 learned later, was prevented 
from shooting the watchman by the Pro- 
fessor, who never included murder in 
his plans. 

As we reached the intersection of 
street and alley, there was a fusillade. 
I saw two men in blue coats with shin- 
ing buttons approaching in the darkness, 
firing as they came. 

"Don't shoot back 1" the old man 
shouted, as we ran. 

AT that moment, Red grunted, and fell 
in a twisted heap in the gutter. Bullets 
whined over our heads as we made our 
getaway, leaving Red, who had paid the 
supreme penalty for his attempt to beat 
the law. He was shot twice in the back, 
and one bullet had shattered his spine 
while the second tore open his stomach. 
His was a horrible death, and that expe- 
rience should have been the end of my 
criminal career; but, unfortunately, it 
was not. 

The Professor took a philosophical 
view of Red*s death. 

"Those things always happen," he said. 
"It's death or prison in the end. and 
you've got to face it. Suppose you or 
Red had bumped off a copper — we 
wouldn't have been safe any place. As 
it is, having killed one of us, the police 
are more than satisfied." 

We went back to Pittsburgh and 
wired Mose for the name of a "con- 
tact man." He notified me whom 
to call on. This was a man in the hard- 
ware business. After showing him the 
message, which identified me. I explained 
that I wanted an outside man for night 
work. He charged me a fee of $500, and 
that night "Tommy" joined forces with 
us. 

Let me again point to the connection 
between crooks and supposedly honest 
men. In the "border-line" crime circles 
of every large city, there are "contact 



men." Usually they are merchants or 
professional men without police records 
of any kind. These men put crooks in 
touch with each other. A safe cracker, 
a swindler, a pay-roll bandit — any kind 
of a crook — in a strange town and need- 
ing help which can be relied upon, learns 
the name of the contact man and, for 
a fee, has his needs supplied. I know 
a number of these contact men in our 
leading cities who are accepted as O. K. 
citizens. 

I operated with the Professor and with 
Tommy for a long time. We worked in 
eight or ten States, and cracked fifteen 
or twenty safes. I learned the secrets 
and the technique of the old cracksman, 
and could do as good a job as he. The 
end of our operations came with his 
arrest on an old charge. He went to 
prison, where he died a few years later. 

Tommy and I were wanted in several 
cities as suspects by this time, and de- 
cided to get out of the country for a 
time. We had $50,000 between us, and, 
going to Vancouver, took ship to Syd- 
ney, Australia, where we spent several 
weeks. Returning to Canada, we went 
to Quebec and sailed for England. 

We never even gave a thought to vio- 
lating the law while on British soil ; we 
knew too much about the speedy justice 
for which the English are noted ! 

Returning to New York, we decided 
to concentrate on a big haul. We got 
in touch with several "contact men" 
around the country and let them know 
we would pay well- for a good tip. We 
got what we were looking for — a tip 
on a bank job in Minneapolis, 

We left New York and, upon arriving 
in Minneapolis, met the two gunmen 
who were to help us in the enterprise 
we were about to undertake, 

THEN something happened which we 
had not included in our calculations. 
I was picked up by detectives on a 
charge of highway robbery of which I 
had no knowledge and was not even re- 
motely guilty ! Associates of mine in 
Minneapolis, however, were involved in 
the crime. To make the matter worse, 
there had been a murder in which 
they were also involved. I faced the 
possibility of being indicted on two 
counts of first-degree robbery and one 
of murder. 
That was in 1914, and I was not yet 
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twenty years old. Because of the char- 
acter of my associates, I would have had ' 
the utmost difficulty defending myself in 
court. Therefore, after thinking it over 
and listening to some well-meant advice 
fiom a police official, I walked into court 
and entered a plea of "Guilty." 

I got the shock of my life when the 
judge, looking down upon me with cold, 
gray eyes, said: 

"I sentence you to serve forty years 
at hard lahor in the State Prison at 
Stillwater!" 

Forty years at hard labor! My knees 
weakened and my chin trembled as the 
solemn-faced judge pronounced the sen- 
tence. The handcuffs snapped, a deputy 
led me away, and the jail door clanged 
behind me. 

There in a cell, in the hours that fol- 
lowed, awaiting removal to prison, I had 
ample time to contemplate the future. 
Crooks do a lot of thinking following a 
conviction. Forty years was twice as 
long as I had been on earth, and hard 
to visualize. Half that time was longer 
than the entire span of my memory. I 
pictured myself an old, broken and 
friendless man when the time came for 
my release in a distant day. 

The trip to the Stillwater penitentiary 
followed next day, and my heart sank 
as we neared its cold, gray walls. In- 
side the prison, a few answers to ques- 
tions, a bath, a shave and hair cut, and 
I had exchanged my name for a number, 
my finery for khaki. I was a felon. 

The bright young man, Frank Silsby, 
who had outsmarted the law, like all 
such bright young men, had been quickly 
outsmarted in turn by the law. The thing 
that ate into my soul further was that 
insofar as the laws of Minnesota were 
concerned, I was innocent. Society had 
played a cruel joke upon me; a joke 
that I, of course, had coming to me. 

While I sat on a wooden bench, await- 
ing assignment to a cell, a nervous man 
sat down beside me. 

"I'm going out to-day," he whispered 
excitedly. "Got a good tip on a job? 
I'll give you a cut if I make it!" 

I was too dispirited to answer. If 
I had any plans for the future other than 
a life of crime, they were soon forgotten. 
I had resolved to take every advantage 
offered by the prison to improve my edu- 
cation. Maybe I'd use it to "go straight" 
when I got out, and maybe not. Any- 
way, I'd have it. 

I BEGAN the study of law in a search 
for loopholes which would be of as- 
sistance to me in the future if I wanted 
to jump out of a tight place through 
such a loophole. I hoped, too, to find 
in those law books something I could 
use to get me out of prison. 

Realizing that in the business of crime 
a knowledge of engineering, too, would 
be helpful, I took up mechanical en- 
gineering, and to further this, obtained 
employment in the prison machine shops. 
I wanted information about the physical 
properties of metals, so I added chemis- 
try to my studies. The prison had one 
of the finest libraries in the State, and 
in addition to these I was permitted to 
obtain -books from the University of 
Minnesota. I subscribed to a correspon- 
dence course in chemistry and engineering 
from the Chicago Technical Institute. 




Major Rockwell 
World War Flyer 
Who Will Teach 
You 

Major Rockwell is a 
famous World War 
flyer, decorated with 
the Legion of Honor 
and the War Cross. 
He is now devoting 
himself to teaching 
Aviation, and he will 
train you for a posi- 
tion in this great new 
industry as only a 
Veteran World War 
Flyer can train you. 
Under Major Rock- 
well's guidance your 
future in Aviation is 
assured. 
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Ground School Course 
Enabled Rickels to Solo 
in 7 Hours 

Dear Major: 

Your excellent advice pre- 
vented me from taking up 
Aviation the wrc:*g way 
when I wanted to learn 
flying first. After I had 
completed your ground 
course, which thoroughly 
prepared me in the principle 
of flight. I was able to solo 
in 7 hours. I always will 
be glad to tell anyone that 
I am a Rockwell trained 
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After you graduate I assist 
you in getting a job without 
any cost to you. Right 
now the demand for trained men 
is greater than "the supply. A 
place is ready for you. 

Satisfaction or Money Back 

I am so sure that you can learn 
Aviation with my help and step 
into a big aviation job that if you 
are not satisfied when you have 
finished my course, I agree to re- 
turn every penny of your tuition. 
Act now while my special offer lasts. 
Rush this coupon to me for a copy 
of my famous free book. „ 
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THE DAYTON SCHOOL of 
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Desk B-5 Dayton, Ohio 



Major Rockwell Says: 

"I'll Train You 
at Home 

and Until You Have an Aviation 
Job Paying $300 to $400 a Month!" 

I make this amazing offer, for a short time and to a limited 
number, to supply the crying need for trained men. Here is 
your opportunity to get into this uncrowded, fascinating field 
with a definite certainty of your future. 

IN 12 WEEKS 

Just devote about an hour a day, to my Home Study Course, 
and in 12 weeks you can be mastering the principles of Cround 
Training, which are necessary before you take your place in any 
branch of Aviation. In a few short months I will give you 
practical aviation training and prepare you for one of the big 
pay, thrilling jobs open only to men thoroughly trained in 
Aviation. 

No Advance Education or Experience Necessary 

You don't need to have a high fundamental principle of A via* 

school or college education to tion ground work and you will lie 

master my course. You do not well on the road to qualify for 

even need to know anything any important aviation job pay* 

about airplanes, motors or me- ing S300 to $400 a month. My 

chanics. My home course is Home Study Course will give you 

thorough and complete. Every- all the knowledge necessary to 

thing is so clearly explained, with pass the government's written 

easy-to-understand text and pic- examination for mechanics' or 

tures, that in a few short months pilots' licenses, 
you will be able to grasp every 

You Learn Principles of Aviation at Home 
Then Choose any One of 40 Ground Jobs 
—If You Want Actual Flying, My Home Study Course 

teaches you the principles of Dayton and get training at one 

flight. When you have com- of the finest and best equipped 

pleted the ground training I will airports in America. No matter 

arrange for you to take your where you learn to fly you can 

flying instruction at any licensed qualify for a pilot's license and a 

airport near your home at high pay flying job in passenger 

special reduced rates. Or if you lines, mail service, and other 

want you can come here to important branches of flying. 
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Major Roh't L. Rockwell. Mf ] 
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De.k B-5. Dayton. Ohio. 
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Here's Your Chance 
To Make This Much or More 

Men and women! Make big money — up to $72 weekly 
like many of our other agents — introducing in your 
neighborhood our amazing new lino of Guaranteed 
Hosiery for men. women, and children. 126 styles and 
colors. Finest pure thread Japanese silks. Fancy 
. combinations of silk or lisle. Sport and novelty hose. 
Chilton, wool. etc. Full fashioned. Lower than store 
prices besides guaranteed to wear Six Months or new hose 
free. Also opportunity to get your own hose free. Get 
the details of the sensational offer. Mail coupon at once 

Brand New Plan 

Vou get results instantly and you get your pay every day. 
Special inducements offered customers bring you im- 
meduite orders. Mills hi Miniiry>i;i m;ide $120 m ..mo 
week. Mrs. Gibb of Pennsylvania sold $100 her first 
day. Mrs. Gleason. Georgia, banked $23 for one day s 
effort. Many others doing 
as well. You can build a 
permanent alt year business 
with steady weekly income. 
The guarantee feature — 
with new hose free— gets 
first orders and makes 
regular customers. Fxtra 
bonuses also add to your 
income. Credit given. No 
experience needed. I fur- 
nish complete selling equip- 
ment and instructions. Just 
follow my simple directions. 
I work hand in hand with 
you and guide you to sure 
success. Take the first step 
by mailing coupon for com- 
plete details — today sure. 
L. E. Wilkins, Gen. Mgr. 
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Desk 8185, Greenfield, 




Every Producer 
in offered the 
opportunity to 
KVt Free Huso 
(or himself and 
family in addi- 
tion to rcgul-ir 
profit. 



MAIL THIS 



Ford Car FREE/ L . E . Wilkin ,, Ge „. Mgr . 
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am interested in your amazing 
Hosiery proposition. Send me the 
details Free without obligation. 
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STRAP WATCH 

Perfect time kee per .0 Sport 
model, cushion shape, euve 



I ■ M(W$&&j*fsQMl$?^ finish, jewel movement, it's 
I I Jj^J^^^^Jf a dandy. Send for 20 packets 

a^^j fe^^^Jfe^ ^f Garden Seeds. Sell at 10c a pack. 

Remit as per plan in catalog, sent 
with seeds, then watch Is yours. 
SEND NO MONEY NOW. Just 
name and address. . . . EXTRA — *1500 in 
BIG CASH PRIZES. You may win. Write 
for seeds today. LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. 
STATION 348 PARADISE. PA. 

Eyelash Beautifier 

Instantly darkens eyelashes and brows. 
Makes lashes appear longer and 
more luxurunc. Gives depth, 
brilliance, expression and ch irm 
to the eyes. Harmless, Etsily 
applied. Approved by millions 
of lovely women the world over. 
Solid or water-proof Liquid 
Maybelline, Black or Brown, 
75c at all toilet goods counters. 

MAYBKLLINK CO.. CHICAGO 
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Don't suffer night and day , 
with itching, burning skin. 
Get cooling, soothing, anti- 
septic Zemo. Thousands find 
relief in first application. 
Safe, dependable, invisible. Zemo helps re- 
store skin to healthv smoothness. Use any 
\ time for Itching, Dandruff, Pimples, Blem- ( 
ishes. 35c; 60£ $1.00. All Druggists. 
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This thirst for knowledge led guards 
and officials to characterize me as a 
model, studious prisoner, and they en- 
couraged me in preparing myself for a 
better life. But I was bitter now, and 
determined to get out and take up where 
I had been forced to leave off. It was 
a hard prison, and a hard life. Each 
day was a day of punishment. 

The morning bell rang at 5 :30 o'clock 
and we made our beds, cleaned our cells 
and mopped the corridors until they were 
spotless. Then we marched to the dining- 
hall for breakfast, and then to the shops 
for five hours of hard labor. At 11 :45 
A. M. we returned to the hall for lunch, 
went back to the shops, worked another 
five hours, went to the hall for a light 
supper, and then went to our cells, where 
we were locked in. Each convict lived 
alone in a tiny coop. Lights were 
switched off at 8:45 P. M. This deadly 
monotony remained unbroken. 

Three times each week we were per- 
mitted to converse during the supper 
hour. In the summer, when the weather 
permitted, we were allowed to mingle 
in the garden and talk in low tones. At 
all other times talk was forbidden. The 
prison was as silent as the water for 
which it was named — Stillwater. 

If the rules were harsh, the punish- 
ment for infractions was more so. A 
smile, a whispered word, an untidy ap- 
pearance, a noise in a cell, any one of 
a hundred little things, meant a "mark," 
and a mark meant the loss of all privi- 
leges, books, tobacco, letter writing, table 
conversation, and the freedom of the 
garden, for a week. The guard, if he 
desired to do so, could recommend "the 
hole" as punishment. This meant a mini- 
mum of three days in solitary confine- 
ment, with bread and water as the only 
nourishment. A sentence to "the hole" 
carried with it the loss of rank, and the 
loss of all privileges for a month. The 
loss of rank was the hardest part of the 
sentence. Prisoners were divided into 
three classes, first, second and third ; and 
a prisoner, to be eligible for a parole, 
must have been in the first class for a 
period of not less than six months. 

A prisoner, upon his release from "the 
hole," had to serve a month in the third 
class, without a mark, in order to ad- 
vance into the second class. To be re- 
stored to the first class, he had to go 
another month without a mark. Then, 
six more months without a mark would 
return him to. the ranks of those eligible 
for parole. Thus it can be seen that a 
first-class prisoner, sentenced to the soli- 
tary cell, has to serve eight months with- 
out a mark to regain his previous stand- 
ing. Let some of these young and 
foolish boys getting into their first 
criminal activities stop to think of this ! 

THE days dragged slowly! Hot sum- 
mer, bitterly cold winter, cold, rainy 
spring. My physical life was in the 
bands of my keepers, and the only liberty 
was the liberty of thought. My studies 
saved my reason, but many a man broke 
under the deadly monotony and torturous 
silence. Yet there are some persons who 
contend that prison does not punish ! 

I learned much about crime from other 
prisoners, for the usual topic of con- 
versation, when talk was allowed, was 
crime. We didn't talk about the crimes 



we had committed, but about the mis- 
takes we made in commission — the 
mistakes which had resulted in capture, 
prosecution and incarceration. There 
was no talk of the folly of crime, but 
cf the folly of making mistakes ! Thus 
we learned of all the mistakes possible 
on various jobs, and this knowledge gave 
all of us a new confidence in our ability 
to violate the law without getting caught. 

Of the fifteen hundred men in that . 
prison, I believe there were fewer than 
one hundred who had determined to "go 
straight" after being released. 

Nearly every newcomer brought tips 
on "jobs" that were ready on the outside 
to be "pulled," or news of connections 
which could be made with crooks of 
various classes Most of the men who 
were about to be released received such 
news with eagerness. 

New prisoners who turned over in- 
formation to those being released, always 
received a "cut," and money can buy a 
lot of comforts even in a penitentiary. 
Guards are poorly paid, and most of 
them have families to support. A few 
well placed ten-dollar bills will enable 
a prisoner to escape much punishment 
and many extra duties. With the use 
of money, a prisoner can obtain a reason- 
ably soft job, too. 

TWO and a half years after my incar- 
ceration, my sentence was commuted 
from forty to fifteen years, and, having 
been a model prisoner, I applied for a 
parole, which I felt sure would be 
granted. In due course I was called 
before the parole board, which was in 
session in the prison. I answered the 
questions asked of me, and returned to 
work. 

In my cell after ten hours of labor. 
I found a slip of paper. On it was 
written : 

"Your application for parole has been 
denied." 

I saw red, and assaulted a guard. My 
screams and curses aroused everyone in 
our section of the penitentiary. 

In a very short time, I had been sub- 
dued and led away to "the hole," or 
solitary confinement cell, to spend 
twenty-one days in the darkness, chained 
to the door. 

Picture me in "the hole" of the Minne- 
sota State Prison, all of you young men 
starting out to beat the law ! 

My hands were manacled to a ring in 
the stone wall high above my head. My 
face was to the wall, and I could move 
my feet only a few inches. My wrists 
were tortured, and could be eased only 
when I stood on my toes. The cell was 
damp, dark and barren, save for a can- 
vas cot swung in a corner. The door 
was of solid steel. One little ray of light 
from a tiny ventilator six feet above 
the floor penetrated the gloom. 

During the working hours — ten hours 
each day — I was chained in this position. 
Twice a day my door was opened — in 
the evening, when a guard came to re- 
move the handcuffs and give me a thick 
slice of bread and a quart of water, and 
in the morning, when he came to fasten 
me to the wall. The nights I spent in 
the hammock with no covering over my 
body. 
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It was there that I passed through the 
darkest days oi my life. Suspended as 
I was, I cried, cursed, and almost made 
up my mind to "go straight ;" but there 
was no answer to my cries or curses ; no 
one could even hear me. 

As the days passed, I grew weak and 
felt that I would go insane. The hand- 
cuffs had gnawed through skin and flesh 
of both wrists, and the pain was madden- 
ing. I attacked the guard with my feet 
every time he came to string me up or 
take me down. On the twentieth day I 
was so weak that two guards had to 
carry me to the spot to hang me up, 
and one held me in position while the 
second fastened the manacles. Near the 
close of the twenty-first day, the prison 
doctor intervened, and I was removed to 
the hospital. 

Had I spent a few days more in "the 
hole," I would have become a "stir bug," 
the most deadly enemy of organized 
society. The word "stir" means prison, 
and the word "bug" denotes insanity, and 
the two words are used by criminals to 
characterize the unfortunates who be- 
come insane while in prison. 

A "stir bug*s" madness is a peculiar 
variety of insanity. Its outstanding 
manifestation is a deep hatred for all 
things that represent the law. The "stir 
bug" may seem sane to his keepers but, 
having gained his freedom, he becomes a 
murderous criminal. His one fear is that 
he will be returned to prison. Because 
of this, he will take no chances during 
the execution of a crime, and will shoot 
to kill on the slightest provocation. 
Every large city has its quota of these 
maniacs. I know several of them. Once 
I was asked to participate in a crime 
with one of them, but declined. In the 
robbery which followed, the "stir bug" 
murdered a man, apparently for the fun 
of doing it. 

GOD help the prisoner who fails to 
keep his mind occupied with some- 
thing other than his incarceration ! A 
convict who goes through a long period 
of confinement and punishment, and 
whose one and only thought is to gain 
his freedom, is likely to become a "stir 
bug," Few men can serve a ten-year 
stretch and retain their sanity. 

If I had anything to do with changing 
the laws, any man who had to be con- 
fined in prison for more than eight years 
would be imprisoned for the rest of his 
life. That would be a great step in the 
prevention of crime. 

Released from the hospital, I returned 
t'> work in the shops and to the study 
of law, chemistry and engineering in my 
cell. I had made amends with the 
warden and with my guards, and con- 
vinced them I was truly sorry for having 
lost control of myself. 

I served my month in the third class, 
my month in the second class, and, hav- 
ing no marks against me, regained my 
first-grade standing. About this time my 
friend, Tommy, who had been sent to us 
by the "contact man" in Pittsburgh to 
replace Red after the latter had been 
killed by the police, arrived at the prison. 
He had committed a robbery in St. Paul. 
There had been no careful preparation 
for the crime. It was one of those 
thoughtless, hurry-up jobs and, as usually 
happens when one goes off half-cocked 




This book answers the following per- 
plexing questions and a thousand 
other intimate questions: 



, HOW 
LOVE 



Sa na Siddiris 
>ICTXONAKY OF ADVICE 



Satuv 



SANA 




How to recognize and win your 
love mate. 

How to develop an attractive per- 
sonality. 

When does unrestrained spooning 

kill love? 
Confidential chats with wives. 

Should the secrets of the past be 

told before marriage? 
How to control an ardent spooner. 
What every you 

know. 

How to hold love at 17. 28. 35. 45. 
How to encourage steady company 

and a proposal. 
How. when and where a man 

should propose. 
Proper etiquette at the table, the 

theatre and the dance. 
How to win back a lost love. 
The secret of a happy honeymoon. 
What married women should 

know. 

Is sexual coldness a virtue? 
A frank discussion of birth control. 
How to improve your conversation. 
What every young woman should 
know. 

Divorce, and how to prevent it. 
How to hold the charm of youth. 
How to retain passionate love 

after marriage. 
What married men should know. 



Intimate Book on Love 

that handles a delicate, mysterious subject 
with startling frankness 

YOU can win in the game of love. You can have a complete under- 
standing of the innermost thoughts of lovers. Sana Swain gives this 
information to you in the most valuable book on love. The intimate 
problems that confront you are answered frankly and completely in the 
latest sensational book, "How to Win and Hold Love" ("Sana Swain's 
Dictionary of Advice"). 



This wonderful book tells you how to 
fascinate the opposite sex. It is written 
for both men and women. It clearly tells 
you what to do and say on all occasions 
in love. 

It answers hundreds of intimate ques- 
tions that you wouldn't dare ask your 
closest friend. It tells you how to change 
mere interest into love; how to avoid long- 
drawn-out courtships; how to quickly read 
a person's intentions. A letter from M. 
E. B. of New York, says: 

"'Just a pal," but never a sweetheart, was my 
trouble. Men played around with me until the girl 
they eventually married came along. Gradually I re- 
alized that I was playing a losing game sol got your 
book. It made me see how poorly 1 had played the 
game of love — and I thought I knew it all. I followed 
your good advice and now I'm a happy bride." 

This book ia not a "story book"— it is a 
valuable reference book listing almost a 
thousand questions — giving the answer to 
each frankly and completely. 



book 

Sana Swain gives you Information that will make 
you more fascinating, more charming, more alluring. 

If you hope to win love or hold love you must know 
how. If you know the rules you will win, if you don't 
you are doomed to fail. This book (rives you all thp 
rules— notalotof "don'ts" or prudish advice handed 
down from grandmother's time, but in frank, sim 
plejan^uage answers your problem— koto to win and 

The (treat demand makes it possible to offer this valuable 
and interesting book at a low price. Send only $1.00 [dollar 
bill, stamps, check or money order] and book will be mailed 
in aplaintcrapper. If not satisfied, return book within 5 
days and money will be refunded. Tear out this coupon and 
mail it at ovee—it may mean your future happiness. 

Special l\TOW 



offer... 



only 



Spooning of Lovers 

Some trirls may kiss before engagement— 
others can't. Sana Swain carefully analyzes 
your emotions. Every girl and man of spoon- 
ing age should read this intimate book. Mar- 
ried men and women should read this book, 
too. for it tells how to hold thecherished love 
they have won. It is after marriage that jeal- 
ousy and temptation start their bitter work. 

Mrs. L. J. O. of Conn., says. "Your splen- 
did answer to one question was worth a 
thousand times the cost of your book." 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 




M-6 



SANA PUBLISHING COMPANY, 

Box 8, Station K, New York City. 
Please send me on approval Sana Swnin's valuable intimate book , 
'•How to Win and Hold Love" (Dictionary of Advice). It 

understood, however, that if this book does not in every way 
come up to my expectations. I may return it within five days ana 
you agree to refund my money. 

□ Send C. O. D. 1 will pay the postman only '9c 

plna 11c postage. 

□ Enclosed find only tScplus lie postage— total $1.00. 



Name . 



City anii State.. 
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"Why, Bill— 

here's an extra $20!" 

"Yes, Betty, I've had another raisel Twenty dollars 
— think of it! That's a thousand more a year. We 
can have the new furniture now, dear, and save more 
than ever, besides. You certainly were right about 
that International Correspondence Schools Course. You 
said I'd make some headway, once I had the training. 
And studying at home in my spare time wasn't hard. 

"Remember I said the Boss had been talking to 
me about technical points, and that I was able to 
answer his questions? He told me today that the 
I. C. S. people had written him about my course. 
He's been watching my work, and he decided this week 
that I was ready for promotion. 

"This is only the start, dear, for I've got the train- 
ing to handle my job and the job ahead." 

Thousands of I. C. S. students are earning promotion 
and Increased pay through snare-time study. Your em- 
ployer is watching you. If lie sees you have the training 
lor a bigger job. you'll get it. 

Ono hour a day. spent with the I. C. R. in the quiet of 
your own home, will prepare you for success in the wort 
you like best. Put it up to us to prove it. 

Mall this Coupon for Free Booklet 

~ INTERNAtToNaT CO RR ESPONDENCE SCHOOLS'" 

"The Unirermil Vnicersitir" 
Box 2279, Scranton, Penna. 

Without cost or obligation on my part, please send me 
a copy of your 48-page booklet, "Who Wins and Why," 
and tell me how I can qualify for the position, or in the 
subject, be/ore which I have marked an X: 

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 

r 



Architect 

Architectural Draftsman C 
1 tu tiding Foreman 
Concrete Builder 
Contractor and Itulldcr 
Structural Draftsman 
structural Knglneer 
ICleetrlCal Knglneer 

J lOlertrlcal Contractor 
Kli-rtrtc Wiring 

HKlectrlc Lighting 

J Electric Car Running 
Telegraph Knglneer 
Telephone Work 
Mechanical Knglneer 
.Mechanical Draftsman 
Machine Shop Practice 
Toolmaker 
_ Patternmaker 

] Civil Knglneer 

J Surveying and Mapping 

3 Bridge Knglneer 

U Uas Engine Operating 



Automobile Work 
Avtat ion Engines 
Plumber and steam Fitter 
Plumbing Inspector 
Foreman Plumber 
Heating and Ventilation 
Sheet-Metal Worker 
Steam Knglneer 
.] Marine Engineer 

□ Refrigeration Knglneee 
'J It. K. Positions 

□ Highway Engineer 
J Chemistry 

Pharmacy 

Coal Mining Engineer 
Navigation □ Assayer 
Iron and Steei Worker 
Textile Overseer or Supt, 
Cotton Manufacturing 
Woolen Manufacturing 
Agriculture □ Fruit Growing 
Poultry Farming 
_J Mathematics □ Radio 



BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 

Ttuslness Management d Business Correspondence 
Industrial Management GShow Card and Sign 
Personnel Management _ Lettering 



Tragic Management 
Accounting and C. P. A. 
Coaching 

3 Cost Accounting 

□ liookkeeping 

A Secretarial Work 

3 Spanish □ French 

H Salesmanship 

J Advertising 



II Stenography and Typing 
Kngllsh 
civil Service 
Railway Mail Clerk 
Mall Carrier 
Grade School Subjects 
High School Subject., 
Illustrating □ Cartooning 
Lumber Dialer 



Name 

St reet 
Address.. 

City 







....Stats.. 



■ 

Occupation 

// win rexittc in Canaila. m »<1 Ihiit ronton to the 
Intcrmittonal Cvrrcspott'h »rc Si-hotiU Canadian, Limited, 
Montr fit, Canada 



Don't let disease 
mar their 
beauty 




In the course o€ 

forty years, the 
Liepe Method has 
cured over 11,000 £ases of leg and skin 
diseases such as varicose ulcers, swollen 
veins, eczema, etc. No patent medicine 
could claim this success. The Liepe Method 
provides the proper prescription for your 
personal case. Send for the booklet on "Leg 
and Skin Diseases". Describe your case. 
A. C. LIEPE PHARMACY 

1412-1 Green Bay Ave. Milwaukee, Wisconsin 



in any undertaking, tilings went wrong, 
and he had been caught and indicted. 
He spent $10,000 on his defense and 
manufactured a* beautiful alibi. But a 
jury of hard-boiled Minnesota fanners 
didn't think much of the alibi when 
Tommy failed to testify. They gave him 
thirty years to think it over. 

TOMMY was glad to see me, and I 
soon learned why. 
The following Saturday, when the 
prisoners were given two hours of free- 
dom in the garden, he hurried over to 
join me. His eyes shone with repressed 
excitement, and he quickly eased me to 
a corner where we could talk outside of 
earshot of the others and still not arouse 
suspicion of the guards. 
''I've got a plan to get out of here, 



Frankie," he whispered through motion- 
less lips. "It can't miss. Now, listen to 
me " 

What is Tommy's desperate plan? 
Will it work? Or, will "the hole'' yawn 
once more as it receives these two fool- 
hardy young lawbreakers?— Still inex- 
perienced in crime, what bitter experi- 
ences, shocks and failures are yet in 
store for young Silsby— hell-bent for 
destruction as he is, ignorant of the 
crooked path before him? No master 
criminal has ever before made revela- 
tions like these! — revelations that strike 
at the very root of crime, by one who 
knows! Don't miss the next instalment— 
in March True Detective Mysteries, 
on all news stands February 15th. It's a 
thriller! 



The Hour that Seven Men Died 



(Continued from page 41) 



and was thus armed now. Except for that, 
we were entirely at the mercy of these 
three desperate convicts. 

The convicts were : "China" Reid, who 
was serving a second term and who, it was 
later discovered, had committed this second 
crime in order to get back into prison to 
be near Sergeant Oats, whom he hated and 
whom he hoped to kill ; Charles Kuntz, 
who was serving ninety-nine years for 
bank robbery and who was the leader of 
the jailbreak ; Tom Lane, probably the 
least desperate of the three. 

In some manner never learned, a .45- 
calibcr revolver had been smuggled into 
the prison, and Kuntz held this in his hand 
as he came into my office. The other two 
convicts were unarmed. 

THEY had gained entrance into the ad- 
ministration building by presenting a 
forged order for some supplies to the guard 
of the cell house. When he opened the 
door to hand in the supplies to the pris- 
oner with the order, the three convicts 
commanded him to throw up his hands. 
He refused, and they fired pointblank at 
him, shooting off his ear. Then they over- 
powered him, took his keys and locked the 
door behind themselves. 

Among these keys was one which would 
open the outside door, but to reach this 
outside door it was necessary to pass 
through the series of offices comprising the 
administration building. For that reason, 
they herded all employees and guards be- 
fore them into my office, which was near- 
est the door. 

On their way down the hall, they had 
fired at random at several trusties who had 
thrust their heads out of doorways to see 
what was happening. One of these stray 
bullets struck the photographer and Ber- 
tillon expert, H. H. Drover, and deranged 
his mind so, that he entered the vault 
where prison records were kept, shut the 
door behind himself, and there was later 
found dead. 

He was the first of seven men to fall 
before bullets that day. 

I was, I believe, the only officer who 
was standing face to the wall. The others 
were allowed to stand at various places 
about the room with their hands up. 
Seizing an opening, Sergeant Godfrey 



leaped on Kuntz, the leader, and tried to 
take the pistol from him. In the melee, 
Kuntz shot him, and he crumpled to a heap 
on the floor — the second man to fall that 
day. 

Judge Thomas, who had been interview- 
ing a prisoner in my office preparatory to 
filing parole papers, had been standing to 
one side unmolested. Possibly he felt that 
his very personality and position could stop 
these criminals. At any rate, he began 
addressing them in the same formal lan- 
guage and manner a judge might use from 
the bench, ordering them to put up their 
weapon and surrender. For a moment it 
seemed that he would succeed, and silence 
reigned. And then, in the midst of his 
speech — for speech it was — Kuntz fired! 

The Judge fell dead in his tracks — the 
third man to die that day. 

In the meantime Sergeant Oats had 
slipped out unnoticed, and had called 
through the bars of the outside door for 
guns. The only key to the door was in 
the hands of the convicts, so that he could 
not get out. We were locked in there 
defenseless, just as the martyrs of old were 
locked in the dens of lions. 

When Judge Thomas fell, my stenog- 
rapher, Miss Foster, grappled with his 
murderer and attempted to disarm him. 
He shot her through the thigh, and she 
gave up the struggle. 

I was forced to stand idly by with my 
hands bound behind my back with the tele- 
phone cord, and watch all this happen. 
I had turned around unknown to myself, 
so that I saw what was happening. If 
the convicts noticed that I had turned, they 
paid no attention, probably realizing that 
I was entirely powerless. I was. of course, 
by reason of being parole officer, one of 
the best-liked employees of the peniten- 
tiary. Possibly for that reason they did 
not shoot me down in cold blood. 

Sergeant Oats obtained guns, but all too 
late he discovered that either by design or 
mistake they were not loaded. 

He ran back to the door and called for 
a shotgun. Then he came back and began 
firing with his small derringer, striking 
Kuntz four times : but because of the small 
caliber of the pistol, the shots did not 
seriously injure the convict. Then Oats 
ran back to the door, got the shotgun which 
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was brought, and coming back to my office, 
ordered Kuntz to hold up his hands. For 
reply Kuntz jumped behind me and began 
pushing me toward Oats. 

I was between two desperate men — and 
powerless. I expected Kuntz to shoot me, 
then, just from frenzy. I had been read- 
ing psychology recently, and I said to him: 

"Now, Kuntz, don't you shoot me by 
mistake!" 

And that remark had the effect I hoped 
it would! Kuntz had already killed three 
men in the space of five minutes, two of 
these in cold blood, and would have shot 
me just as quickly in cold blood, I think. 
But by planting in his mind the thought 
that he must not shoot me "by mistake," I 
think I again saved my life. 

ALMOST immediately, he shot at Oats 
only once — and I saw a stream of 
blood the thickness of a lead pencil spurt 
from Oats' left breast. Slowly he sank 
down: first to his knees; then to a sitting 
posture; and finally upon his back — just 
as a man might lie down on the grass. 

I stood there and watched and watched 
that wavering gun-barrel in the hands of 
the dying man, and wondered if he would 
remember in his dying moment not to pull 
the trigger. I wondered, too, whether I 
would notice the flash of fire from the 
muzzle before I felt the charge of shot 
pierce my body. 

The gun went off — both barrels at once 
— but it just missed us, and tore the whole 
side out of a filing cabinet. And I do not 
remember whether I saw the flash or not ! 

Four men were now dead in that build- 
ing, and all the trusties had run into other 
parts of the building and were hiding. 

Miss Foster, who was wounded, and I, 
with my hands tightly bound, stood there 
with those three desperate men and looked 
out on that scene of death. I wondered 
what they would do to us. But they had 
that planned. Kuntz was growing weak 
from loss of blood from the four small 
derringer wounds, and they must hurry. 

They unlocked the door and, pushing 
Miss Foster and me ahead of them, walked 
slowly down the broad stone steps leading 
from the building. Up in elevated guard- 
houses were armed guards, and on the top 
of the walls were other guards. But we 
formed a huddled group, and the guards 
could not fire without striking cither Miss 
Foster or myself. I question, indeed, 
whether they realized at first what was 
happening. 

Then the huge siren, which gave the 
alarm for escapes, began screaming. I 
never knew' who turned it on. 

Slowly we went on down those steps 
until we were opposite the guard towers. 
There we halted and, with the pistol at my 
head, I was commanded to make those 
guards come down. 

I had had some platform experience, and 
have had considerable since that time, but 
I never made such a moving and impas- 
sioned speech as I made that day to those 
guards high up abovq me in those towers ! 
There on that lawn, with my hands bound 
behind me, I touched oratorical heights 
such as men seldom reach. Apparently, I 
was pleading with the guards not to shoot, 
but to leave their guns and come down. 
In reality, / was pleading for my life — 
and when a man's life depends upon his 
powers of oratory, he is likely to deliver 
a powerful address. 



Did You Ever Tak< 
an INTERNAL Bath? 



By M. PHILIP STEPHENSON 



THIS may seem a strange question. 
But if you want to magnify your 
energy — sharpen your brain to razor 
edge — -put a glorious sparkle in your eye — 
pull yourself up to a health level where 
you can laugh at disease and glory in 
vitality — yourre going to read this message 
to the last line. 

I speak from experience. It was a 
message just such as this that dynamited 
me out of the slough of dullness and 
wretched health into the sunlit atmosphere 
of happiness, vitality and vigor. To me, 
and no doubt to you, an Internal Bath 
was something that had never come within 
my sphere of knowledge. 

So I tore off a coupon similar to the one 
shown below. I wanted to find out what 
it was all about. Anil back came a booklet. 
This booklet was named "Why We Should 
Bathe Internally." It was just choked with 
common sense and facts. 

What Is An Internal Bath? 

This was my first shock. Vaguely I 
had an idea that an internal bath was an 
enema. Or by a stretch of the imagina- 
tion, a new-fangled laxative. In both 
cases I was wrong. A real, genuine, true 
internal bath is no more like an enema than 
a kite is like an airplane. The only simi- 
larity is the employment of water in each 
case. And so far as laxatives are concerned, 
I learned one thing — -to abstain from them 
completely. 

A bona fide internal bath is the admin- 
istration into the intestinal tract of pure, 
warm water, Tyrrellized by a marvelous 
cleansing tonic. The appliance that holds 
the liquid and injects it is the J. B. L. 
Cascade, the invention of that eminent 
physician, Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell, who per- 
fected it to save his own life. Now here's 
where the genuine internal bath differs 
radically from the enema. 

The lower intestine, called by the great 
Professor Foges of Vienna "the most pro- 
lific source of disease," is five feet long and 
shaped like an inverted V — thus (\. The 
enema cleanses but a third of this "horse- 
shoe" — or to the first bend. 

The J. B. I.. Cascade treatment cleanses 
it the entire length — and is the only ap- 
pliance that does. Vou have only to read 
that booklet "Why We Should Bathe 
Internally" to fully understand how the 
Cascade alone can do this. There is ab- 
solutely no pain or discomfort. 

Why Take An Internal Bath? 

T'ere is why: The intestinal tract is the 
waste canal of the body. Due to our soft 




foods, lack of vigorous exercise and highly 
artificial civilization, nine out of ten ))er- 
sons suffer from intestinal stasis (delay). 
The passage of waste is entirely too slow. 
Result: Cerms and poisons breed in this 
waste and enter the blood through the 
blood vessels in the intestinal walls. 

These poisons are extremely insidious. 
The headaches you get — the skin blemishes 
— the fatigue — the mental 
the susceptibility to colds- 
other ills are directly due 
of these poisons in your 
are the generic causes of 
age, rheumatism, high bit 
many serious maladies. 

Thus it is imperative that your system 
be free of these poisons. And the only sure 
and effective means is internal bathing. Fn 
fifteen minutes it flushes the intestinal 
tract of all impurities. And each treatment 
strengthens the intestinal muscles so the 
oassage of waste is hastened. 

Immediate Benefits 

Taken just before retirinc. you will sleep like 
a child. You will rise with a visor that is bllhhlins 
over. Your whole attitude toward life will be 
chanKed. All clouds will be laden with silver. 
You will feel rejuvenated— remade. That is not 
my experience only, but that of 900.000 men and 
women who faithfully practice this wonderful inner 
cleanliness. Just one internal bath a week to regain 
and hold glorious vibrant health! To toss off the 
mantle of old age — nervousness — and dull care! 
To fortify you against epidemics, colds, etc. 

Is that fifteen minutes worth while? 

Send For This Booklet 

It is entirely FREE. And I am absolutely 
convinced that you will agree you never used a 
two-cent stamp to better advantage. There are 
letters from many who achieved results that 
seem miraculous. As an eye-opener on health, 
this booklet is worth many, many times the price 
of that 2-cent stamp. Use the convenient coupon 
below or address Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute. Inc., 
Dept. 392, 152 West 65th Street, New York City— 
Now. 

Tear Off and Mail At Once 



Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute, Inc. 
152 West 65th Street, Dept. 392, 
New York, N. Y. 

Send me, without cost or obligation, your il- 
lustrated booklet on intestinal ills and the proper 
use of the famous Internal Bath — "Why We 

"Bathe Internally,'' 
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Street 

City 
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Ruptured? 

Be Comfortable— 

Three million of these com- 
fortable sanitary appliances sold. 
Xo obnoxious sprints or pads. 
Automatic Air Cushion pcntly 
assists nature in drawing to- 
Bether the broken pan s. Dur- 
able. Cheap. Sent on 10 -day 
trial to prove its worth. Beware £ L Brooks, Inventor 
of imitations. Every appliance 
made to individual measurements and sent direct 
from Marshall. Full information and Rupture 
booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 
Write for all the facts today. 
BP.OOKS APPLIANCE CO., 186f. State Street, Marshal Mich. 





Newest OesSgns — ELITE DI AMONDS 

Biggest bargain ever offered. No. 1. Ladies 
sterling pierced mounting set with fiery Elite 
Diamond $2^98. No.2. Men's Massive Sterling 



King, set with Carat Elite Diamond. S] 
$2.98. No. 3. Ladies gonjeous Dinner King, 
pierced mounting sel with 3 Elite Diamonds 
and 4 decorati ve Emeralds on sides. $2.98. 
Canri Ma UahbvJ"" 1 •endVoor D&mn.sddrMS 
OeilU RO fflOnej Bnr j T ing*\ze». Fay postman 
price on arrival tjIuh postage. IfyouV-mn toll them 
from Genuine Pii.mi.nda. send tb«m back. 

ELITE JEWELRY HOUSE, ^Iffifiliit 



YoUF 
Choice 
any 2 
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SHAMEFUL BLEMISHES 

Made Others Turn Away 

"Pimples, blackheads and ugly blotches 
nearly drove me mad. Squeezing made 
my skin look worse. Balms, liquids and 
pastes — nothing helped. 

then almost overnight they 
turned to admire 

"A friend told me about Rowles Mentho 
Sulphur — how its Phenol ingredients 
cleared up infection — how its Sulphur 
cleansed the clogged pores— how its 
Menthol soothed and healed sore, raw 
tissue. I applied this ointment at night. 
The next day I looked better. In a few 
days my skin cleared up." 

For relieving itching torture, pimples, 
blackheads, blemishes or eczema ask your 
druggist for Rowles Mentho Sulphur. 
Clears skin right up! Keeps it clear. 




— or cuwhio'n ahapr-- 
liricc-. Radium dial. 



^^^^^^^^^B^ a curnte tim«keep„r. Satisfaction R-uaran- 

♦ Fortune Telling Cards 
The world-famous forttmi- teller M adame L«Nor- 
mand'w Own w-rrl »y»t«m ntnl <lerk (■( ivirtl* in color*. 
Anvonc know. its the kov muy r«':*<l them at n Klum", 
"IV'H Fortune)" nt parties bnsanr*, or ;it home for your 
own amuwrtwi.t. Send Jl ch«k, »ti>mr>n> or M. O. or pay 
$1.13 on delivery. 

EDUCATOR PRESS, 19 Park Row, New York, Dept. C-73 

FORM DEVELOPED 

By a Safe and Sane Method, based 
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The guards came down . . . and we 
went on. 

AT a hitching-post stood a big draught- 
horse, hitched to a small buggy. Into 
this buggy the convicts crowded them- 
selves, Miss Foster, and me, putting us on 
their laps. 

We started down the road which led 
back through the big prison farm. 

By the time we had gone about half a 
mile, the alarm had spread over the whole 
reservation, and all around us guns began 
barking, the bullets whistling close about 
us. 

Then, up along the road ahead, we saw 
a figure armed with a big Winchester rifle. 
It knelt down, and the gun barked again 
and again. 

The convicts who were barricaded be- 
hind Miss Foster and me, returned the 
fire. This guard with the rifle knew only 
that a jailbreak had occurred, and he 
thought that all of us in that buggy were 
convicts. He was firing at any and all of 
us — "pot-shooting," I suppose it might be 
called. 

Slowly we moved toward him. He 
kept up a steady stream of fire in spite of 
the return shots fired at him. Again and 



again his bullets struck the convicts, but 
never in vital spots. And by some strange 
fortune, Miss Foster and I remained un- 
touched. 

One by one the convicts slumped down 
in the bottom of the buggy, weakened by- 
loss of blood. 

Miss Foster jumped out of the buggy. 
I had ridden all of that distance clutched 
about the neck by one of the convicts. 
When I felt his grasp loosen and his body 
slump down, I threw myself out of the 
buggy, too. 

The guard fired at me, thinking I was 
one of the convicts. Then I lay still, and 
he came up to where I lay, thinking I 
was dead. 

When he recognized me. he almost 
collapsed. 

He ran ahead, caught the horse, and 
brought back in the buggy the bodies of 
the three convicts who had succeeded in 
breaking through the prison walls, only to 
find the freedom they sought in— death. 
The "jailbreak" was over. 

Seven men died that day in the space 
of half an hour. What saved me, I do 
not know. But I know this : I do not 
want to be forced to go through an expe- 
rience like that again! 
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the window, were momentarily keen and 
alive. How often he had remarked, on 
drawing attention to just such an ethereally 
resplendent moonlight scene : "Where in 
the world can you match that for beauty? 
I never want to leave it I" And for 
seventy-two years his wish had been grati- 
fied. Something of the same silver ra- 
diance beamed in his eyes as he turned 
them on the Sheriff this time. 

"Who beat you up?" that officer inquired 
gently, taking advantage of what the doc- 
tors had assured him could be only a brief 
period of consciousness before the end. 

For a minute or so, the dying man 
looked at his interrogator with a helpless, 
bewildered look in his clouded, pain- 
drenched eyes ; his gentle, gnarled old fin- 
gers twitched on the coverlet. The effort 
to coordinate his thoughts seemed to over- 
whelm the tortured brain. 

The Sheriff took another tack. 

"How many men were there?" 

"Two." Almost in a whisper, the answer 
came. 

"Did you recognize cither of them?" 

A slight movement of the head seemed 
to answer in the affirmative, but it was not 
definite enough to be taken one way or the 
other. 

"Do you know their names? Just nod or 
shake your head." 

To this question there was a decided 
negative, given in a low murmur : 

"No . . . one short . . . one tall. . . ." 

Though he made a desperate attempt to 
form other words, coma once more settled 
over his mind like an impenetrable fog, 
and in this condition he drifted into death. 

IT was several days later that the au- 
thorities of Rockland County employed 
me to make an investigation. 

From the Sheriff and two detectives who 
had made a preliminary investigation, I 



learned the foregoing facts. A thorough 
canvass of the neighborhood had been made. 
Everyone was questioned as to what he 
knew of the crime and whether any 
strangers had been seen in that vicinity on 
the evening of the 10th. 

In checking up, the investigators learned 
that the last man known to have seen 
Michael Bohl in his store was a colored 
servant employed by a wealthy family who 
owned a home some thirty yards from the 
dead man's store. The death -dealing 
weapon had not been found : nor had the 
detectives uncovered anyone who had seen 
suspicious characters in the neighborhood 
that afternoon. Grand View is a strictly 
residential section, and any loiterers along 
the River Road would have been as con- 
spicuous as a five-legged cow on Broad- 
way. 

On the day before the murder, it was 
also learned. Michael Bohl had withdrawn 
$200 from his bank in Nyack. This gave a 
possible motive for the murder : some hold- 
up gang might have been tipped off that 
the old man had this money, and had 
planned to burglarize his place. 

This opinion, however, was not well re- 
ceived. Nyack is not the sort of place 
where gunmen would be apt to hang out, 
and the investigators had no trouble in lo- 
cating, through the bank clerks, everyone 
who had been present when Bohl had 
drawn his money. Also, with so many 
people walking and driving past at all 
hours, and with so many wealthy homes 
offering richer loot, it seemed to me rather 
unlikely that professional gunmen would 
have risked discovery for such a small 
amount. 

As a starting point, I interviewed the 
negro servant. This man I shall call John, 
as I do not recall his real name. He was 
working in the garden as I drove up to 
the picturesque home of his employers. 
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He showed every willingness to tell all 
he knew. 

"Yeah, sail, I remembers goin' to Bohl's 
dat day. I never will fcrgit it," he began, 
his eyes rolling at mention of the crime. 
"The ole gen'leman was laughin' and 
jokin', and say, he had me laughin' so 
hard dat I just coul'n' stop when I gets 
out in the road! I was just talkin' 'bout 
it 'tother night when I was callin' on 
frien's of mine down the road — how funny 
t'ing 'twas, Mr. Bohl could make you feel 
happy jus' by laughin' at you. I was 
tellin' 'em that I feels so happy when I 
leaves his stoar, dat I waves to some 
fellows in an auto as I comes out . . . an' 
they waves back frien'ly like. . . ." 

I had gone very carefully over all re- 
ports made out by the detectives who had 
interviewed the Grand View villagers and I 
was positive that John had not mentioned 
these friendly motorists heretofore. It 
might not be of any importance, but it is 
just trifles like this that give us what some- 
times are called "lucky breaks" later on 
when they prove to be important leads. 

" \ RE you in the habit of waving to 
xv passing motorists?" I interrupted 
him. 

"Lawdy, not" he said in a shocked voice, 
as if scandalized at the suggestion of such 
familiarity. "But I reckernized 'em as 
fellows that'd been havin' trouble with 
their machine not fur from our doar. 
They was pahked dere for ovah an hour 
and er half, and my missus asked me to 
go over and see what they're doin'. 
They was flashy-dressed strangers — tough- 
like. Well, I goes over and watches 'em 
for a whiles, and then asks if they need 
any help. They says, 'No, we're havin' 
tire trouble. Do you know of a garage 
where we can git a shoe fixed?" 

John went on to tell me in his leisurely 
fashion how he had directed them to a 
garage two or three miles below the old 
man's store, and then left them and entered 
the house. 

Later on, around S :30, he went to the 
grocery store and on coming out was sur- 
prised to see them again — and waved. 
This time they were driving past the store, 
going in the direction of New York City. 
River Road, I might explain, runs into 
the highway which connects with Closter, a 
short distance from which is Alpine on 
the shore, a ferry route to Yonkers ; and 
Englewood, New Jersey, en route to the 
Fort Lee and 125th Street ferries, connect- 
ing with New York. 

The two encounters pointed toward an 
alibi for the motorists, and I had a hunch 
that if I could find that old car, I would 
learn something from its occupants. 
"Toughs" are far more observing than the 
average "gentle citizen ;" from childhood 
they have been trained by hard experience 
to keep a sharp eye on everything and 
everybody about them. As these motor- 
ists had spent considerable time in the 
neighborhood, it was very possible that 
they might have some information I could 
use. 

Beyond telling me that the car was an 
old Studebakcr with a broken glass in the 
back of the hood, John could offer me 
nothing more. 

A trip to the garage mentioned by the 
accommodating Negro was next in order. 
This was my first landmark along their 
trail. I went to it at once, and questioned 





Gordon Must Have Struck It Rich 

"Fred, do you see what I do?" 

"You mean that diamond Gordon's wife is wearing? Say, I saw 
it the moment they came in, and I want to ask you — where does he 
get all that cash? I heard he was coming up at the Boley Company 
but I didn't know he was president yet " 

"Yes, Fred, Gordon's getting on. V 
the edge on a lot of us who went to school 



Now, Bob Gordon had the edge, but 
he also had a secret — at least so far 
as Mrs. Gordon's solitaire was con- 
cerned. No, he didn't buy it on time 
payments either! 

Turning the pages of his favorite 
magazine one night he read "Now you 
can own diamonds — 60% of market 
— unpaid loans", and he was curious. 
This looked like an opportunity to 
save real money on fine diamonds. 

He had always wanted to get Helen a finer 
solitaire than the engagement _ ring he'd 
given her five years before; so without say- 
ing a word to anyone he sent to the world 
famous firm of diamond bankers, Jos. DeRoy 
& Sons, of Pittsburgh, Pa., for their latest 
list of unpaid loans and diamonds from other 
unusual European cash transactions. For he 
wanted an outstanding value — not terms. 

He found in this amazing list diamonds as 
low as $00 a carat .' 

He learned that the DeRoy firm guaran- 
teed weights, qualities, and loan value. 

So he sent for Helen's solitaire for FREE 
examination. Yes, that's the way DeRoy 
sends everything — for free inspection first, 
and they tell you to try to match their dia- 
monds at 6u% more! 

You too. should send for the latest DeRoy 
list now! Why pay full prices for diamonds 
when it costs you nothing to investigate? 

The announcement Bob Gordon saw is re- 
printed on this page, at the right. There's 
a convenient coupon which will bring you 
the full information. Mail this coupon now 
— no obligation— but do it today as the 
number of unpaid loan lists are limited. 
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the garage manager directly and frankly. 

Many motorists had passed on March 
10th, but he readily recalled the "tough" 
party of men mentioned by John. He 
told me : 

"They stopped by here in the morning, 
and we had some words about the adjust- 
ment of a tire. There was one little 
fellow, and he seemed the bossiest. He 
said he purchased a tire here a year ago, 
guaranteed for five thousand miles. He'd 
had a lot of trouble with it — had had three 
punctures that morning. I didn't like their 
actions, and I managed to get rid of 'em 
by saying I'd have to see my boss. Then 
that afternoon two fellows came in with a 
tire for repairs ; said their machine had 
broken down and they hailed a passing car 
to bring them and the tire in. I went 
with 'em to where their car was parked. 
I was surprised to see it was the same 
fellows of that morning." 

I asked him whether the men had men- 
tioned where they came from — New Jersey 
or New York. 

"■VTO, and I didn't notice the number," 
i- ' he said slowly. "One of them told 
me they'd had three blowouts since leaving 
me — one on the upper road." 

"Did you ever see any of those fellows 
before?" 

"No," — very decidedly — "and that was 
the last I saw of them, too!" 

Having in mind the blowouts on the 
upper road, I started a canvass of all the 
garages along that line, inquiring of each 
one whether five tough-looking fellows — 
one very short and bossy — had applied for 
service. I drew blanks at the first two. 
The men there could not remember spe- 
cifically the appearance of any motorists 
who had stopped at their places on that 
particular day. By this time I was ap- 
proaching the "road-house route" along 
which a much more mixed procession 
motored. 

At the third, I struck a piece of luck. 
Not only did the mechanic there remember 
the men, but when I asked whether he had 
ever seen any of them before, he told me 
he had an impression that he recognized 
the short, bossy fellow. 

"I don't know his name," he said, un- 
certainly, "but he appeared to me to be 
like a chap who boarded in Nyack a few 
years ago." 

"Can you give me the address?" I 
asked. 

"No-o-o," he admitted slowly, "but if 
it's important, maybe I could locate the 
house for you ... if it is the same man." 

I did not tell him how important it was, 
but he might have guessed from the gen- 
erosity of my offer for remuneration for 
his services in driving me over there. 

We got into one of the "drive-yourself" 
cars, and after scouting around for the best 
part of an hour, my guide stopped before 
a neat house of the bungalow type, fronted 
by a small garden. 

The woman who answered our ring was 
an Italian of the respectable, hard-work- 
ing type. The house was as spotlessly 
clean as the fresh gingham frock she 
wore. Though the hour was long past 
that recommended for retiring by special- 
ists in baby raising, three rosy-cheeked 
very-much-awake youngsters were squab- 
bling and playing in the kitchen which 
opened directly off the side porch door at 
which we had applied. 



I shall refer to her as "Mrs. Reposo," 
though that is not her real name. 

I offered, as an explanation of my visit, 
an imaginary search for a fellow country- 
man, who I had been told had at one time 
boarded at her house. My description was 
necessarily rather vague, for the only two 
points which had particularly impressed 
themselves on the garage men were the 
shortness and the "bossiness" of- the one ! 
sought. 

"A young fellow, about five feet tall, 
very stocky, clean-shaven, and a great 
talker, with dark eyes and black hair," I 
offered rather at random. "I heard that 
the family changed their name." 

"I wonder if you mean Albert LaBrero," 
the woman said rather indifferently. Her 
attention was diverted at this moment. 
Taking advantage of the presence of "com- 
pany," her little brood had started to show 
off, selecting the game of leap frog for 
this purpose. Miscalculating the height of 
the small crouching figure poised in the 
middle of the floor, his older brother had 
come a cropper in the midst of his leap : 
the pair tumbled in a heap of flying arms 
and legs. Howls proceeded from the one 
buried underneath. 

"Say, the fellows called the big little boss 
'Al,' " the mechanic whispered to me out 
of the side of his mouth as Mrs. Reposo 
went to extricate her youngsters. "Fine !" 
I managed to ejaculate back, before the 
woman returned to us. 

"What part of Italy did the LaBrero 
family come from ?" I asked her, wording 
the question in such a way that if Albert 
had been born in this country the woman 
would not discover my ignorance of the 
fact. 

Quite readily, she answered this and also 
other inquiries I made, so that in the space 
of a few minutes I had much valuable 
data concerning the place of birth of 
Albert LaBrero, the year he arrived in 
this country, the names of former em- 
ployers, and so on. 

"Have you seen him recently?" I put 
the question after she had assured me she 
had no idea whether he was living in New 
York State or New Jersey at that time. 

"Yes, he was here with some friends 
last week. They had something to eat and 
some wine, and then my brother-in-law 
went with them for a ride." 

BY this time I was thoroughly convinced 
of the woman's impersonal interest in 
her former boarder, and after some fur- 
ther conversation, decided to disclose my 
identity to her and the real cause of my 
visit. 

"I only want to get 1n touch wish 
LaBrero in order to find out if he can 
give me any information that may help 
us to find the men who killed Mike Bohl, 
the old grocer," I explained. "As a matter 
of fact, someone saw him driving toward 
New York before the crime was com- 
mitted, so that he shouldn't have any dif- 
ficulty in giving an alibi." 

"Oh, LaBrero is a splendid fellow!'' 
Mrs. Reposo declared. "I couldn't con- 
ceive of his having anything to conceal, 
and I am sure he will be willing to do all 
he can to help you." 

Of this, I wasn't so optimistic. Main- 
people have an aversion to coming in con- 
tact with the police in any way. They 
seem to think that the authorities look on 
everyone as a suspect until he is proved in- 
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nocent, and have the grotesque idea that 
"third-degree" methods are practised on 
the most reputable of citizens brought to 
headquarters or the district attorney's 
office for questioning. 

After we had chatted for half an hour 
along this line, she professed to see the 
points I made, and offered her own assist- 
ance in any way I could use it. 

"The car Albert LaBrero came in that 
day was an old Studcbaker," she told me. 
"He drove my brother-in-law around to 
several road-houses, where he had business 
to attend to. No, I don't know what this 
business was. He dropped my brother-in- 
law at his work at five o'clock in the 
afternoon." 

So" far as the names of his companions 
were concerned, she claimed, she could not 
enlighten me. While the men folks had 
chatted together in the living-room, she 
had been busy in the kitchen cooking in 
preparation for her unexpected guests. 

I hoped that the brother-in-law would be 
able to give me these names, since he had 
spent practically the whole afternoon in 
their company. So, after obtaining the ad- 
dress of the plant where he was employed, 
I cautioned her against mentioning my 
visit to anyone. I also requested her to 
notify me by telephone should LaBrero 
get in touch with her. 

THE brother-in-law seemed to be a very- 
honest, straightforward sort of chap, 
not overly bright. He told me that 
LaBrero had introduced his friends 
simply as some pals of his, and during the 
entire afternoon he had heard them ad- 
dressed only by their first names. These, 
so far as he could recall, were Louis, 
Mike, Genarino and Fred. The one called 
Fred had acted as chauffeur, and did not 
seem to be very intimate with the four 
others, who appeared to be close cronies. 

He said he had no idea where LaBrero 
was living. LaBrero hadn't mentioned this, 
nor the nature of his business. Without 
coming right out and saying so, Mrs. 
Rcposo's brother-in-law suggested that the 
former boarder might have bootlegging 
connections. 

The car, he said, belonged to LaBrero. 
That was all he could tell me. 

"Well, if the car belongs to LaBrero, 
I'll have no difficulty in locating him 
through his license," I thought, as I left 
the plant after having exacted the man's 
promise not to speak of my endeavors to 
locate his friend. 

At this stage of the investigation, I was 
making my headquarters in my own office 
in Manhattan. The following morning, a 
detective who had been working on the case 
before I entered it. dropped in to see me. 
This was after I had made a futile attempt 
to learn LaBrero's address from the 
license bureaus of New York and New 
Jersey. I had, for the time being, struck 
a blank wall. 

The absence of the man's name from the 
bureaus' lists suggested that he might be 
living under an alias, or that he had 
stolen the car. If that was the case, he 
might have a criminal record ! 

I was on the point of leaving my of- 
fice to consult with the authorities at New- 
York Police Headquarters when the de- 
tective, mentioned just above, arrived. 

"When I was working on the Bohl case. 
I instructed several persons I questioned 
to get in touch with me if they either 
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heard of anything, or thought of anything 
they hadn't mentioned, in connection with 
the crime," he said after greeting pre- 
liminaries were over and I had to'.d him 
that the trail of the Bohl murderers 
seemed to be paved with glue. "I don't 
know what this is worth, but yesterday a 
woman called me up and said it had just 
struck her that she had something that 
might be of use." 

"Let's have it," I grinned. "Even if I 
succeed in locating the man I'm after 
right now, he may not be able to tell me 
a thing more than I already know — which 
is practically nothing." 

"This may not be much either," my 
friend qualified, rather dubiously. "My 
telephone informant said that she saw a 
girl named Clara Batnbara talking to Bohl 
as he left the bank the day before the 
murder. 

"Clara is the daughter of a gardener who 
used to work for families in Grand View. 
Now she is a hostess or performer in 
some cabaret or road-house. This woman 
said she was doing her marketing when 
she saw Clara speaking to Bohl, and that 
the girl was with a couple of fellows, one 
tall and one short, in a giddy yellow- 
roadster. I'm giving you this just for 
what it's worth. When I talked with this 
woman the first time, she had impressed 
me as a rather gossipy sort, not too re- 
liable. 

'•"VTOBODY mentioned this girl to me 
li when I checked up on the people who 
had been in the bank at the time Bol.l drew 
out some money, and the tip-off may be a 
red herring thrown out by some cattish 
enemy of the girl. But there it is for 
what it's worth," he finished with a shrug. 
"She couldn't give me the name of the 
cabaret where the girl is supposed to be 
working, but said it was somewhere in 
New Jersey. Sound fishy?" 

"At least, it's the first tip we've re- 
ceived since we started on the case, and 
the way things are, I can't afford to let 
anything slip by," I told him, as I got up 
and accompanied him as far as the Brook- 
lyn Bridge subway station. 

At New York City Police Head- 
quarters, I could find no record of 
LaBrero, and did not consider the lead 
strong enough to consume the time a trip 
to Brooklyn would take. 

The Newark police might know some- 
thing about him, I figured, and taxied 
across-town to the tubes. 

Fiction writers always feature a vindic- 
tive antagonism between private detectives 
and members of the police department; this 
is very seldom the case in fact. Without 
the aid of the police department, in most 
instances, a private detective cannot go 
very far. Personally, since entering pri- 
vate practise, I have always found them 
ready to extend all assistance and 
courtesies. 

And just how greatly the police depart- 
ment does assist a private detective is 
shown very conclusively in this affair, 
which the newspapers called "The Grand 
View Murder Mystery," although I here 
call it "Wlwopsie Girl." As a matter of 
fact, the girl so referred to, played a very 
important part in the case. 

On arriving at Newark headquarters, I 
placed my problem before Captain Brex, 
who was in charge of the detective bureau. 

"All I've got so far is the dead man," I 



explained to him. "There isn't a sign of 
a clue to the killers. I'm questioning 
everybody more or less blindly. On the 
day of the murder, an old Studebaker car 
with five men in it was parked for a long 
time about thirty yards from the scene of 
the crime. In it was a man named Albert 
LaBrero. I'm trying to find him. I have 
no suspicion that he had anything to do 
with the murder, but he might be able to 
give some information. I've spoken to 
friends of his who give him a splendid 
character, but I have a hunch that he may 
have been run in some time for driving 
without a license or speeding." 

THE Captain at once got in touch with 
t he officer in charge of the autdhiobile 
squad, and directed him to consult his files. 
We chatted for a few minutes on the case, 
which had attracted a great deal of pub- 
licity because of the cold-bloodedness and 
brutality of the murderers, and because of 
the old man's fine reputation and popularity 
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Diagram showing the location of Bohl's 
store and the surrounding towns 

in the wealthy colony. Then I passed over 
to the department where they were search- 
ing for LaBrero's name and p3ssib!e 
record. 

I introduced myself to the officer-in- 
charge, who was seated before a roll-top 
desk. In front of him was a stack of 
gallery photographs. 

"Is this your man?" he asked with a 
grin, as he handed me the picture of a 
bold-eyed, cleft-chinned fellow of the 
sheik type, wearing a soft fedora hat and 
silk muffler. 

"I don't know what he looks like, but"' — 
turning the photograph over — "this is hi< 
name all right." I consulted the bureau uf 
identification endorsement on the back. 
"And the height and general appearance- 
tally. I'd like to have a copy of this to 
show to some men who spoke to the chap 
I'm after." 

It wasn't for driving without a license 
or speeding that LaBrero had been picked 
up, however. The charge was "carrying 
concealed weapons" ! He had been 
arrested on January 11th of that same 
year, and was out on $3,000 bail at the 
time of Bohl's murder ! 

Arrested with him was a man named 
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Louis Ebanisto, who had been charged with 
disorderly conduct and fined $10 ! 

I was more anxious than ever, now, to 
get In touch with LaBrero. Not that I 
had a thing against him, but — what he had 
to say might be interesting. 

A copy of the picture was run off, and, 
armed with this, I caught a train to Xyack 
and then cabbed it to Grand View. 

To put it briefly, both garage men and 
the colored servant, John, identified the 
photograph as that of the ''bossy" little 
chap whom they had seen and talked to on 
the day of the murder! 

Mrs. Reposo had spoken so highly of 
her former boarder that it had been rather 
a stunning surprise to find in him a con- 
victed gunman. For the first time, I was 
inclined to question her sincerity. 

Without delay, I decided to put it to the 
test. 

Entering a telephone booth, I called her 
up. When she answered, I disguised un- 
voice and spoke in the Italian language, in 
rather muffled tones. 

"Do you know who this is?" I mumbled. 

"No, I don't," she answered shortly. 

'•Remember the party who was up at 
your house last week and had such a nice 
time?" 

"Oh, is this Al LaBrero? Where are 
you?" Her inquiry was all eagerness. 

"In the city," I answered vaguely. "I 
just wanted to call up and thank you for 
your hospitality. We all enjoyed it so 
much. How is your family, and your 
brother-in-law?" 

That .was enough to start her off. I 
could tell immediately that she had been 
sincere. Very skilfully, she attempted to 
learn where LaBrero, as she undoubtedly 
thought her caller was, was living, or 
where he was employed. These questions 
I evaded. Then, she tried to drag LaBrero 
into the net, by extending to him— (me. 
but she didn't know it) — a very cordial 
invitation to run up again soon. 

"Only, be sure and let us know in ad- 
vance this time," she said. "We don't want 
to be out when you come I" 

Well — that was cleared up. I felt more 
than moderately sure that Mrs. Reposo 
was on our side; this was, incidentally, 
confirmed when I reached my office the 
next day and found a message from her, 
as follows: 

"LaB has telephoned." 

THAT was cleared up, then. I planned 
to spend the next day at Silver Lake, 
the address given by LaBrero to the police 
as his place of residence, and make an 
attempt to rope him in. 

At the same time, I wanted to get in 
touch with Clara Bambara. I beHcvetfefhat 
I might be able to pick up the whereabouts 
of her place of employment from a local 
newspaper reporter who had helped me out 
before. It was more than an even bet that 
the road-house where she "entertained" was 
somewhere on the line between Nyack and 
Newark. Few of them were pretentious 
enough to have a cabaret, and I expected 
to experience little difficulty in getting in 
touch with the girl. 

It very often happens that a detective 
who comes tip against a series of bad 
breaks at the beginning of a case, suddenly 
finds that the hoodoo which has been work- 
ing against him, breaks. Then everything 
is smooth sailing for a while. 
I called up Walter, my reporter friend 
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ONE evening, before starting on 
another selling trip, Mr. Webb was 
gloomy and discouraged. "It's the 
same old grind that gets you nowhere," he 
murmured. "For years we've been want- 
ing a home of our own but we're no nearer 
it now than ever." 

"If I could only do something," his wife 
said earnestly. 

"There's nothing you can do, honey," 
he replied sadly. "It's up to me to make 
enough money for a down payment. The 
money we pay for rent would take care of 
the balance." 

"Nothing you can do" . . . the words 
rang in her ears during the days he was on 
the road. How they humiliated her, made 
her feel useless and futile! 

One morning she read an advertisement 
in a magazine telling of a Cash Distribu- 
tion Plan by which hundreds of men and 
women, boys and girls, were receiving up 
to $2,800.00 in cash. The plan seemed too 
good to be true. Those who took advan- 
tage of this plan did not have to spend a 
cent. 

At first she was skeptical. It did not 
seem possible that she could share in the 
awards to be distributed, but the thought 
of the difference that $2,800.00 in cash 
could make dulled her disbelief. Had she 
not acted despite her doubts and sent for 
information, she would never have had the 
happy surprise that was hers when she re- 
ceived a telegram announcing she had 
been awarded §3,020.00. Her surprise was 
all the greater because her cash award was 
larger than she expected because of her 
prompt ness. 

For a few days she went around in a 
daze until the certified check for S3.020.00 
actually arrived. Almost on the heels of 
the postman came her husband, returning 
from a selling trip. It was all she could do 
to keep from shouting the wonderful news 
before he took off bis hat and coat. 




Afraid of his gibes, she had not told him of 
her hopes. 

"Let's not live in this old apartment any 
longer," she cried, seating herself on the 
arm of his chair. "Let's have a home of 
our own." 

"But, darling," he protested sadly, 
"you know we haven't even the money for 
a down payment." 

"We have — we have," she cried, show- 
ing him the certified check for 83,620.00. 
"We can have that home of which we 
have always dreamed." 

There were others who read the adver- 
tisement Mrs. Webb read, others who 
wanted a home, but while they merely 
wished, she acted. Mrs. Webb has been 
but one of the many to benefit from the 
famous Cash Distribution Plans conducted 
in the past. Mr. I. A. Nystrom won 
83,375.00, Miss Anna Linke won S3.135.00, 
Mrs. Fannie Kelley won §2,320.00, Mrs. 
Robt. Ellington won $1,750.00 and Mr. E. 
N. Garrett won $2,320.00. 

Anot her of these plans is on now. By it, 
hundreds of cash awards ranging up to 
S2,800.00 in cash will be distributed. If 
you want to share in the cash to be dis- 
tributed, fill out and mail in the coupon 
below. It will pay you to be prompt. 

~ Mr. L. E. wUferd, 

Dept. 3962. 315 S. Teoria St., 
Chicago, III. 

I wish to share in your present Cash Dis- 
tribution Plan without any cost or obliga- 
tion to mo now or later. 
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upon my arrival at Newark, the day fol- 
lowing my telephone conversation with 
Mrs. Reposo, and found him in. 

"Do you know a cabaret performer or a 
hostess in a road-house, whose name is 
Clara Bambara?" I asked him. 

"Sure! She's some jazz baby! They 
call her the 'Whoopsie Girl,' " he chortled. 
"Works for the 'Silver Star.' " 

"I want to meet her, and just as soon 
as possible!'' I informed him. 

"Say, is she mixed up in anything?" he 
inquired eagerly. "Where can I meet you? 
Or can you drop in here? I've got to go 
out on an assignment, but I'll wait fifteen 
minutes for you." 

I have found that you can always trust 
experienced newspaper men not to betray 
a confidence, but I realized that I was 
about to present my reporter friend with a 
bit of tantalizing fruit. I hastened to put 
a damper on any hopes he might have of 
a story with an alluring woman angle to 
it, which is a liking they all have in 
common. 

"There's nothing, absolutely nothing, you 
can use on it right now," I told him. "But 
it may lead to something big in a case 
I'm working on. Don't let me keep you 
now, but if you could meet me to-night 
and introduce me— — " 

"Righto! That baby doesn't get there 
until eleven, anyway." 

We arranged a rendezvous, and I took 
a trolley to Silver Lake. 

In view of LaBrero's police record, I 
wanted to have him picked up in New York 
State and brought before the authorities 
for questioning. We hadn't a scintilla of 
evidence against him thus far, and it 
wouldn't do us any good to have him 
brought in as a suspicious person in New 
Jersey, for we couldn't have him extra- 
dited on that charge. 

The problem confronting me was how to 
decoy him over to Manhattan and have him 
picked up by the police there. 

ALL that day, T loafed around Silver 
Lake. I learned that LaBrero's hang- 
I out was a resort known as "Jimmy's sa- 
loon." I succeeded in becoming very chum- 
my with the habitues there, and learned 
definitely that LaBrero worked for a boot- 
legger, besides several other intimate de- 
tails about his personal affairs. Beyond 
that, I gained nothing from my day's work, 
for my subject did not show up, and all 
plans for roping him in went for nothing. 

I met Walter that evening as arranged, 
and we drove out to the Silver Star. 
(Xote: The names of this road-house and 
the girl have been changed here for cer- 
tain reasons which will be apparent later 
on.) It proved to be a converted Colonial 
residence, standing well off the main road. 
A flock of expensive-looking cars almost 
filled the parking space at each side of 
the house by the time we arrived. 

At first glance, I could sec that it was 
not one of those high-class hide-aways 
which have sprung up like mushrooms 
since Prohibition. There was an atmos- 
phere 1 of shabby luxury about the place. 
Pink-shaded electric candles were kind to 
the cheap, cotton-damask table-cloths; the 
glasses from which the patrons were 
drinking were thick ; silverware was shed- 
ding its plating. 

The greater number of the people pres- 
ent belonged obviously to that obscure and 
mysterious class which always seems to 



have enough money to pay the sucker 
prices demanded by such places ; there were 
a few couples in dinner clothes gathered 
about the small tables which fringed t he- 
dance floor. About the whole, however, 
there was an air of cheapness and shoddi- 
ness hard to describe. 

WE had driven out in my friend's little 
open race and, after the keen March 
air, the atmosphere was stuffy and suffo- 
cating. The mingled odors of food and 
liquor — gin prevailing over all — were sick- 
ening. 

"Come on, Jack, put a table near the 
performers' entrance," Walter instructed 
one of the hard-faced waiters. "Good eve- 
ning, Julia," — addressing a Junoesque 
brunette, dressed in a bright red velvet 
frock, diamonds sparkling in her ears and 
on her arms. "I want you to meet my 
friend, Chris Dorgan, a newspaper man 
from New York." 

Julia's greeting was verbally effusive, 
but there was a hard grimness in her smile 
and a disgruntled, worried look in her 
overbright black eyes. I guessed, without 
Walter's explanation, that this was the 
proprietress of the place. 

Scarcely had we been seated when a daz- 
zling, slim, blonde girl, clad in a white 
chiffem frock studded with brilliants, 
danced past us through the door near by, 
to the accompaniment of a blaring air 
crashed out by the jazz orchestra. A burst 
of applause testified to her popularity. 
Men and girls who had been seated, glumly 
seeking gayety in their glasses of synthetic 
booze, seemed to be galvanized to some 
degree of life. 

"That's Clara. She's a great kid!" said 
Walter, adding his quota to the applause. 
"She certainly has IT." 

"She needs IT !" I suggested. "She sure 
has no voice, and that prancing about 
couldn't ever be mistaken for dancing ! So 
she is luckv to have IT — if that's what 
you call IT." 

"Deiesn't need anything else!" Walter 
grinned. "Got prima donnas beaten." 

After a couple of numbers, Clara 
silenced the orchestra and addressed the 
crowd : 

"Now, all together, folks! Sing it with 
me, slowly : 

" 'There was a little stil-l-l-l, 
'Way-ay-ay tip upon the hill, 
Where they braved a little rock and 

ry-hi-hi; 
Then they brewed a barrel of gin 
Just-to-wash-the-baby-in 
I Vhile 1 he rest of— the— 

world went dry-y-y!'" 

By the third time she had repeated this 
charming little ditty, the whole place was 
howling the maudlin thing. It was with 
difficulty that Clara finally made her bow 
and joined one of the table groups. 

"My friend wantsi to meet Clara," Wal- 
ter told Julia as she sailed past us. 

"Well, don't give her anything to drink." 
she snapped in a hoarse voice. "If she 
gets drunk again, out she goes on her ear ! 
She got plastered last night and wasn't 
able to go on for her last performance, 
and it was almost as bad the night before. 
I'm not going to stand for it !" 

"That's funny," Walter remarked 
thoughtfully. "Clara's usually able to 
carry her licjuor all right — until after this 
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place shuts up, anyway. Something's up!" 

I had explained the whole case to Wal- 
ter and he had assured me that Clara, 
while a wild "jazz baby," as he called her, 
was perfectly honest, and that it wasn't 
likely that she had any acquaintances 
among hold-up men. 

UPON getting Walter's message, Clara 
made some laughing explanation to 
her hosts and then came directly over to 
our table. 

She sat with her back facing the rest 
of the room, and as she sank into her chair 
the smile was wiped off her face as com- 
pletely as if a mask had been ripped away. 

To Walter's introduction she nodded 
mechanically in my direction. I was won- 
dering how I should proceed to question 
her. Had she been slightly intoxicated, 
as my reporter friend had assured me she 
always was at this hour, the procedure 
would have been a more or less simple 
matter. I could have learned all I wanted 
to know without arousing her suspicions. 

So deeply had I been concentrating on 
this problem that for a few moments I 
neither heard nor saw anything of my sur- 
roundings. Walter opened the conversa- 
tion in a light, frivolous vein, endeavoring 
to dissipate the despondency from which 
she was obviously suffering. It was the 
sort of bantering chatter common in such 
intercourse, and I paid little attention to it. 
In such surroundings time seems to stop, 
or rather to speed by on wings. 

However, subconsciously I must have 
been listening, for I suddenly became aware 
that Clara was saying: 

"That's what's driving me nutty! You 
know, Walt, when I go blotto, I forget 
what happened the night before. I have a 
devilish, naggy suspicion that the night 
before Bohl was murdered, I mentioned 
to somebody that I saw the old man in the 
Nyack bank with a roll of bills that would 
choke a horse. Maybe I didn't, and I 
haven't the glimmer of an idea who I said 
it to, if I did. I speak to so many gaza- 
boes here — strangers who drop in. I do 
remember that I was shooting my mouth 
off about easy money never gettin* youse 
anywhere— and it's the quiet pluggers that 
pile up the dough." 

"Oh, I wouldn't worry," Walter con- 
soled her. "You probably never mentioned 
Bohl. You didn't know him very well, 
did you?" 

"Yeah, I useter," she muttered. "When 
my dad was working for folks around 
there, I useter bring him his dinner pail, 
and often I dropped into Bohl's for baccy 
or some errand for Ma. Bohl always had 
a hand-out ready — candy or a fresh bun, 
or a piece of cake, to give me. . . ." 

I SLID into the conversation quite easily, 
and without arousing her suspicions, 
managed to give her a pretty severe quiz. 
Until Julia came along and butted in, 
telling Clara it was time for her "I'm the 
Whoopsie Gal" song, I kept on trying all 
the psychoanalysis stunts I had ever heard 
of in an attempt to bring to her mind the 
people she had talked to the night before 
the murder, and what she had said to 
them. 

The two boys who had been in the road- 
ster, she told me, were only two college 
boys, whose names and university she gave 
me. They were out of the picture, as 
suspects. 
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On the trip out to the Silver Star, I had 
taken Walter into my confidence and ex- 
plained that while I was very anxious to 
question LaBrero, I had nothing "on him ;" 
in fact, didn't suspect him of the actual 
murder. However, I had cautioned Walter 
against mentioning his name to the Bam- 
bara girl. 

Our whole attitude toward her, now, was 
that of sympathetic friends who were doing 
our best to put her mind at ease by re- 
calling to her consciousness whether or 
not that apparent stirring of her subcon- 
sciousness meant anything, or was merely 
a figment of her imagination. 

"You know, I have a hunch that this 
LaBrero did have something to do with the 
old man's death," Walter said to me sotlo 
voce, after Clara had left our table. "I 
can easily find out from Julia if he is one 
of the messengers who deliver booze to 
this joint. She's paying protection to two 
guerrillas right now, and she's in a con- 
tinual funk about being raided. I'll tell 
her this Al LaBrero is coming up for sen- 
tence next week, and that if he's caught 
here there will be the devil of a row. 
Trust me not to make her wise to what 
I'm really after." 

I knew from experience that Walter was 
a mighty shrewd chap, and reporters can 
often make inquiries without arousing sus- 
picion, when a possible informant will shy 
off talking to a detective. While listen- 
ing to Clara's rambling talk, I had formed 
a vague plan for questioning Julia later on; 
this method, suggested by my companion, 
would be not only more direct, but, I be- 
lieved, prove more efficacious. 

"Don't be too cagy about it, Walter," I 
suggested. "I think the best thing would 
be for you to tell her what Clara has been 
telling us; say that you believe that it's 
probably the combination of shock on hear- 
ing of her old friend's death and a severe 
morning-after fit of depression, that are 
responsible for this delusion. You seem 
to be pretty good friends with Julia. Ask 
her what she thinks, and then edge in ques- 
tions as to who delivers her booze ; don't 
mention the fact that the police are after 
LaBrero, of course. We don't want to 
make her suspicious." 

AS soon as we observed Madame Julia 
retire to the rear regions where her 
private office was located. Walter followed 
her. I waited for a good half -hour be- 
fore he returned. There was nothing in 
his impersonal grin and imperturbable ex- 
pression to give me an inkling of what 
kind of news he had for me. 

We left in the wee, sma' hours of the 
morning. I was quite convinced that Clara 
was perfectly sincere in her- desire to help 
find the men who had murdered Michael 
Bohl. Hers was an honest, but frothy 
little soul — a chip on night life's muddy 
waters, drifting with that sluggish tide. 
Of Julia, I was quite uncertain. She was 
hard, suspicious and, it was my opinion, 
was not to be trusted. 

"LaBrero is one of the messengers who 
deliver to the Silver Star," Walter began 
as soon as we had swung clear of the 
place and entered the main road. "When 
I spoke to Julia first, I pretended that I 
had sought her out to register a kick for 
serving us 'bar liquor' — that's the kind 
that's cut often enough to make a quart 
of rye into a couple of gallons of sucker 
booze served to the patrons. She swore 



that what we got had come off the shelf. 
We had quite a scrap, she and the bar- 
tender and myself. Then I suggested 
that maybe the messengers were cutting 
the stuff before delivering it to her. Well, 
one thing led to another. I made a big 
show of being darned hot under the collar, 
made a veiled threat that I never argued 
with words — except printed ones. Sort of 
blackmail," he finished with a grin. "She 
said she knew the messengers personally, 
and that they were all right ; they were 
not gunmen, as I suggested, but honest 
young fellows trying to make a living. 
That led up to her naming several, includ- 
ing LaBrero, as examples." 

"Fine work!" I commented, with satis- 
faction. "That makes LaBrero seem, more 
than ever, the man to find now." 

W r e parted company, highly elated with 
the results of our night's work. 

But, though I hung around Silver Lake 
for a couple of days, and attempted to 
decoy LaBrero to New York with the aid 
of a woman detective who impersonated 
his absent sweetheart over the telephone, 
I simply could not make connections. I 
went along very carefully and slowly, yet 
I was worried because he kept so persist- 
ently in the background. 

After considering and rejecting dozens 
of schemes to bring him out into the open, 
I finally hit upon a plan, that had all the 
possibilities of desperate chances : it might 
go over great; or it might be an absolute 

In order to execute this project, it was 
concerned. 

Briefly, I intended to pose as a probation 
officer whose duty it is to examine pris- 
oners who are free on bail while awaiting 
sentence. The judge measures out punish- 
ment, as a rule, according to the nature of 
this report. 

In order to execute this project, it was 
of course necessary to enroll the assistance 
of the Xewark police department. Con- 
sequently, I again sought out Captain 
Brex. 

"Here I am, still with no evidence on 
the Bohl murder except the body of the 
murdered man," I told him ruefully. 
"Whether or not LaBrero can give us a 
lead, I haven't the slightest proof. We 
have absolutely nothing on him — not even 
a shred of circumstantial evidence, nor a 
scrap of information that he knows a 
thing about it ; but I would like to question 
him and find out if he knows any- 
thing. . . ." 

In detail I reported to him the various 
attempts I had unsuccessfully made to get 
in touch with the elusive Al. 

"Since he is keeping so carefully in the 
background, the only thing I can now 
think of doing is to entice him to visit me 
at police headquarters," I finished, and out- 
lined my proposal to pose as a probation 
agent with his permission and aid. 

WITH his ever-ready courtesy, the 
Captain at once assigned Detective 
Capadonna to work with me and intro- 
duce me in my assumed role of probation 
agent in such places as it would do the 
most good. 

"We'd better see his bondsman first." 
Capadonna suggested, as we left headquar- 
ters. "He is a good, straight-going chap, 
and you can pretty well bank on anything 
he promises." 

The bondsman was owner of a restau- 
rant converted from a saloon, the bar oi 
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which still ornamented the place. We 
caught him in the lull which follows the 
lunch-hour rush. A clean-shaven, ruddy - 
complexioned. sturdy fellow, he was typical 
of the old-time bartender. 

He gave LaRrero high commendation ; 
made him out a regular white-haired boy, 
who was simply the victim of circum- 
stances. 

"That's fine," I nodded, as I entered his 
remarks in a note-book. "I'll have, of 
course, to see and question Albert himself. 
Do you think you could get in touch with 
him before Friday afternoon? My vaca- 
tion starts on Saturday, and I was planning 
to take my family away for a little trip. 
To-day is Thursday, and that leaves me 
only two days to clean this up." I looked 
at him anxiously. 

"Sure." he answered genially. "In fact. 
Al LaRrero was in here early this morn- 
ing. Wait — I'll telephone the house where 
he lives in Silver Lake, and have him come 
right over." 

With fingers crossed, I waited for the 
result of that telephone message. For one 
of the few times in my life, I hoped 
that the party at the other end of the line 
would be out ! 

He Tt'fl.r. 

"That's too bad," I mumbled. "All I 
want is to have a little talk with him per- 
sonally. That won't take long, since you 
say he is an honest, hard-working chap, 
and I'm sure everything will be all right, 
since you have given him such a good 
character. Rut you know how it is — this 
detail of a personal interview has to be 
gone over before I can get away." 

"Say, I'm only too glad to help you out," 
the jovial restaurant man offered. "I've 
left a message for him to call me up as 
soon as he gets in. Now. where do you 
want to meet him? I'm sure I can arrange 
it for to-morrow morning." 

"I don't want to rush you, but I would 
be awfully much obliged if you can man- 
age to have him come over to Captain 
Rrex's office at eleven to-morrow. There 
we would be sure of having quiet, and be- 
sides, it would save him the embarrass- 
ment of having to talk in public." 

"That's a fine idea," the bondsman 
agreed. "Hell be there!" 

The following morning the scene was 
set in Newark police headquarters, in the 
chief's office, at 11 o'clock. Captain Rrcx, 
Detective Capadonna and I were there on 
time — but the leading actor did not 
show up. 

THE hands of the clock crept past 11 :30. 
and still no LaRrero. I called up his 
bondsman, and in an injured tone told him 
how I had been obliged to waste half an 
hour's precious time waiting for his 
protege. 

"He ought to be there any minute," he 
answered, in a conciliatory tone. "He left 
here over fifteen minutes ago, and I'm 
sure " 

Reforc he had completed his sentence, 
the door opened and an officer ushered in 
a dapper young man. who was so short in 
stature that he barely exceeded dwarf 
size. What he lacked in inches, however, 
he made up in self-assurance and swagger. 

"I'm Albert LaRrero." he beamed, flash- 
ing a double row of dazzling teeth. "I 
believe the probation officer here wants to 
see me." 

The Captain and Detective Capadonna 
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made a show of being busy at their desks, 
while a stenographer, note-book in hand, 
made all the motions of taking dictation. 

"You're late!" I addressed him rather 
impatiently. "I've been waiting half an 
hour for you. Come over here and sit 
down." As soon as he was seated, I re- 
marked to him in a lowered voice : "We'll 
be through in a jiffy. I want to take my 
family away Saturday, and I have to clear 
up this and one or two other things first 
before they'll let me off." 

"That's all right !" He winked at me, 
and waved a pudgy little hand patroniz- 
ingly. "Go right ahead." 

Taking a blank which I had planted in 
the upper right-hand drawer of the desk, 
and picking up a pen, I proceeded to note 
down his answers as to his full name, age, 
where he was born, name of parents and 
so on, and whether he had ever been in 
trouble before ; also, the names of his 
friends and associates who would vouch 
for him. 

When it came to the question of past 
employers, he told me that the first firm 
he had worked for was located in Nyack. 

"Nyack?" I repeated, allowing a note 
of suspicion to creep into my voice. 
"Where's that?" 

A MOMENT'S thought wowtd have 
shown him that this was a foolish 
question for a probation officer to ask ; but 
I didn't give him a moment to think. He 
told me it was near the border line of New 
York and New Jersey States, and went on 
to say that he had boarded with a highly 
respected family there by the name of 
Reposo. 

"Do those people know you well?" I 
asked. "Have you ever been in touch with 
them since you left there?" 

"Yes, indeed," he came back eagerly. 
"We had a swell party there on the 



tenth. Several of my pals was along." 

"They'll back up that statement, of 
course?" I said casually. 

"Surely," he grinned. "Want the 
names?" I nodded. "Luigi Ebanisto. 
Genarino Cesera, Michael Mele and Fred 
Vitucci 1" 

THE preliminary information was use- 
less; I already had that. Now, how- 
ever, I had succeeded in having him "put" 
himself near the scene of the crime, and 
also, without arousing his suspicions, I had 
obtained the names of the men in the car ! 

I did not press for addresses, and 
I took care not to touch in any way on 
the subject of the crime. 

"Nyack is too far away," I objected. "It 
would take me more than a day to go up 
there and look them all up. I have lots of 
other work to do, and I want to take my 
family away on a vacation Saturday 1" I 
kept repeating this for effect. 

"But you don't have to go to Nyack ; 
all those guys live around here," he told 
me, hitching forward on his chair. I could 
see that he was doing everything in his 
power to make a good impression on me 
so that I would send through a favorable 
report. 

"Oh, that's fine," I said, still industri- 
ously scribbling. "Do you expect to see 
them to-day?" 

"No." He shook his head. "When I 
leave here, I'm going direct over to New 
York City. . . . But I'll tell you what I'll 
do. I'll call them up, and ask them to 
drop in on you any time you say ; that'll 
save you time — and they'll do anything for 
me." He threw out his little pouter-pigeon 
chest boastingly. 

"But if you're going to New York, 
you're going into another State. You'd 
better call up your bondsman and let him 
know," I said slowly. "Want to use the 
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telephone? You've been so obliging . . ." 

I let my sentence drift into the air. I 
wanted him to call up his bondsman and 
assure him that everything had gone well, 
because when an Italian under suspicion is 
seen going into a police station, his pals 
keep a keen lookout to see» how things 
settle. And I had a little plan that was 
only half-way through. I must avoid all 
interference on the part of outsiders, if it 
were to be successfully carried out. 

''Thanks," he said, smiling broadly. "I'll 
do that little thing, if you will be so good 
as to permit me." 

He called up his bondsman, saying : 
"Everything's gone fine ! The proba- 
tion officer is a corking fellow, and it's all 
right. Say, listen. Bill, I want to run over 
to New York when I leave here. I'll 
only be gone overnight. All right with 
you? . . . Thanks. Now, the officer has 
been so decent to me, I want to do him a 
favor. He wants to take his missus and 
the kids on a vacation Saturday, and he 
has to see the bunch first — wants to get 
references from my friends and associates. 
They's no use his chasing all over ; you 
get hold of them and tell them I said they 
were to be here at ten-thirty to-morrow. 
Say / said so." 

Smiling from ear to ear, he hung up the 
receiver and turned to me, confident that I 
had fallen for his line of palaver. I was, 
he had assured himself, a guileless boob, 
who would take as references his personal 
friends and not bother to look any further. 

He started to put on his soft, hairy 
velour hat at a rakish angle. 
Rut now 1 I was ready for him. 
He had advised his friends that he was 
starting off for New York, and they would 
not expect to see him for at least twenty- 
four hours. In other words, he had tripped 
gayly into my trap. Whether or not I 
would spring it within the next hour, de- 
pended on his answers to other questions. 

"I've something more I want to talk to 
you about," I remarked casually. "Sit 
down again." He frowned a bit impa- 
tiently, but the smile still wreathed his 
lips. "When you were up in Nyack, you 
had sonic tire trouble." The smile, for the 
first time since he had entered the office, 
faded, and he changed color. This was 
promising. He had placed himself in 
Nyack and couldn't very well back out. 
"You had some talk with a garage owner" 
— mentioning the name — "about an adjust- 
ment, and then you went to the place 
where you formerly boarded. . . ." 
"Y-e-e-s I" 



T 



HEN you had more blowouts? Did 



while you were repairing your car, did you 
ask a 1 colored fellow where you could find 
a garage?" 
••Ye-e-e-e-s." 

"Then you fixed the car, and went on?" 

"Yes," with a quick sigh of relief. This 
affirmative was given with a hiss of exhal- 
ing breath. 

"Which way did you go?" 

"Along the upper road towards New 
York." 

"One of you went into the old man's 
store — the store that was near where you 
had parked when you were repairing your 
car?" 

"I don't know anything about it !" What 
he didn't know anything about, he didn't 
say. It would have been quite natural for 
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one of tlicm to have dropped into Bohl's 
for smokes. LaBrero's snappy answer in- 
stantly aroused my suspicions. Besides, his 
face had gone ghastly gray, and great 
drops of perspiration were rolling down 
his cheeks and beading his lips. He in- 
sisted on an absolute denial that anyone of 
his party had gone into the store. 

Seeing he wouldn't budge from, this 
point, I finally requested the Newark au- 
thorities to hold him, and he was taken 
into custody. 

"I'm innocent ! I never heard of the 
murder!" he snarled as he was led away 
to be locked up for the night. 

I remained in Newark and was at police 
headquarters when his three bold mus- 
keteer friends swaggered into the office the 
next morning, ready to swear to any lie 
that would help their pal and leader. 

We didn't want to create suspicion 
among them, but I explained that it would 
be better if each were questioned separately 
so that there could be no question later on 
of collusion. This arrangement they readily 
and jokingly agreed to. 

Preliminary questions, as to the length 
of time they had known LaBrero, his 
character, and so on, were put first in each 
case as a sort of smoke screen. 

The first man examined testified to 
LaBrero's wonderful character, his reputa- 
tion for being a hard-working chap, and 
so on. 

"You know him very well, I understand," 
I remarked idly. "He told me that you 
had visited with him when he ran in to 
see his former boarding-house landlady. 
Is that so?" 

"Yes, indeed." 

"It seems to have been quite a party?" 
I smiled. 

"Yeah! De whole bunch of us was 
there. We had a great time." 

THAT'S all I asked him. I had ob- 
tained corroboration of LaBrero's 
statement that the three men had been with 
him on the day of the murder. When he 
was guided through a door opposite the 
one he had entered, he must have been 
surprised to find that it led to the jail ! 

With the second, I was a bit more blunt. 
After the preliminary rigmarole, in which 
he stated that LaBrero was the finest 
fellow in the world, I asked him if 
he remembered being up to Nyack on 
the 10th. 

"Naw, I wasn't near there !" he snapped. 

This confirmed my suspicions that there 
was something out of order about this 
gang, I let the denial stand, and had him 
also led away and held. 

With the third, the same preliminaries 



were repeated, and the same eulogies de- 
livered. 

"Do you remember, Ebanisto, the day 
you all went up to Nyack and stopped out- 
side Bohl's store. ... ?" 

"That's a lie!" He hurled the words 
with a string of oaths tied to them. There 
I had another contradictory statement 
which I knew was false. 

"LaBrero says you were up there . . . 
you had automobile trouble. He told me 
this. I couldn't dream it. There is some- 
thing wrong somewhere!" 

The three men were held while Detective 
Capadonna went out and picked up the 
chauffeur, Fred Vitucci. 

All I had as evidence up to Sunday 
morning, when Vitucci was brought in to 
me for questioning, were the dead man 
and the automobile party, the members of 
which, for some reason or other, were 
afraid to tell the truth. Still, I had the 
car no nearer than thirty yards of the 
scene of the crime. And my problem was to 
put the murderers right inside the store. 

How was I to do it? 

Vitucci was a well-set-up young fellow, 
weather-beaten and tough, but honest- 
looking. He twirled his cap nervously in 
his hands as he stood alongside my desk. 

To him I repeated the story, bit by bit 
as I had patched it up, mentioning time, 
place and persons they had encountered on 
the 10th, so far as I knew them. 

"After visiting the Reposo family, where 
you all had something to cat and some 
wine to drink, you drove on to Grand 
View. There you had a breakdow-n, and 
remained about thirty yards from Mike 
Bohl's store for an hour and a half. That 
was after you had dropped Reposo at his 
work. Then you spoke to a colored man 
who worked in the house next to the store. 
He directed you to a garage. It was the 
same garage where in the morning La- 
Brero had stopped and talked about an 
adjustment on a tire. Right?" I looked 
at him searchingly. His lips had gone dry, 
and the ruddy hue had paled. 

"Yes, sir." 

"V^OU drove past Bohl's store, and the 
I Negro waved to you as you passed 
on in the direction of New York. On the 
upper road, you had three blowouts and 
went to a service station for repairs . . . 
but before that . . . Now, you tell the rest 
in your own way, from the moment the 
Negro waved to you. You see, I know 
the whole thing. If you are innocent, you 
will tell the truth; I'll know if you are 
lying. I'm going to check up on what you 
say, and I'll know whether you're anxious 
to assist the police, or if you're afraid to 
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tell the truth. It's entirely up to you. Now, 
go ahead ! After the Negro waved to you, 
how far did you go?" 

"Possibly a hundred yards or so." 

"Then you turned?" 

For a full minute, he kept silent, but not 
motionless. His feet shuffled nervously on 
the floor; his hands crushed his cap; he 
moistened his dry lips. 

"Are you afraid to tell the truth? If 
you lie, you'll be held as an accomplice 
to the murder of Michael Bold!" 

"We — turned . . . yes." 

"How far were you from the main 
entrance?" 

I was groping, and had purposely put my 
question vaguely, as I hadn't the slightest 
idea how near what main entrance they had 
stopped! However, there were large homes 
all along that road, and it stood to reason 
that they had stopped near some main en- 
trance. I had told all I knew. Now, I was 
bluffing. 

The chauffeur's face had become ashy 
gray, and his voice husky with apprehen- 
sion, as I fired the questions at him in an 
even, monotonous voice. He was well 
aware that right then he stood in the 
shadow of the electric chair. 

In a husky voice, scarcely above a whis- 
per, he answered : 

"We stopped about forty yards from the 
store, just around the corner!" 

I nodded, as if this corroborated informa- 
tion I already had, and turned the page : 
"Who got out of the car first?" 

"Al LaBrero." 

"Who got out second?" 

"Honest, mister, I didn't notice — the four 
of 'em got out, but I don't remember in 
what order," he said with an earnestness 
that shook his voice. 

I GLANCED at him over the phony 
statement in my hand, assuming an ex- 
pression of disbelief. The few moments* 
silence which followed, completed his 
demoralization. 

"Honest, mister, I don't remember — / 
don't remember — I never thought to notice 
— I'd tell you, if I could!" 

"Where were you the entire time?" I 
took up the examination again in the same 
level, monotonous tones. 
"In the car." 

"How long were the men gone?" 

"Just a few minutes — I don't know ex- 
actly how long." 

"How was the money split?" 

"I don't know. 1 drove off right away. 
I heard 'em arguin', but I dunno what they 
said." 

"Did you get any of that money?" 
"Er . . . yes ... I got some for driving 
the car." 

"Where did they hide the weapon?" 

"The — gun — they threw it away some- 
where near Piermont ... I could show 
you the place. . . ." 

"Now, Fred, tell me why you didn't 
report this to the police, if you were not a 
party to the murder?" I asked him, clip- 
ping the statement I held in my hand and 
placing it face downward on the desk. 

"Well . . . they didn't mean to kill the 
old man . . . they just struck 'im a bit too 
hard. When they left, they thought they'd 
just stunned him. He put up such a tussle, 
they'd just to hit 'im heavy, they told me. 
... I was scared the police wouldn't take 
my word for it that 1 hadn't anvthing to 
do wid it." 
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True Detective Mysteries 

"But — you took the money?" 

"Well, mister, if I hadn't, the gang 
would' ve been after me. ' They'd mebbe've 
given me the woiks if I hadn't pretended to 
be in it wid 'em !" 

W hich was a reasonable enough excuse. 

Selecting Genarino Cesera as the weak- 
est member of the mob and the one most 
likely to come across with the whole story, 
I had him brought from his cell to the 
little private office where the Captain and 
a stenographer were present with me. 

"Now, Genarino," I said to him, as soon 
as he was seated, "it's Sunday noon. I'm 
hungry, and you're hungry. Here's this 
old man Bohl, killed by you and your 
friends. I've been talking to you all and 
you've all tried to tell me a lot of lies at 
first. This shows how foolish you boys 
are. You think you can come in here to 
police headquarters and fool us. We know 
the truth of what happened. To convince 
you that we do know all about it, I'll tell 
yon how the whole thing happened !" 

What I was after was corroboration of 
the chauffeur's story, which I repeated to 
him almost verbatim. The only parts I 
skimmed over vaguely were those points 
on which Yitucci had not been certain. 

"I can't make you any promise, but you 
know that the State always makes allow- 
ances for any assistance a prisoner offers 
in the investigation of a crime." 

"Well — as long as they have squealed, 
I'm going to squeal, too!" he snarled. "I 
pray for your help," he said in Italian. 

"That's up to the judge," I reminded 
him, "but I'll do what I can. Now go on, 
and speak English." 

"I might as well tell the truth. / was 
the first one to strike him, I thought you 
were bluffing when you said you knew 
about it, but I see the rats have squealed. 

"LaBrero learned from a skirt — a 
manicure girl, who heard it from a 
cabaret dancer — that the old fellow had 
drawn a lot o* money from the bank the 
day before — said he had a roll that would 
choke a horse. He planned the hold-up. 

"It was easy. We just waited till the 
coast was clear. Then we went in and 
asked for cigarettes. Ebanisto grappled 
with 'im " 

"DUT he was behind the counter," I in- 
D terrupted, feigning to consult the 
statement before me. 

"Yeah, but when he turned to get the 
cigarettes, I pulled my gun, an' quick's 
anything, lie came round the counter. I 
had the big gun, and Ebanisto had the 
small one. Bohl started yellin' for help, 
and I pulled the trigger, but she jammed, 



so I rapped 'im over the head. I just 
wanted to knock 'im out, but I guess I 
struck too hard. He crumples to the 
floor. . . . 

"Next, we goes through his pockets and 
search the store. All we got was thirty- 
seven dollars and sonic change. Guess 
that frail was lyin'. 

"LaBrero bossed the job, and Mike Mele 
acted as lookout. Vitucci drove the car, 
but he didn't know what we was planum' 
to do . . . Jeez, but the old fellow put h/> 
a terrible tussle . . . they wasn't anything 
to do but knock 'im out; he'd 'a had the 
neighbors in in a jiffy with his hollerin' I" 

"If you planned this stick-up, why did 
you first visit the Reposos' place?" Though 
I was quite certain in my own mind that 
this family had nothing to do with the 
crime, I wanted it to go into the record. 

"That was Al's idea of an alibi — a 
reason for our bein' up in that neighbor- 
hood," he sneered. "Thought the girl 
might 'a' heard we was there and sus- 
pected — that's why he kicked about the tire, 
too. Xobody, he said, that made them- 
selves that conspicuous would be sus- 
pected." 

That's the weakness of so-called master- 
minds! In the craftiness of their schem- 
ing, there is always some element they fail 
to take into account. Sooner or later, they 
fall into their own pits. 

AS usual in such cases, as soon as one 
member of the gang came across with 
a statement, the others required little per- 
suasion to tell all they knew. And the 
wheels of justice ground swiftly. 

Albert LaBrero and Luigi Ebanisto went 
to their deaths in the electric chair; 
Genaro Cesera received a commutation to 
life imprisonment, and Michael Mele got 
twenty years to life. 

"It was odd — Clara Bambara's imagin- 
ing that she told some stranger about old 
Bohl's drawing that money," I said, in 
talking over the case with Walter, my 
reporter friend, later on. 
. "Not a bit," he grinned. "The mani- 
curist most probably went to Clara's hotel, 
for Clara never gets up until evening. She 
breakfasts around eight in the evening on 
bicarbonate of soda and orange juice fol- 
lowed by a whisky sour. What happened, 
I'll bet, was that the whole evening was 
sort of a haze, and the shock of Bohl's 
death j umbled things up !" 

Anyway, we didn't require either the 
manicurist or Clara as witnesses, and most 
likely they will never know how much they 
had to do with this case and its solution — 
unless they read this story. 
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Torture House 

(Contift 

in my brain would crack. I was looking 
lor it any minute, I thought I was going 
insane, and I ran all the faster. I re- 
mcmbcf now that the loose handcuff was 
Rapping at my side, but I didn't even 
try to conceal it. I don't know what was 
in ray mind— all I seemed capable of do- 
ing was to run, and I did that. 

"I got on a street-car and rode a couple 
of blocks, then got off. Nobody asked me 
any questions. I couldn't have answered 
them if they had. My mind was at a 
standstill. Finally, after running myself 
out of breath, 1 started for Harrods 
Creek, where I was visiting my father- 
in-law. I finally got home, and after 
resting a bit, and alter talking it over 
with some of my relatives, I saw my 
mistake in running away. I made ar- 
rangements to surrender at once. 

"XJO matter how long I live, I will 
il never forget the experience. It was 
too horrible ; too cruel for words. I had 
read of such plots and plans in dime 
novels, but I never expected to live the 
victim's part. I know I can never put 
it from my mind, but now that it is 
over, I am confident of being freed, and 
shall attempt to forget all of it I possibly 
can. I am sorry I had to kill Dick, but 
/ had to do it to save my life." 

I had been a detective quite a few years, 
but during my time I had never heard any- 
thing like the story Gates had just fin- 
ished. It was unreal. 

We let him rest for a while. Then 
we started our questioning. 

First and foremost, we wanted to know 
why, if he wasn't suspicious of Hcaton, 
he had carried two guns when he went to 
the broker's office. 

He told us he had a hobby for guns, 
and was in the habit of carrying one. 
We found out, later that day, that this 
was correct, and that he had purchased 
a good many , guns during the last two 
or three years. 

The Chief and I went at him pretty 
hard for about two hours. We were 
convinced he was telling the truth. Of 
course, we had to put him under arrest, 
charging him with murder. 

Thus you have the statements of the 
principal characters of this remarkable 
story. Imagine, if possible, the mental 
strain Gates was put through ! For two 
long and insufferable days, afraid to 
close his eyes for* fear it would be for the 
last time; expecting his friend, suddenly 
turned fiend, to operate on him at any 
moment! Is it any wonder that he 
thought, after he had shot Hcaton and 
escaped, that he was going crazy, that 
something in his brain was going to 
snap? Think how he must have felt, 
when, after he was taken into the house 
and tied to the floor, the significance of 
those instruments dawned upon him. It 
is a wonder that something in his brain 
didn't snap then and there. Think of the 
suspense, hoping his captor would not dis- 
cover the derringer and destroy his one 
and only chance to escape. Try and 
imagine his condition, when his chance 
did come to use his gun! It was a clear 
case of shooting in defense of his life. 
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BIG-CHEST 

You can have strong lungs and increase 
your chest measurement five inches by follow- 
ing instructions in my book. 

Chest Development and 
Correct Breathing 
Send for it today. 25c coin or 
30c in stamps. 
ANTHONY BARKER 
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make. No figures to add. Bank guarantees all prizes. 

PICK YOUR LUCKY STAR! 
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Answer AT ONCE. 
CEO. WILSON. DEPT. 30 AUGUSTA. MAINE 
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Do you want a better position and ahigher salary? You can 
have these if yon can do the work. LaSalle experts will show 
yon how, guide you step by etep to success and help solve 
pour personal business problems through the time-saving 
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About the time Gales finished his 
story, I had a report on the man, 
"Frank." He was Frank Cordcll, a pri- 
vate detective of Indianapolis. We made 
arrangements to get a Governor's extra- 
dition warrant and have Cordell re- 
lumed to Louisville at once. 

BILL GATES was arraigned in court 
Monday morning and released on bail. 
He was subsequently dismissed, the po- 
lice court judge ruling that he had killed 
Heaten in self-defense. A coroner's jury 
also absolved him from all blame. 

Conrad was held to the Grand Jury 
charged with being an accomplice to the 
kidnapping. We brought Cordell back. 
His part wasn't very important. He had 



known Heaton as "Peter Brooks," and 
had been told by Heaton that "I want 
you to help me get a man who has been 
stealing from me." Cordell admitted 
helping capture Gates when he came to 
Heaton's office, and accompanying them to 
the house. He left that night for Indian- 
apolis, and that was about all he knew 
about the affair, he said. 

Conrad's case was finally dismissed. 

Cordell received a sixty-day jail sentence 
for his part in the affair. 

And thus the case was closed, and the 
"torture house" tragedy ended. 

No — to regress to my friend's query at 
the beginning of this narrative — I do not 
think I shall ever forget the Gates-Hcaton 
case ! 
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It was a mighty tense moment, and I'll ad- 
mit I felt some qualms. All that crowd 
needed was a leader and a spark to set them 
off, and nothing short of an army would stop 
them. I halted the car and stood up. 

"This man is our prisoner, and we are going 
to defend him with our lives, if necessary." I 
shouted so that almost everyone in the 
woods could hear. A deathlike silence set- 
tled down over that throng, and I wondered 
if it was the calm before the storm. "There 
are twelve deputies with me," I continued, 
"and each one of them has two guns with six 
bullets in each gun! We are going to use 
them if necessary, so you won't gain any- 
thing by starting anything. This man will 
get all that is coming to him through the 
courts. Common sense will tell you people 
he isn't worth shedding any more blood 
over, but we are going to shoot, and shoot 
to kill, if you try to take him from us! 
Let the law take its course, and there will 
be no regrets!" 

An awed silence greeted my words, and 
then a ripple ran through the throng. 
Finally a cry rose, and was carried from 
lip to lip, that they wanted to see Coffey, 
If they could see him, they would be 
satisfied. 

"Stand up, Coffey, so the people can see 
you!" I ordered. 

COFFEY had been cowering low, but 
now he seemed to sense that the hos- 
tility of the mob had passed. He stood up, 
turning this way and that, obliging every- 
one with a look. A broad smile lit up his 
face, and he appeared more like a successful 
political candidate accepting the plaudits 
of his constituents, than a murderer. A 
deep hush fell over that vast multitude as 
they gazed upon this arch-killer. As I 
looked into the sea of upturned faces before 
me, I saw mouths agape and eyes round 
with a mixture of horror and morbid curi- 
osity. 

Coffey enjoyed the effect he created. 

When he sat down again, the crowd re- 
mained frozen in their tracks. Not a sound; 
not a move; it seemed as if the hand of 
death had swept over them and left them 
cold and stiff. Finally the spell was broken 
by the wailing of an infant in its mother's 
arms far to the rear. 



What a wonderful subject for research 
work in mob psychology! A moment before 
they had been sullen and ugly, ready to tear 
the prisoner from us by force if necessary; 
and suddenly they acted as if on a Sunday 
school picnic. As the searchers moved about 
digging here and there, a circle formed 
around each one the moment he put spade 
into the ground. Whenever a part of the 
body was uncovered, the word passed 
swiftly through the crowd, and a general 
stampede would begin in that direction. 
Mothers with babes in arms and hats awry 
lugged and pulled, their faces betraying a 
feverish anxiety for fear they might miss 
part of it! 

Coffey was probably the most composed 
one of the multitude. He walked from 
place to place, sighting from a tree here, 
pacing off a line from a jx>st there, and then 
would point out a spot, saying to the diggers: 

"Try this spot. I think you will find 
something interesting." 

Or: 

"Dig right here, and you will probably 
find a hand." 

To an onlooker who didn't know what 
it was all about, he might have appeared 
to be a wealthy landowner, pointing out 
just where he wanted trees planted. 

There was a foot of snow or the ground, 
and a heavy sleet storm of the night before 
hindered our progress. It was growing 
dark, and there still remained the head and 
the upper left half of the torso to be found. 
We built huge bonfires here and there to 
continue the search, and the shadows 
caused by the trees and flames in the gather- 
ing darkness had an eerie effect on some of 
the crowd. That, coupled with the grisly- 
work we had been doing all day, proved too 
much for the nerves of the more timid. 
They startetl for their cars. Like sheep 
following thair leader, the rest of the throng 
began a mad exodus from the spooky place. 
I couldn't conceal a smile as they tumbled 
over each other in a mad rush to get away. 
Only a few of the boldest remained. 

Now we could work unhampered. 

Coffey finally led us to o tree. He paced 
off ten paces and said: 

"Right here is where I buried the head, 
but you won't find it. I dug it up again, 
and tried to burn it, but couldn't; so I 
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carried it in the car until I got to the Missis- 
sippi, where I threw it in." 

I can't express the feeling that surged 
through me at these words. I believe I 
could have pulled my gun and put a bullet 
into the brain of this foul monster right 
then, without ever feeling a qualm. Had 
he led us on and on almost to the verge of 
clearing up this whole thing, only to turn 
us into a blind alley? 

T DON'T believe Coffey will ever realize 
1 just how near death he was at that 
moment. I felt sure the deputy wielding 
the spade was going to swing on him. 

"You're a liar, and you know it!" I ex- 
ploded angrily. "By God, Coffey, you're 
going to locate the missing parts of that 
body, or you'll regret the day you were 
born!" 

Something in my manner gave him to 
understand that we would stand for no 
more fooling, and his face paled in the dim 
light of the bonfire. He backed away, 
frightened, as I stepped toward him. 

"I should have told you this before, I 
know, but it is the truth, LyaH!" he said 
hoarsely. 

"All right, Coffey, if it's the truth, I am 
going to take you back to the bridge to- 
morrow and dangle you from a rope's end 
into the water, and I will keep you there 
until you fish out the head — and take notice 
I'm not smiling when I say this either!" I 
snarled at him. 

It was quite dark now, and further dig- 
ging seemed useless. We drove back to 
Platteville and put up for the night. I had 
a meal sent up to our room, and asked 
Coffey if he wanted something to eat. 

"Can you eat after what happened this 
afternoon?" he asked. 

"I c?n, but if I was in your boots, I 
couldn't!" I retorted. 

He suffered a change of heart when the 
food was brought for me, and he ordered 
a huge meal. After the meal, he sat on the 
edge of his bed, but I ignored him entirely; 
even refusing to answer when he spoke 
to me. 

"I hope you're not sore at me, LyaH," 
he said rather sorrowfully. 

"You hope I'm not sore at you!" I 
ejaculated. "Who wouldn't be sore, after 
being handed a dirty deal like the one you 
gave me! I've done everything a man could 
do to make it easier for you, and what do 
you do? You stab me in the back, and lie, 
and pill! off every dirty, low-down trick a 
man can think of to make things harder 
for me!" I stood over him and shook my 
fist under his nose. "But you have done 
it to your sorrow, and make no mistake 
about that! From now on, life is going to 
be worse than hell for you — and I won't let 
you commit suicide to escape, either. 
You'll pay, and pay plenty, for all this 
rotten stuff you've pulled on me! That 
head is buried in that woods, and you know 
it! We'll find it, even if we have to wait 
until the snow is gone in the spring. And 
while we're waiting, well consider your- 
self lucky if you can die!" 

He cowered, 'and his eyes were dilated 
with terror. Never before or since have I 
experienced a rage so bitter and consuming 
as I did at that moment. I wanted to kill 
this foul, unclean beast crouched down 
before me, and I don't know to this day 
what kept my hands from his throat. I 
turned away in disgust from this human 
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hyena, and went to bed, to try to sleep. 

I had deputies posted to take turns 
watching on a chair near the door in our 
room. Coffey rolled and tossed all night. 
Early the next morning, I awoke and, 
ignoring the red-eyed fiend in the other bed, 
washed and dressed and went down to 
breakfast. When I came back, he was on 
the bed, fully dressed and holding his head 
in his hands, and rocking back and forth. 
Finally, he looked up at me with haggard 
face. 

"Drive me out to the woods again, and I 
will show you where the head is. I am afraid, 
though, that you are going to find it 
pretty badly bruised, because I tamped it 
down pretty hard with the spade handle 
when I buried it. I want to get this all 
over with." 

Can you see anything wrong with that 
statement? I saw plenty. He didn't 
want to lose his plea for accidental killing. 
Hattie had died from an accidental blow, 
he had said; one blow of the bat when he 
had wrested it away from her. 

And now we were going to find the 
head pretty badly bruised "because he 
had tamped it down pretty hard with 
the spade handle"! 

I knew what we were going to find, just 
as surely as I am here telling this. I knew 
we were going to find that head badly 
smashed from a rain of murderous blows 
delivered with murderous intent. 

The same huge throng followed us out 
into the woods again. We soon located the 
upper left half of the torso. But it was not 
so easy finding the head. Coffey led us to 
a number of places, and we dug without 
results. I bitterly accused him of wilfully 
delaying the hunt. He protested that he 
was doing his best, and began to run around 
feverishly. 

After digging through the frozen ground 
and uncovering an area about fifteen feet 
square, we finally came upon the gruesome 
object. A cry went up from the crowd: 

"The head' . . . the head! . . . they've found 
the head." 

I thought the mob would go mad in its 
frenzy. 1 myself turned sickish and dizzy, 
and for a moment the earth spun around me. 
I felt as though I had gone through a long 
ordeal of fire, the ending of which had been 
too sudden. 

We wrapped the hideous relic pitifully in 
a blanket, and took it away with us. 

WE hurried to the Grant County jail 
at Lancaster, Wisconsin. Examina- 
tion of the head proved that Mrs. Hales 
had died from a rain of blows viciously 
dealt. Coffey was closeted with three 
alienists for more than two hours. Their 
statement, later, was as follows: 

"William N. Coffey is sane, and was 
sane on October 9th (the night of the 
murder). The manner of dismember- 
ment of the body and subsequent burial 
in twelve graves is evidence of ferocious 
brutality — but not insanity. The 
evidence of insanity recounted by Coffey 
over the past twenty-five years is merely 
a defensive veil he has been building up 
against discovery over a long period." 

That wiped out any chance he might have 
to make a plea of self-defense, accidental 
j killing, or insanity. There remained only 
a plea of murder in the heat of passion. 
Despite the baseball bat and identifica- 
I tion by the Iowa people, I had a strong 



hunch that Coffey had deliberately driven, 
to this lonesome spot for the express pur- 
pose of killing Hattie. In one statement 
made during his confession, he had said 
that "the blood sickened him." According 
to that, he must have begun cutting her 
before the blood had a chance to coagulate. 
We allied Coffey in for another quizzing. 

"Coffey," I said as soon as he was seated, 
"Hattie was brutally murdered, and the 
alienists' report kills any plea of insanity. 
You are going to get life for this murder. 
You can't get any more punishment, but 
it might count a lot in your favor if you will 
give us a straight story of the whole affair. 
You won't gain anything by lying, but the 
truth will count in your favor in prison." 

"AH right, Lyall — call the boys in, and I 
will give them a story," he said with a grin. 
He was himself again, calm and emotion- 
less, more like an orator about to address 




Coffey, the human enigma, as he looked 
when he became a number — "17382" — 
entering upon life imprisonment in the 
Wisconsin State Penitentiary, at Waupun 

an audience than a murderer with a tale of 
horror. Here is part of the only true con- 
fession he ever Rave its: 

"I married Mrs. Hattie Hales on Sep- 
tember fifteenth last, deserting my wife 
and three children in Madison. Mrs. 
Hales and I went to Rockford, Illinois, 
where for two weeks we visited at the home 
of Mrs. William Holdridge, Mrs. Hales' 
sister. 

"About the first of October, we started 
in my automobile for a tour around the 
State, camping in various wooded spots. 
We went to Eagle Point just outside of 
Dubuque, Iowa, and on October eighth, 
we drove over in Wisconsin over the Eagle 
Point bridge. We then drove along Route 
Eleven, and about four miles from the river 
drove up into a little lane, ate some sand- 
wiches we had with us, and sang a few 
hymns. 

"Then we drove to Ritter's woods six 
miles southwest of Piatteville, and pitched 
our tent. Shortly after midnight I woke 
up, and crept on my hands and knees over 
to the cot where Mrs. Hales was sleeping. 
I picked up an indoor baseball bat and 
struck her on the head. She did not move. 
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I pulled the blanket up over her head, and 
then I lost control of myself. I picked up 
the hammer we used to drive stakes with, 
and hit her over the head and body a dozen 
times or more, until the blanket was soaked 
through with blood. . . ." 

In cold type, one can sense only in a 
small way the horror that gripped these 
seasoned news gatherers. They stared 
blankly at each other, and then back at the 
inhuman monster who related this tale 
with a ghoulish smile playing on his lips. 
I know how they felt, and I wonder that 
they were able to write at all. 

Continuing his ghastly tale, he told of 
how he cut up the body; of how he ran to 
the tent entrance when some woods creature 
made a slight noise outside. One could see 
an unholy gleam in his eyes as he finished 
his tale, saying: 

"There, gentlemen, you have the whole 
truth now. That ought to make good 
copy!" 

"Why did you do it?" someone asked. 

"Why did I do it?" he echoed. "Well, 
I didn't want my wife in Madison to 
know of my bigamy, and besides, I had 
all Hattie's money and other pos- 
sessions!" 

One of the newspaper men presented 
him with a new Bible with a concordance 
by which he could readily find passages 
with a particular message. He had made a 
request for such a Bible early in the day. 

"Ah, the Book of Books!" he exclaimed, 
fondling it. Then he opened it to Isaiah, 
glanced at a verse, closed it again, and 
recited from memory: 

"I the Lord am with thee; be thou then 
not afraid. I will strengthen thee; be ye 
naught dismayed. Yes, I will uphold thee 
with mine own right hand. Thou art called 
chosen in his sight to stand. Onward, then, 
and fear not, children of the day! For his 
word shall never, no, never, pass away!" 

1HAD a queer sensation inside of me 
when I saw this man put himself on such 
intimate terms with the Almighty. Re- 
vealing the baffling complexities of his 
nature, he spoke of the consolation religion 
had been to him during his time of trial. 
Can anyone conceive of his deriving any 
consolation from religion, after his hideous 
crimes? I couldn't. 

"When one is faint-hearted and sorrow- 
stricken and bereaved," he said, "there is 
much comfort in these words — to know the 
Lord will stand by you. For in creating 
humanity, the Lord meant only good. All 
the evil that exists is within us, and when 
we strive to eliminate this evil, God enters 
the heart. I am going to pray that my soul 
will be purged of sin. I am very sure that 
God will be with me in my time of trouble." 

Do you who read this think so? Let no 
one think I am trying to judge, but Coffey's 
statement sounded like utter blasphemy 
to me. Could the evil one himself have 
shown more hypocrisy than Coffey did, as 
he sat with Mrs. Hales, singing hymns from 
Coffey's own hymnal, while his mind, even 
then, was contemplating dashing out her 
brains? 

I'm not a coward, but I was completely 
unnerved for weeks after this affair. My 
sleep was filled with hideous nightmares. 
It was I, not Hattie, who was asleep on that 
cot that night. I was sitting up, and I saw 
this fiend incarnate creeping slowly toward 
me on his hands and knees. I saw the 
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blood lust in his eyes, and the folds of his 
flabby skin hanging in sickening rolls be- 
neath his eyes and under his chin, making 
him look like something not of this world. 
I was fascinated with terror until he raised 
the bat, and just as the blow struck, I would 
scream and find myself sitting up in bed, 
with my wife trying to calm me. 

Then again, I saw him as an ancient 
pagan priest in some gory rite of devil 
worship. He would spy me, and start 
toward me with the knife. Just as it was 
about to enter my breast, 1 would awake 
trembling and covered with cold sweat. . . . 

ON February 4th, 1927, William X. 
Coffey stood up and received his 
sentence of life imprisonment. He is now 
"Number 17382" in the State Prison at 
Waupun, Wisconsin. 

Mrs. Hales, we concluded, was not the 
only victim of this unholy destroyer of 
women. His name was linked with several 
other women who have mysteriously dis- 
ap|)eared. The authorities consider him a 
modern Bluebeard, with probably more 
cunning than any other Bluebeard ever had. 

There was the Maquoketa, Iowa, incident 
in l°19-20. Coffey was there, and, as 
usual, active in church work. He became 
enamored of a choir girl, and wooed her 
ardently. Then Coffey suddenly disap- 
peared. At the same time, the girl left her 
family and went, as it was supposed, to 
Boston. Typewritten letters from Boston 
did come back, and they told that she was 
with child but not by Coffey, and that she 
hadn't seen him. Then the letters ceased, 
and no one in Maquoketa has heard from 
or seen her since. 

Then there were the remains of a woman 
discovered near Council Bluffs, Iowa, 
shortly after Coffey had been there. This 
body was cut up and distributed in a num- 
ber of graves in the same manner as Hattie 
had been. She was never identified. 

No matter how carefully one plans a 
crime, it is impossible for him to see the 
many pitfalls that will trip him up later. 
How we wove a web of evidence around 

The 



Coffey that grew until he was helpless to 
combat it, is vividly portrayed in a letter 
he handed me. It read as follows: 

"Mr.Lyall Wright, 
Dear Friend: 

" Through the most incriminating and 
humiliating and disgraceful circum- 
stances, 1 liave been submitted to your cus- 
tody. The circumstances involving me in 
one of the most notorious crimes were in- 
evitable, lliey wound about me like a grow- 
ing vine, ahvays growing tighter and 
thicker, until I was entangled in a resist- 
less mesh. Finally being apprehended, ac- 
cused and flailed with the harrowing 
incidents, I have confessed to you and 
your deputies the whole horrible affair — 
asking no mercy, submitting myself 
wholly at the mercy of the Court of 
Justice. 

"I am now fifty years old, my years 
are numbered, and after I have been 
transferred from your custody to the con- 
fines of the State, no doubt there will be 
moments of leisure when I shall be able to 
reflect and repent 'with bitterness. I am 
already convinced that the Laws, God's 
laws of compensation, are as immutable 
us the laws of gravity. 

"It is of little consequence to rehearse 
the details of this whole miserable affair. 
Your mind and mine has already been 
sidlied with the indelible stains — never 
again to be erased. My only hope is 
that Cod may find within his jurisdic- 
tion, mitigating evidence enough to lift 
from my soul the strain and stress, and 
let my ordered life confess the beauty of 
His peace." 

And so Wisconsin's most horrible murder 
mystery was finally solved. It was a 
"dumb" plan that defeated this master- 
mind, and it was also a dumb animal that 
first suspected him, repulsing his friendly 
advances. The Holdridge pet bulldog knew 
Coffey was a killer of women, and if he could 
speak our language, he would have saved 
Hattie 's life. 
End 
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arrivals. The detailed descriptions of the 
brothers were, of course, wired to Cleve- 
land. Morris was described as being a 
husky-looking individual, in his late twen- 
ties, with blond hair and a rugged face. 
Joseph was characterized as being in his 
early twenties and of a rather handsome 
and youthful appearance. 

While awaiting developments from Cleve- 
land, Willy Fried, the salesman at the box 
factory, was put on the mat. He said that 
Morris and J%eph left for Philadelphia 
the day following the slayings, and that 
on November 16th, Morris telephoned to 
Sacks, the sales manager, to have him 
(Fried) go "to the Hotel Lorraine" to 
meet the brothers "on something im- 
portant." 

FRIED went to the Hotel Lorraine in 
Manhattan. Not finding the brothers, 
he returned to the box factory and re- 
marked to Sacks that he had been on a 



fool's errand, as Morris and Joseph were 
not registered at the Hotel Lorraine. On 
the following day, Morris telephoned again 
and asked Fried why he bad not come to 
the Hotel Lorraine. Fried replied that he 
had gone to the hotel, only to find they 
were not registered. 

"Oh, you must have gone to the Hotel 
Lorraine in New York!" exclaimed 
Morris. "That's my mistake if I didn't tell 
you. We're at the Hotel Lorraine in 
Philadelphia. Come down as soon as you 
can get away. And mum's the word!" 

Fried met the Diamond brothers in 
Philadelphia on November 19th— five days 
after the murders. He returned to New 
York in the afternoon of the same day and 
told Sacks that the Diamonds wanted to 
know what the police were doing. On 
learning that detectives were watching the 
rooming-house in New York, the factory, 
and the home of Mrs. Dora Diamond, 
Fried hurried back to Philadelphia the 
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same evening, remaining there overnight. 

But in spite of the fact that he knew 
lie was being watched, Morris Diamond 
returned to New York with Fried on 
November 20th! He just hung around 
town, not registering at a hotel or going 
near any of his former haunts. He sent 
Fried out to buy tickets for the Siki-Kid 
Norfolk fight in New York, which lie 
-it tended with Sacks that night. 

After attending the fight with Sacks, 
Morris returned to Philadelphia, and the 
following day, upon receiving information 
that the police were hot on his trail, van- 
ished with his brother. 

Two days passed, and the exact where- 
abouts of the Diamond brothers continued 
to be shrouded in a mantle of mystery. 
So far as the Cleveland police knew, they 
had not yet put in an appearance in that 
city. Meanwhile, of course, New York 
detectives had been planted in various 
cities and had received belated reports of 
a young man of athletic build and light 
hair and otherwise closely resembling 
Morris Diamond, who was lavishly enter- 
taining women of ill repute in various 
cities, including Baltimore, Washington, 
and what New York crooks are prone to 
call the "hick town," Trenton, New Jersey. 
But always the elusive young man was a 
step ahead of the police. 

However, Inspector Coughlin felt cer- 
tain that at least one of the brothers would 
crop up in Cleveland sooner or later, inas- 
much as railroad tickets for that place had 
been purchased; so he dispatched Detec- 
tives Tom Martin and Steve Donahue to 
the Ohio metropolis. 

On Sunday afternoon — November 25th — 
the police came across the name of a guest 
who had registered at the Statler Hotel 
in Cleveland as "M. B. Diamond, New 
York City." 

Questioning the head porter in the hotel, 
the sleuths learned that "M. B. Diamond" 
was to leave on the 6 o'clock train for New 
York City. Diamond was not in his room 
at the time — 4 P. M. — having gone to the 
Sunday football game in which Jim Thorpe, 
the famous Indian athlete, was playing. 
The porter said that Diamond was to have 
left on an earlier train but had stayed over 
to see the football game when he learned 
that Thorpe, whom he greatly admired, 
was to play. When they heard this story, 
there was little doubt in the minds of the 
police that this was the man they were 
after, inasmuch as it would only be natural 
for Diamond — a former football star — 
still to be gripped by the fervor which 



surrounds America's 



fall sport. 



DIAMOND was registered to a room 
on the eighth floor. Detective Martin 
took up his vigil in the eighth floor corri- 
dor not far from Diamond's room. Don 
ahue waited at the main desk, where he 
knew that Diamond, upon returning from 
the football game, would stop for his key 
A little after 5 o'clock, an athletic young 
man of rugged features and blond hair 
appeared at the desk and asked for his 
key. He did not notice Donahue. 

"I'm ready to check out," said the man, 
"so you can get my bill ready. I'll pay 
for it when I come down with my 



The man with the blond hair stepped into 
the elevator. So did the detective. The 
suspect was oblivious to the sleuth— the 
only other passenger — as the elevator 
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glided up to the eighth floor. He was 
busy admiring his reflection in a mirror. 
He adjusted a straying lock of blond hair 
and then began to hum a few bars of one 
of the catchy numbers from — of all shows 
— The Lady in Ermine! 

When the elevator reached the eighth 
floor, the suspect got out, with the sleuth 
still close behind him. Donahue signaled 
to Martin, as the two detectives did not 
want to pounce on their man prematurely ; 
they wanted to get him "right," for if he 
had a gun with him they didn't want to 
give him a chance to get his hand on it. 
Diamond sauntered along the corridor to- 
ward Martin, while Donahue remained 
directly behind the man. The soft carpet- 
ing prevented Diamond from knowing 
that someone was behind his back. As to 
the approaching Martin, the suspect little 
realized that he was a detective. Martin 
might have been just another guest walk- 
ing toward the elevator. 

Martin timed his steps so that he would 
arrive at the door a moment after Dia- 
mond. The detectives had prearranged 
that they would both put the arm on 
Diamond when he was inserting his key 
into the door, so that his left hand would 
be occupied by turning the knob while his 
right hand was turning the key. 

Just as Diamond was in the midst of 
this operation, Martin and Donahue 
lunged for him simultaneously, each grab- 
bing one of the suspect's arms. Startled, 
the blond man looked up. 

"What does this mean?" he gasped. 

"You know what it means," said Don- 
ahue quietly. 

The man looked into the unflinching 
faces of the two sleuths for a throbbing 
moment, then dropped his eyes to the floor 
and said resignedly : 

"Well, I guess I'd better go back to New 
York with you. I know what you want 
me for, but you've made a mistake this 
time, gentlemen — you've got the wrong 
man !" 

HERE a peculiar situation developed. 
Donahue and Martin, in the haste 
which marked their departure from New 
York, had not taken a pair of handcuffs 
with them. All of the stores where hand- 
cuffs could be purchased were closed, of 
course, the day being Sunday. And. ow- 
ing to some peculiar law — and. at that mo- 
ment, unpopular — the Cleveland police 
were prohibited from furnishing handcuffs 
to the New York sleuths. 

Donahue and Martin explained this 
situation to Diamond. 

"That's all right, gentlemen," the pris- 
oner said, "you can trust me. I won't 
escape. You won't even have to bother 
getting extradition papers; I'll waive all 
that." 

Within an hour the detectives and the 
suspect were on a crack limited, nosing 
for Manhattan. Diamond was ever af- 
fable, discussing everything under the sun 
except the murders. When asked where 
his brother. Joseph, was, he said he hadn't 
the slightest idea. 

Word of Diamond's arrest preceded him 
to New York, and when the limited 
thundered into the Grand Central Station, 
relatives, including the mother of the 
prisoner, stood at the gate through which 
the arriving passengers walked. When 
she saw her son, Mrs, Diamond ran to 
him, flung her arms about his neck and, 



with tears streaming down her cheeks, 
wailed : 

"Morris! Oh, Morris, my son . . . 
My baby. ..." 

"Now, don't worry, Mama, it's all 
right . . . Everything's going to be all 
right. . . ." 

The police separated them. 

NOW came hours of questioning by 
District Attorney Dodd of Brook- 
lyn, his staff and detectives. First of all, 
Diamond steadfastly denied any implica- 
tion whatsoever in the murders. 

"Well," snapped the District Attorney, 
"how do you account for this twenty-two 
hundred dollars which you had on you 
when you were nabbed — this large sum of 
cash in twenty-dollar bills, money of the 
same denomination as that carried by one 
of the runners who were killed?" 
"1—1 don't know." 

When he read newspaper accounts of 
his brother's apprehension, Joseph Dia- 
mond — who had been under cover in New 
York for several days — walked into the 
office of Attorney Jonah J. Goldstein, in- 
formed the lawyer that things looked 
pretty black, and that he thought he 
(Diamond) should surrender to the po- 
lice, inasmuch as he felt that the police 
would nab him anyway. Goldstein agreed, 
picked up the telephone and called Head- 
quarters. 

"I am bringing in Joseph Diamond, the 
brother of Morris, in the event that you 
wish to question him," said the lawyer 
into the mouthpiece. "We'll be there 
within forty-five minutes." 

Going to the Criminal Courts Build- 
ing, Joseph Diamond and Goldstein cir- 
culated throughout the place, hunting for 
the particular officials who wanted to ques- 
tion the former. They had considerable 
difficulty finding the man, however, and in 
spite of the fact that Joseph Diamond 
was one of the individuals whom the en- 
tire New York Police Department had 
been hot after for some time, this very 
person was ordered out of three court- 
rooms while in the act of trying to find 
those to whom to surrender himself! 

The next day— Tuesday, the 27th— both 
of the Diamond brothers, under a torrent 
of questions from nimble-witted detectives, 
admitted being implicated in the crime ! 
They firmly denied, however, having ac- 
tually played a part in the slaughtering of 
the two defenseless bank messengers. 

Among other things, Morris Diamond 
admitted that he had rented a safety de- 
posit box in the Cleveland Trust Com- 
pany, in which he had hidden $9,000 in 
crisp bills. Obtaining written permission 
from the prisoner to open the box and 
bring back the money. Detectives Martin 
and Donahue again left for the Ohio 
metropolis. 

Meanwhile, Fried — the salesman at the 
Diamond Box Company — was picked up 
and held in $50,000 bail as a material wit- 
ness. After spending the night in sepa- 
rate cells, the Diamond brothers were 
brought in for the famous 9 o'clock line- 
up before the masked detectives of New 
York's Police Department. Among the 
man-hunters whose features were con- 
cealed behind black masks so that crooks 
in the line-up could not recognize them, 
were two sleuths from Philadelphia who 
immediately spotted the brothers as the two 
men who had staged lavish champagne 
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parties in the Quaker 
the murders. 



City shortly after 



A FORMAL charge of murder was 
lodged against the two brothers. Ar- 
rangements were made to take them from 
Manhattan to Flatbush Court in Brooklyn, 
where they were to have a formal hearing. 
As they made their exit from Headquar- 
ters, a battery of newspaper camera men 
surrounded them. The prisoners quickly 
extracted spotless linen handkerchiefs 
from their pockets and covered their faces. 
Morris Diamond snapped : 

"Oh, go get the 'wolves; we're only the 
sheep in this case !" 

In short affidavits alleging that the 
prisoners, in concert with others, murdered 
McLaughlin and Barlow, Magistrate Rey- 
nolds remanded them to the Raymond 
Street Jail. 

And now we come to the most sensa- 
tional turn of all in this astounding chain 
of events. On Tuesday — November 28th — 
the Diamond brothers admitted full com- 
plicity in the plot, and named certain men 
as their co-conspirators ! But, as sensa- 
tional as these confessions were, they 
served only to open up the red trail which 
was to lead more than one courageous de- 
tective into the very jaws of death. . . . 

After long hours on the carpet, Joseph, 
the younger of the brothers, broke. Real- 
mug that it was futile to withhold any in- 
formation in the face of this, Morris Dia- 
mond also cracked, and told all he knew. 

In short, Joseph implicated three ethers 
in . the plot. These men were Tony Pan- 
tano, a former employee of the West End 
Bank ; John Farino, a bootlegger and a bad 
egg ; and George DeSaro, an underworld 
character with a nervous trigger finger 
and a dead eye. 

"I'll tell you everything !" shouted Jo- 
seph Diamond to the detectives who had 
been bombarding him with questions and 
accusations. "I'll tell you everything, but 
for God's sake stop asking those ques- 
tions !" 

"All right, spill it !" 
"Well, here goes : 

"Tony Pantano two or three months ago 
told me that he had drawn up plans on 
paper for a raid on the West End Bank. 
He said he had worked it all out nights at 
home, and figured that seven men could 
hold up the bank and get its two hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars in cash and half 
a million in bonds. He said that William 
S. Germaine, the cashier, had at his foot 
an alarm signal but, he said, he had figured 
out a way of crippling this mechanism. 

"I put it up to my brother, and he put 
it up to the gang. The gunmen in the gang 
ridiculed the idea. They said it %vas too 
dangerous. 

"About a month before the elevated sta- 
tion hold-up, Tony came to me again and 
proposed we hold up the messengers. He 
said we would get at least twenty-two 
thousand and he wanted ten percent of 
the swag. I put it up to my brother, and 
we agreed to give Tony ten percent. 

"Flie whole bunch of us held sev- 
eral conferences at a little bungalow 
at Twenty-Seven-Twelve Williamsbridgc 
Road, the Bronx. We all figured the thing 
out pretty carefully, and decided on the 
morning of November fourteenth. DeSaro 
and Farino were to bump off McLaughlin 
and Barlow. 
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"My brother, Morris, was to wait down- 
stairs in the Cadillac, and 1 was to be the 
lookout down the street a way. 

"Well, after the shooting I followed the 
Cadillac and got ahead of the fellows who 
were chasing it, and blocked them. Then I 
went back to the office and stayed there all 
day. Later on, we met in the bungalow up 
in the Bronx and split the swag. None of 
us ever met after that. My brother and I 
went down to Philadelphia and were told 
that you fellows were on our trail. Then 
I came back to New York and ducked un- 
der cover, and Morris went to Cleveland. 
I don't know where Pantano, Farino and 
DeSaro are. I think Farino and DeSaro 
were going to Italy." 

"Where does Pantano live?" asked the 
sleuth. 

"At Eighty-Seven-Thirty-Eight Bay 
Parkway, Brooklyn — six blocks from the 
West End Bank." 

Detectives Charles Eason, James Dow- 
dell, and Edward Fitzsinimons proceeded 
at once to the Bay Parkway address. 

It was shortly before midnight. 

Knocking on the door of the little house 
at the address given, the sleuths were in- 
formed by a person who answered, that 
Pantano was not at home, but that he was 
expected shortly. The detectives secreted 
themselves at a point across the street. 
Minutes raced by. Two o'clock came, and 
still no sign of Pantano. Two-fifteen — 2:30 

— 2:35 2:40. And still no sign of the 

wanted man. But at a quarter to 3 a 
young man swung down the street at a 
brisk pace and walked up to the door un- 
der surveillance. In almost less time than 
it takes to tell about it, the three detectives 
had closed in and grappled the suspect. 

PANTANO?" 
"Yes! What about it?" 
"We're from Headquarters !" 
"You can't pinch me. My mother's in 
here, sick — she's dying." 

"Sorry . . . Barlow and McLaughlin 
are — dead. . , ." 

When put on the griddle by District At- 
torney Dodd, Pantano's bravado quickly 
crumbled. Here's the story he told: 

"The Diamond boys say I cooked this 
up, eh? Well, they're two damned, lousy 
liars ! They cooked it up. 

"For thirteen months, from June, nine- 
tecn-twenty, to June, nineteen-twenty-one 
inclusive, I worked at the Irving Bank on 
New L'trecht Avenue. Then, from Decem- 
ber twenty-sixth, nmeteen-tweuty-two to 
May twenty-second, nineteen-twenty-three, 
I worked in the West End Bank, after 
which I left to go into business with my 
father. Last summer I met Joe Diamond, 
an old school chum of mine, and he ques- 
tioned me about the method used to trans- 
fer money between banks. He was cu- 
rious to know all the details. I told hint 
that was inside dope, and I couldn't give 
it out. I didn't take him seriously, then. 
He didn't press me very hard for the in- 
formation, and I forgot all about it. 

"Then, last month. I met Joe again at 
the West End Bank, and he asked me 
again about the transportation of money 
between banks. He said: 'Have you a car?' 
I said I had. and that it was standing out- 
side the bank. We went out together and 
he looked it over. 'This car would carry 
a lot of stuff,' he said. 'Do you want to sell 
it?' I said sure, I did. and we rode to- 



gether in it over to his factory on East 
Twenty-Second Street, Manhattan. 

"We stopped there for a few minutes, 
and when he came out we went up to 
Williamsbridge Road, where we went to a 
low. brick house. There we met a number 
of other fellows, and pretty soon Morris 
Diamond came in. We all talked for a 
while about the transfer of money from 
banks, and finally one of the strangers 
drew a revolver, pushed me up against the 
wall, and, putting the gun against me. said : 

"'Now you know all about the transfer 
of this money. Give us the right steer and 
we'll fix you up. If you give us a bum 
steer, we'll kill you!' 

"Then one of the Diamond boys. I don't - 
know which one. said to me : 'They're bad 
men, Tony, and you'd better tell them all 
you know.' Then I told them about the 
transfer of pay-rolls from the bank. But 
I didn't tell them the truth. Later they 
kept asking me if I was sure I had given 
them the right dope. 

"Two days before the hold-up, a couple 
of men whom I met in the house met me 
in an automobile outside the West End 
Bank and made me get in the car with 
them. We drove to the Diamond factory in 
Manhattan, where we met Morris. Mor- 
ris said to me : 'These fellows are dope 
fiends and bad men, and you'd better deal 
right with them.' 

"Then I told them about the money car- 
ried by Barlow and McLaughlin. I diiV.i't 
take any part in the hold-up or have any- 
thing to do with it. I was that day work- 
ing with my father in his olive oil store 
on Carmine Street, Manhattan. After the 
hold-up I saw Willy Fried, and he told me 
to keep my mouth shut." 

With Pantano's confession, the police 
were put on the trail of a new "profession" 
— that of a bank employee exposing his in- 
stitution's secrets to gangsters and col- 
lecting ten percent of the haul. 

W ith this crime in mind, the police of 
various cities in all parts of the United 
States have been able to clear up many 
mysteries surrounding hold-ups of bank 
runners by first checking up on former 
bank employees, who are often found to 
be the persons who supply the intimate se- 
crets of the bank to gunmen who loot the 
institution in question or waylay its run- 
ners. 

FOLLOWING the confession of the 
Diamond brothers, the bungalow on the 
Williamsbridge Road in the Bronx was 
also raided, and here several persons, in- 
cluding Nicholas ("Cheeks") Lucciano, 
twenty-one years of age, were enmeshed in 
the police drag-net. Lucciano's name is the 
only one necessary to mention in this nar- 
rative, for the simple reason that he, and 
not the others, played an important part in 
the events which were to follow. 

When the police put Lucciano on the 
pan, he calmly divulged that he had been 
employed by Joseph Farino and Farino's 
brother, who were bootleggers. The head- 
quarters of the rum ring were at the bun- 
galow on the Williamsbridge Road, and 
Lucciano, who was often there in the in- 
terests of liquor running, happened to over- 
hear a conversation between John Farino, 
the Diamond brothers. Pantano, and De- 
Saro, relative to the West End Bank job. 
He knew the whole story, he said. More 
of that later. . . 
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The reader will have noted, no doubt, 
that there were discrepancies between the 
story told by the Diamonds and that of 
Pantano, inasmuch as the Diamonds laid 
the blame on Pantano and Pantano passed 
the buck to someone else. This will be 
cleared up in the light of future devel- 
opments. 

The days dragged on. The police were 
in possession of all of the details of the 
crime — but they had apprehended only 
three of the quintet who were known to 
have been involved. 

The scene now shifts to Hoboken, New 
Jersev. The time is the night of Decem- 
ber 8th, 1923. 

Detectives Joseph Fullam and Joseph 
Diordano of the Hoboken police Tiad been 
assigned to the Italian quarter to tune their 
ears in on conversations with a view to lo- 
cating' a stolen automobile. In this cause, 
they were standing at the corner of 
Newark and Clinton Streets. It was Sat- 
urday night, and many of the Hobokenites 
were inclined to be loquacious by benefit of 
wine and beer. 

The two sleuths lolled around the cor- 
ner for some time before they overheard 
any conversation which led them to an 
avenue of suspicion. But when the conver- 
sation in question did strike their ears, they 
knew they were on the trail of something 
far hotter than a stolen automobile ! 

Along about 8 o'clock two women came 
to a halt directly alongside the two detec- 
tives. They were the participants in a 
rather animated conversation, and at length 
one of the women said to her companion: 

"Yes, money's a great thing. I know a 
man who has a pile of cash buried here. 
He's going to dig it up in the morning and 
sail for Italy. He's a smart fellow." 

"Why don't you hook 'im if he's got all 
that dough?" 

"Haha ! Wish I could, for he's cer- 
tainly got a pile!" 

THE two sleuths who overheard the con- 
versation were, like hundreds of other 
detectives in and around New York, 
familiar with every last detail of the West 
End Bank robbery and hot after two of the 
participants in the job. So the woman who 
had made the remark about having a 
friend who had a pile of money buried 
was forthwith hustled to Hoboken police 
headquarters and put on the mat. 

"Who is this man who's going to sail 
for Italy to-morrow?" 
"I won't tell you!" 
"You will— or we'll keep you herel" 
"John Farino." 
"Where is he?" 
"That's for you to find out." 
"If you don't answer these questions, 
we'll put you in jail and let you stay there 
until you change your mind !" 

The woman then reluctantly gave an ad- 
dress. Several detectives clambered into 
a high-powered machine and sped to a dis- 
reputable section of the old city on the 
Hudson. They descended upon a house, but 
were soon chagrined when they learned 
that the woman had given them false in- 
formation. 

Back to Headquarters again. Once more, 
questioning of the woman. Finally, another 
."cklrcss — the home of John Norton, at 81 
Jefferson Street, Hoboken. 

Again the detectives scrambled into the 



machine. Again the car roared through the 
before-dawn darkness, past homes where 
honest people slept. 

With the clutch thrown out, the car 
coasted to a stop near the Jefferson Street 
address, so that no one would be awak- 
ened. The sleuths crept up to the struc- 
ture and stole up creaky stairways to the 
flat of Norton, on one of the upper floors. 

They knocked on the door. There was 
no response. Another knock. Footsteps 
within. . . . 

Mary Norton, sister of John Norton, ap- 
peared out of the darkness. 

"What is it?" 

"We have come for John Farino." 

"He isn't here ; only my brother is in 
the house." 

The sleuths brushed past the girl. 

"Please," she whispered pleadingly, 
"you'll die if you go in there!" 

The detectives halted. 

WERE they walking into a death trap? 
Was Farino, the desperate fugitive — 
and a crack shot — lurking in the darkness, 
hand on trigger? 

But no matter ; he had to be taken. The 
detectives hesitated for only an instant, and 
then crept into the darkness. . . . 

Two men lay asleep on a bed. Flash- 
lights brought their ghostly features out 
of the shadows. 
"Farino!" 

One of the men awoke; then the other. 

"Not a move now, either of you — or 
we'll kill you!" 

The men lay motionless, although their 
eyes grew wide at the sight of several 
steel barrels leveled in their direction. 

"I guess the game's up, Farino," said a 
sleuth to one of the pair in bed. 

"My name's. not Farino!" was the quick 
retort. "I'm John Scters. a laborer, and 
this is my friend, John Norton." 

"Where do you live, Scters?" 

"In Plainfield." 

"What's your address there ?" 

The man hesitated; he was plainly 
stumped, and the detectives knew, then, 
that this was a lie. 

The suspect was yanked out of bed and 
forced to dress while heavily covered. Un- 
der his pillow a .45-caliber automatic was 
found. In his jacket pocket was a .38- 
caliber revolver. A third gun met the eyes 
of detectives in an adjoining room. Forty- 
five-caliber bullets, the reader will recall, 
had been found in the bodies of both of 
the slain bank runners. . . , 

The suspect was rushed to Hoboken 
police headquarters, where he still re- 
fused to admit that he was the much- 
sought-after murderer. However, he read- 
ily confessed his identity when sleuths took 
his finger-prints and found that they 
matched perfectly with the prints which 
the New York police had sent out as 
those of Farino 1 

Still another problem— to get the bellig- 
erent and defiant Farino back to New York 
without waiting for the movement of red 
tape which entwines extradition papers. 
The police didn't want to lose a minute in 
getting their man hack fur trial because 
valuable witnesses might "disappear" at 
any time. A proposal was made to Farino. 
Would lie waive extradition, take a "stroll" 
down t lie Hudson River with Hoboken 
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detectives at his heels, board a ferry for 
New York, and be seized by two New 
York detectives after the ferry had crossed 
over to the New York side of the river? 

YES — Farino thought this was a pretty 
good plan, and he would do it. Every- 
thing was arranged. Two New York 
sleuths were to be on a certain ferry and 
Farino was to board it at Hoboken, with 
detectives right near him. 

But suddenly the prisoner changed his 
mind and demanded that he be legally ex- 
tradited. 

While the machinery of the law was set 
in motion, attempt after attempt was made 
by New York and Hoboken detectives to 
break Farino. But he was not to be 
broken. He'd exchange fiery glances with 
the hardest-boiled of the "dicks," sneer, 
and say : 

"It's no use ; you can't make me talk. 
Do your damnedest, and see!" 

He had an alibi. He said he was at the 
Lafayette Baths in New York from 11:30 
on the night of November 13th, to 11:15 
on the morning of the murders, thus pre- 
cluding the possibility of his being any- 
where near the elevated station at the time 
of the crime. But sleuths quickly checked 
up on this story and were told by the man- 
agement of the Lafayette Baths that they 
had no record of Farino's appearance 
there on November 13th or 14th. 

Seven witnesses were brought across the 
Hudson from Gotham, and each one iden- 
tified the prisoner as the man who was 
seen on a street near the elevated struc- 
ture on the morning of the crime. This 
work of identification was accomplished in 
a rather peculiar way. In order that no in- 
justice be done to the prisoner, he was 
placed between two other prisoners — petty 
thieves — and the three men stood in a line 
before the witnesses. Each witness was 
asked if he had ever seen any of the men 
before, and if so, where and when. And 
each one picked the little, dark-haired fel- 
low with the high cheek-bones — the man 
in the center of the trio — as having been 
seen near the murder scene on November 
14th! 

Then came a woman who had been pass- 
ing the elevated structure just after the 
shooting. She unhesitatingly picked Farino 
as one of the men who fled down the 
stairway, gun in hand, and into the wait- 
ing Cadillac sedan. 

Farino was finally extradited and on De- 
cember 12th, 1923, he and the Diamond 
brothers and Pantano were indicted for the 
murder. A man answering DeSaro's de- 
scription, detectives found, had sailed for 
Italy shortly after the murders. The New 
York authorities immediately communi- 
cated with the Italian police, giving the 
latter a detailed description of DeSaro, and 
a search for the gunman was now on in 
Italy. 

Just before the trials of the four pris- 
oners, detectives made a last-minute effort 
to wring full confessions from them, but 
this move met with rank failure. The Dia- 
mond brothers continued to maintain that 
Farino and DeSaro had been the actual 
murderers and that Pantano had cooked up 
the plot. Pantano, on the other hand, per- 
sisted in his assertion that he was forced 
into the affair by Farino and the Diamond 
brothers. Farino — ever the typical defiant 



gangster type — refused to open his mouth. 

"You punks can cut my head off before 
you'll get a damned thing out of me!" he 
snarled at the detectives. 

The trials began on February 7th, fol- 
lowing the murders. 

Morris Diamond was the first of 
the quintet to be placed on trial. 
Cheeks Lucciano was the star witness. He 
testified that DeSaro and the Diamond 
brothers had talked over the proposed crime 
at Farino's bungalow in the Bronx on No- 
vember 4th. He said that he had talked 
with Morris and Joe after the murders, and 
that Morris had said to him : 

"They wouldn't come across with the 
stuff, so we had to plug 'em." 

The witness further testified that Mor- 
ris had told him that Farino and DeSaro 
had actually committed the murders while 
he (Morris) waited downstairs in the 
car. 

Morris Diamond went on the stand in 
his own defense and calmly repudiated his 
confession! He denied having known any- 
thing about the plot, and insisted that 
whatever he had said to the authorities was 
in an effort to save his brother. 

"To save whomt" asked Assistant Dis- 
trict Attorney Thomas C. Hughes. 

"To save my brother!" 

"Joseph?" 

The witness slumped in his chair and 
buried his head in his arms, and was con- 
vulsed with sobs. 

"For God's sake," Diamond shrieked at 
length, "lay off poor Joe! He's only a 
kid !" 

The defendant's mother and sisters were 
in the court-room, and when the trial was 
under way, Mrs. Diamond began to shriek- 
hysterically. 

"Take her out!" said Justice James C. 
Cropsey. 

Half-a-dozen bluecoats were required 
forcibly to remove the hysterical woman 
from the court-room. She wailed, kicked, 
and scratched while being taken into the 
corridor. One of the policemen was kicked 
in the stomach, and treatment by a phy- 
sician was necessary. 

When the jury filed out to begin its de- 
liberations, Morris was heard to mumble 
to the world in general : 

"I guess my goose is cooked. Looks like 
there'll be a crape on the door pretty 
soon. . . ." 

Diamond was right. The jury found him 
guilty of murder in the first degree, with- 
out a recommendation for mercy. This 
meant only one thing — a walk through the 
little green door leading to the electric 
chair at Sing Sing Prison. 

ALTHOUGH Morris Diamond had not 
been guilty of the actual committing 
of the murders, the law held him just as 
responsible as those who did commit the 
crimes.. 

The younger of the brothers, Joseph, 
went on trial on February 13th. It took 
the jury exactly forty minutes to find him 
guilty of murder in the first degree with- 
out a recommendation for mercy. 

Farino went on trial five days after 
Joseph. George Young. Jr.. a stamp clerk 
in the post-office across the street from the 
murder scene, identified Farino as one of 
the killers — one of the men he had seen 
tearing madly down the elevated stairs and 
jumping into the waiting automobile. 
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Checks I.ucciano was brought in to iden- 
tify Farino. The latter smiled broadly 
when he faced Cheeks. 

"Is that Farino?" asked Assistant Dis- 
trict Attorney Hughes. 

"Sure, that's John," blurted Cheeks. 

The jury was out four hours and thirty- 
ihrce minutes. They gave Farino the same 
dose as that dealt to the Diamond brothers. 
When ho heard the verdict, Farino turned 
to a court attendant and, with a sneer on 
bis face, said : 

"Can you beat it ?"' 

Pantano was brought before the bar of 
justice on February 25th. Briefly, his de- 
fense was that the Diamonds and the 
others in the gang had forced him to reveal 
the bank's secrets under threat of death. 
I.ucciano, as one of the principal witnesses 
at the trial, said that he had heard Pan- 
tano voluntarily divulging the bank's se- 
crets to the Diamond brothers and Farino. 

Pantano was also convicted of murder in 
the first degree with no recommendation 
for mercy. 

However, Pantano was granted a new 
trial when Lucciano recanted the testimony 
which he bad given at Pantano's trial. 
Shortly after this, I.ucciano vanished. 

Meanwhile, plans for the execution of 
the Diamond brothers and Farino were 
held up pending appeals. There were many 
delays, but at length, when Governor Al- 
fred F. Smith refused to step in and take 
any action, definite arrangements were 
made for the triple execution on the night 
..f April 30th. 1925. 

While in the death bouse, the conduct of 
Farino and Joseph Diamond was marked 
with calmness and fearlessness. Both par- 
took heartily of the more or less luxurious 
fare which is allotted to condemned men. 
But Morris Diamond was a pbysical and 
mental wreck as the hour of his doom 
grew near. He continually prevented others 
in the death house from sleeping by wail- 
ing hysterically in the night. 

AT exactly 11 :05 o'clock on the night of 
April 30th, Morris Diamond, accom- 
panied by Rabbi Jacob Katz, walked into 
the death chamber. As he was being 
strapped into the chair, he unleashed a 
torrential attack on American jurispru- 
dence, snarling that the country for which 
he had valiantly fought in the World War 
bad denied him a fair trial. 

After Diamond bad stopped speaking, 
Warden Lewis F. I.awes glanced at the ex- 
ecutioner and nodded. A switch was 
thrown in. and Morris Diamond had paid 
the penalty for his participation in the 
West End Bank job. 

At precisely 11:17 o'clock, Joseph Dia- 
mond — also accompanied by Rabbi Katz — 
calmly passed through the little green door 
and sat down in the wired oaken chair. 
Joseph cast a furtive glance at a small 
door to his left. It is very easy to im- 
agine what went through his mind dur- 
ing those last moments of life — for behind 
that door, on a marble slab, lay the body 
of his brother. And in a few minutes his 
lifeless body was to be there too. . . . 

The hands of Warden Lawes' watch 
stood at twenty-eight minutes after 11 
when the sleek-haired Farino. smoking an 
expensive cigar, appeared in the dimly lit 
death chamber. The condemned man was 
accompanied by Father John McCaffrey. 
Farino looked the chair over rather care- 



fully, with an attitude which might have 
suggested that he was there on a tour of 
inspection rather than as a victim of this 
yawning agent of justice. 

When be seated himself in the chair. 
Farino continued to puff away on his 
cigar. At length he banded the cigar to 
an official. 

"Guess I've had my last puff," he com- 
mented. 

The work of strapping his arms and legs 
to the instrument of death proceeded 
hastily, and just before the mask was 
placed over his face Farino was asked if 
he had anything to say. He half-grinned, 
and then said : 

"Well, here goes nothing." ' 

Within five minutes, Farino's body lay. 
lifeless and still, alongside those of the 
Diamond brothers. 

ON the morning following the triple ex- 
ecution, the following statement, 
which had been witnessed by Warden 
I.awes and Father McCaffrey, was re- 
leased to the newspapers : 

"/, John Farino, being sound in mind 
and speaking from my heart and con- 
science, stale that insofar as I know, 
Anthony Pantano was forced and 
threatened into giving information, 
and did not willingly enter into any 
plot." 

Those who had been closely associated 
with the case attached great significance 
to Farino's posthumous statement, feeling 
that it was a true one. 

They saw in it traces of a heartless 
killer's remorse at having forced a weaker 
man into a dastardly murder plot. 

Shortly after the deaths of Farino and 
the Diamond brothers, Pantano was placed 
on trial for the second time. The jury dis- 
agreed. A few weeks later he was tried a 
third time, convicted and sentenced to be 
electrocuted. 

The Court of Appeals upheld the con- 
viction, and Pantano's execution was set 
for March 4th, 1926. But Governor Smith 
stepped in at the last minute and commuted 
Pantano's sentence to life imprisonment. 
The man who was later to be a candidate 
for President of the United States said 
that he had acted in the Pantano case be- 
cause the history of the various trials for 
the West End Bank job indicated the exis- 
tence of a reasonable doubt as to just 
what Pantano's connection with the affair 
had been. And such a doubt could not be 
lightly dismissed, the Governor said. 

And now we come to the final phase of 
this infamous crime. 

I WAS traveling through Sicily an 
Italy not long after the murders and at 
the time when the search for DeSaro was 
extending from noisy Genoa down through 
Venice, Florence. Rome, Naples and Paler- 
mo — the latter in Sicily. At that time, 
Palermo was the headquarters of the Ma- 
fia, that infamous organization of black- 
handed double-dealers who operated 
throughout the world and who were later 
smashed by Mussolini. Although the search 
for DeSaro. as I have previously pointed 
out, was going on all over Italy, I was in- 
formed through authoritative sources that 
the fugitive was thought to be in or near 
Palermo. And this information later proved 
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to fee correct, for DeSaro was picked up 
by detectives in a notorious section of the 
Sicilian capital. 

Italian law does not permit extradition 
of its own nationals for a crime committed 
in another country. And that is the only 
reason why DeSaro escaped the electric 



chair at Sing Sing. New York authorities 
went to Palermo, where DeSaro was tried 
for the West End Bank job. He was con- 
victed, and sentenced to life imprisonment 
in Italy. 

And thus was written the final chap- 
ter. . . . 



The Mystery of the Thirteenth Key 



{Continued from page 33) 



you would not plead insanity. You should. 
I believe you are crazy. 

"There was something that aroused your 
wrath that night, and made you beat that 
girl to death. What was it?" 

"Counsel advised me not to talk," he 
answered. 

"You can tell me that," I said. 

"If she had had a gun, couldn't I have 
taken it away from her?" he parried. 

"But why did you kill her?" I persisted. 

"Miss Hix was after cocaine each day. 
I wouldn't give it to her. Do you believe 
me ?" 

I didn't believe him, and the stomach 
analysis later was to brand that as a lie ; 
but I answered neither in the affirmative 
nor negative. 

"Didn't you tell me all this stuff about 
the murder this morning?" 

"Yes, sir," Doctor Snook replied. 

WELL then, Doctor, what's the 
trouble?" I asked. "We want to 
be your friends — and God knows no one 
else does!" 

Then Doctor Snook asked both Chester 
and myself to describe Theora Hix as she 
had been described to us by people who 
knew her. 

As we finished our descriptions, he said: 
"Well— that's her!" 

Then he asked us if we would believe 
his story if he told it. After that, he told 
us a fairy-tale of how he said the affair 
occurred. 

Suddenly the door opened, and a man 
handed a piece of paper to Chester. It 
was the further report from Chemist 
Long on the blood stains found on the knee 
of the trousers Doctor Snook had sent to 
the cleaner. 

The note read: 

• "The stains on the knee of Snook's 
trousers which he sent to the cleaners 
Friday were caused by blood." 

Without a word, the Prosecutor handed 
the note to Doctor Snook. 

The beating of voices died down. 

The man of iron nerve collapsed, and 
for three-quarters of an hour wept like a 
baby. 

Then the cornered man began parrying 
again. He asked many hypothetical ques- 
tions, chiefly along the line of what would 
happen if he made a confession. Then the 
court stenographer was called in, and Doc- 
tor Snook made a rather doubtful con- 
fession, which later he signed. 

It read: 

"I met Theora Hix about three years 
ago. The friendship continued in a very 
intimate way ever since, inasmuch as she 
was a very good companion. I have been 
living with my wife all through this three- 
year period, and regarfi my wife very 
highly and respect her very much as a 



wife, but she lacked some of the com- 
panionship afforded by Miss Hix. 

"During the three years that I knew 
Miss Hix, I did assist her in many ways 
toward an education, but found out it 
wasn't appreciated as much as I thought 
it should be. Our association was not a 
love affair in any sense of the word, but 
in time Miss Hix developed a more de- 
termined attitude in regard to dictating 
my movements, and the final culmination 
of this occurred on the thirteenth of June 
of this year, when I met Miss Hix at the 
corner of Twelfth and High Streets in 
the city of Columbus, Ohio, when we both 
got into my Ford coupe and proceeded to 
drive to Lane Avenue and then west out 
to the Fisher Road and to the Columbus 
Rifle Range of the New York Central 
Railroad Company, during which she re- 
monstrated with me against leaving the 
city with my family for the week-end, as 
I had previously planned to do. 

"She threatened that if I did go, she 
would take the life of my wife and baby. 
During this quarrel, she grabbed for the 
purse in which she sometimes carried a 
forty-one-caliber derringer which I had 
given her. In the struggle, she was hit 
on the head with a hammer with the in- 
tent to stun her. 

"She continued desperately, and an in- 
creased number of blows of increasing 
force was necessary to stop her. Realiz- 
ing then, no doubt, that her skull was 
fractured and to relieve her suffering, I 
severed her jugular with my pocket-knife. 

"I then proceeded to pick up the things 
that had been scattered during the struggle, 
and hurriedly left the scene of the 
struggle, leaving her body at that point. 
The instrument which I used to quiet her 
was a hammer which was laying on the 
back of the seat of the Ford. 

"After leaving the rifle range. I then 
proceeded to go home, tossing the purse 
from the quarry bridge into the Scioto 
River on my way. After the struggle was 
over, I discovered the gun was not in the 
purse." 

THE confession had its fishy aspects. 
There was the motive — a glorious one 
calculated to bring tears to the jurors' 
eyes : protection of a home, a wife, a 
child. Too, the hammer blows, with one 
exception, were made after the girl's throat 
was slashed, according to the Coroner. 
Then. too. could not a muscular man of 
some weight have stopped a girl — even an 
athletic girl — before she could extricate a 
revolver from a hand-bag? Further, the 
hand-bag never was found, despite the fact 
that county officials dragged the river, in 
the spot indicated, for weeks. 

Of more impressive worth than the con- 
fession was the substantiating evidence. 
Doctor Snook told us where we might find 
the hammer and knife with which the 
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crime had been committed. They were in I 
a tool-box with other tools in the basement 
of his home, he said. 

The home had been searched, but the 
tools, hastily washed, had escaped detection. 
County Detective Lavely now went to the 
place mentioned by the Doctor, and found 
both a ball-peen hammer and a pocket- 
knife bearing blood stains. 

A still stronger link was forged in the 
chain of evidence when the same story as 
that contained in the signed confession was 
told by Doctor Snook to William Howells. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer correspondent, and 
James Fusco, of the Columbus Citizen, at 
the county jail Thursday shortly after 
midnight. 

In repeating the story of the gruesome 
murder, the Doctor talked to the newspaper 
men from his jail cot as calmly as if he 
were lecturing before a class on some 
phase of veterinary surgery. 

He said that the girl had died fighting 
and cursing him. 

He added that the injury on ^fiss Hix's 
hand was suffered when she had attempted 
to get out of the automobile, following a 
quarrel, and he had slammed the door shut, 
striking her hand. 

ON June 22nd, Doctor Snook was in- 
dicted by a special session of the 
grand jury and formally charged with first- 
degree murder. 

Arraigned in common pleas court, he 
pleaded not guilty. His trial was set for 
July 22nd. 

In the week to follow, Doctor Snook 
was examined by psychiatrists employed 
by the State to forestall an insanity plea, 
and by specialists retained by the Defense. 
A separate hearing on an insanity plea was 
held, and dropped by Doctor Snook's coun- 
sel on the date for the trial. Thus the trial 
was delayed for two days. 

On July 24th, one of the most sensational 
trials in the history of the country got 
under way. For six days prospective jurors 
were examined, three panels being called. 
On August 1st, the jury was completed. 
It consisted of eleven men and one woman. 

Representing the defense were: John F. 
Seidel, E. O. Ricketts and Max C. Seyfert, 
the latter a veteran of more than four 
hundred criminal court cases. 

The State lined up with Prosecutor 
Chester, Assistant Prosecutor Paul Hicks 
and Attorney Myron B. Gessaman. 

Briefly, the State based its case on pre- 
meditation in the slashing of the girl's 
jugular vein by Doctor Snook, the con- 
firmation of the signed confession in an 
interview with newspaper men, the finding 
of the tools used in the killing, and the 
signed confession itself. 

The Defense sought to prove that the 
confessions had been obtained under duress, 
that the cause of the girl's death could not 
definitely be proved by the slashed throat, 
that Doctor Snook was the victim of emo- 
tional or medical insanity as opposed to 
legal insanity, and that Doctor Snook acted 
in defense of himself and his family. 

In the questioning of prospective jurors 
by the Defense, it was apparent that Doc- 
tor Snook's relations with the girl would 
play a large part in the trial. Consequently, 
the court-house steps were crowded with 
the curious in the wee hours of the morn- 
ing, Mr. and Mrs. Melvin T. Hix were 
barred from the court-room, children under 
eighteen were not permitted to attend the 
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sessions, and women fainted in the torrid 
room, were carried out, regained conscious- 
| ness and immediately fought their way 
back in. 

The State rested its case early on the 
afternoon of August 6th, after having 
called upon twenty witnesses. Chief among 
these were William C. Howells, the news- 
paper reporter, who related how the Doc- 
tor had told a story similar to that con- 
tained in the signed confession: and Chief 
of Police Harry E. French, who denied 
that any third-degree methods had been 
used in the eighteen-hour grilling. 

The next morning, the Defense brought 
Doctor Snook's wife and mother to the 
stand in an attempt to gain sympathy for 
their client. Then followed the big mo- 
ment. 

Doctor Snook took the stand. 



FROM then on the packed, sultry and 
perspiring court-room was regaled with 
a story that dripped blood and shook with 
horror— a story whose filth touched the 
utmost depths of depravity. 

During the trial, ten hours of direct 
examination by Defense Attorney Max 
Seyfert and seven hours of cross-examina- 
tion by County Prosecutor Chester caused 
transcription into an open book of one of 
the most sordid stories ever told. 

Doctor Snook, finally, told how, after 
they had been parked on the rifle range for 
some time on the night of the murder, he 
had told the girl that he was leaving town 
for the week-end with his family. It was 
in the ensuing quarrel, he said, that Theora 
had cursed him and his family, and had 
threatened to kill them. She attacked him, 
he said, and he tried to choke her and to 
push her away. All of these precautions 
failing, he reached for the hammer and 
struck her on the head with it. 

Continuing his account, the Doctor said 
that he remembered only the first four 
blows. Very conveniently his mind became 
a blank so far as the throat slashing was 
concerned, and he denied having told of 
this premeditated act in the confession. 

When he came out of the mental coma, 
he said, he found himself doubled «/> in 
agony on the running-board of the auto. 

Dr. Snook, who earlier in his testimony 
had admitted the implications contained in 
a letter he had written to Theora to the 
effect that he had performed an operation 
upon himself to relieve a discomfort 
caused by mumps, was forced to submit, at 
the morning recess, to a bodily examination 
by State and defense doctors, to determine 
whether his person was injured as he had 
claimed it was when Theora attacked him. 

Before the recess, Prosecutor Chester 
lined up two straight-backed chairs, imper- 
sonated Theora and made the Doctor re- 
enact the murder as he said it had occurred 
in the coupe that night. 

"Handsome Jack" Chester, as the news- 
papers dubbed him. handled the entire 
trial in a masterly fashion. His eloquence 
in the closing argument brought tears to 
the eyes of his large audience, disturbed 
the emotions of even hard-boiled reporters, 
and amazed veteran lawyers who were at- 
tending the trial. Such was his wonderful 
handling of the State's share of the case 
that his name, immediately following the 
trial, became mentioned in connection with 
Congress and other political laurels. 

During his plea, which was brief, he 
reenacted the murder with Detective 



Lavely as the victim, demonstrated the 
way in which he believed Miss Hix had 
died, and showed how the various wounds 
had been inflicted. He even required his 
assistant to lie face downward so that the 
jury could see how Miss Hix's nose had 
been pressed to one side as she lay on 
her face. 

Here are his own words in addressing 
the jury on that memorable occasion : 

"Members of this jury, there is just one 
thing that I ask of you ; that is, that when 
you return that verdict, you extend to this 
man, that fiend, the same kind of mercy 
that he extended to that dead girl after 
she was gone, after she was dead. If you 
will do that, the State of Ohio will be 
satisfied ; the same type of mercy, that is 
all that we ask in this case." 

After he had led up to the point of the 
murder, Chester said : 

"Then it was that he starts and he tells 
his story ; and God, what a story it is ; 
the most despicable story that I have ever 
heard from a witness on the stand. The 
girl is dead and gone and she cannot refute 
that story. She can't come in here and 
tell her version of that story. 

"How I would love to have her here and 
put her on that witness-stand and let her 
testify to you as to what happened out on 
that rifle range! If we could just have her 
testify here, it would be an entirely differ- 
ent story : I wouldn't have to stand here 
for a minute after you had looked at that 
girl and after she had told you what hap- 
pened out on that rifle range. It would be 
over just like that. 

"The State of Ohio has not attempted 
to show a motive here, and we do not 
intend now to force any motive upon you. 
I don't know the motive. Nobody else 
knows the motive but this man sitting over 
here. He is the only one in the world. 
Theora Hix knew the motive and he shut 
her mouth so that she could not tell it, 
and now he comes in here and tells what 
he pleases. 

NOW, compare that girl right there, the 
girl that is dead and gone, the girl 
that I cannot bring before you. the girl 
that cannot tell her story, compare that girl 
with the features that you see over there 
(in her last portrait) and then put them in 
the balance and see where they land. My 
God, there can't be any comparison! 

"Here is a garment that Theora Hix 
wore. There is a garment that Theora 
wore at the time she was murdered. Back 
in the back part of this room there are 
three hundred women, and I will gamble 
something pretty right here and now that 
that is the most modest garment that any 
woman in this room has on, I don't care 
how many of them there are here. There 
can't be anybody to dispute that. 

"It is a garment that comes down, 
fastens around the legs, comes jp the sides 
and start at the top and doesn't end until 
it gets to the bottom, and you won't find 
half a dozen more like that in this room 
to-day. It is the most modest garment 
that there is, and it tells the story of that 
girl, just as well as anything possibly could. 
There is the story of the girl right 
there. . . . 

"Just take that little suit of underwear 
and put the whole story right there. The 
little suit of underwear ; the girl on the one 
hand and Doctor Snook on the other; and 
the girl is dead and can't tell her story. . . , 



True Detective Mysteries 



119 




Deformities 
of the Back 

Thousands of 
Remarkable Cases 

/An old lady, 72 years of 
S i'lMf ft* "KC, who suffered 'for many 
I ! - i years and was absolutely 

ij • ,1 "ii-.w helpless, found relief. A 
* * man who was helpless, un- 
*pm » able to rise from his chair. 
,' V „V \ w-as ridiiii? horseback and 
/ 2"^'^**^ " ' \ playing tennis within a 
\ 'year. A little child, para- 
lyzed, was playin? .about 
the house after wearing a Philo Hurt Appliance 
three weeks. We have successfully treated over 
fifty-seven thousand cases in the past 2i years. 

30 DAYS' TRIAL FREE 

Wc will prove its value in your own case. There 
is no reason why you should not accept our 
offer. The photographs show how light, cool, 
elastic and easily adjusted 
the Philo Burt Appliance 
is— how different from the 
old torturous plaster, lea- 
ther or steel jackets. 

Every sufferer with a 
weakened or deformed spine 
owes i t to himself to 
investigate thoroughly. 
Price within reach of all. 
Send For Our Free Book 
Describe your case; it will 
aid us in giving definite in- 
formation at once. 

PHILO BURT MFG. CO. 
136-2 Odd Fellows Temple 
JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 




PATENTS 

Time counts in applying for patents. Don't 
risk delay in protecting your ideas. Send 
sketch or model for instructions or write for 
FREE book, "How to Obtain a Patent" and 
"Record of Invention" form. No charge for in- 
formation on how to proceed. Communica- 
tions strictly confidential. Prompt, careful, 
efficient service Clarence A. O'Brien. Resin- 
t«r*d P»t*nt Attorney. ..47-11. S<H-ur'ty Bank H..ilditic, (di- 
rectly across attest from Patent Often) Wiwhtujrtut>.l>. C. 




Eioetitiv* Arcnnntantfl and C. P. A. 'a ram El,000 to $10,000 a year. 
Thousands <ii" firm- n.-wi them, Only UJW Certified Public Account- 
fitits in the United States. We train you thoro.y at hotn« in spurs timu 
CP. A. t-xariiiiisttioim or .-•x.rci.t ivt- Ki-eotmttt;,: I'ohKiom. Pr.-viou- 

« including members of the American Institute »f Accountants. 
V> rh,.- for in-. "A.-.'.:'..^t.-.r..-v. the 1'rof' -^'>« I'ay-." 

LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 274-H. Chieato 
The World's Largest Business Tralnms Institution 




Screen Stars Perfume Co., Oept.7. 323 S. Western Ave., Us Angeles, Cal. 



Start Little 
Business Evenings 

Sell novelties by mail anywhere, 
<iuring spare time. My Free Book 
tells how: also describes my mail 
order Beginner's Outfit. 

st, N. Y. 



Haciwil, 28A-74 Cortlaridt St 



Follow The Arrow -TakeYour Cho/ 





Wiiif.EnM effect cum? eusrunteed 25 years. It. It; 
- . . . ';.,!,!.. r- l.t ,>r . ■ ■>'■-. v ,.:;•] 

i.irrsil dial -.r;th r.ii.,'ii iiiirti-ra!. ioind o;,lv m 



• ■ „ >• ■ -.■ vot -h \ , ! ;,-i i.K \ 1 t S 

-i .'.< -111., ,.,„„..,. „V 

strew. .lu.t rh*ek the square aud .end 

s„:;r end uddrer*. ?erid vmit order 

TODAY hf-i,-r<- thir i-t-o-i.d Oiler i* withdrawn. 

h,r.<;i,' S:-.Vi [<■■- 

iHte or pre;,*.- j-<.,;r order and wa pay the 
ro.taee. DOBO CO., BOX 90, VARICK 
STA., NEW YORK, DEPT. T.D.2. 



OStcrUust Save, 
Horseshoe KinK 

□ Scout Knife with 
I-out Blades 

D Imported French 
Briar Pipe 

□ Chair, aod Kuiia 
O Deck of Card* 

with Gold Editca 
D Set Of "Lucky 
Dice" wilh Ilia- 
mono Cut Brit- 
liaut. 



And he got up here on the witness- 
stand and told the most damnable, rotten 
story that I have ever heard in my life!'' 

AT the end of Chester's plea to the jury, 
■i*. a precedent in Franklin County court 
history was established when the court- 
room burst into a sweeping round of ap- 
plause. Court bailiffs, for a moment, were 
unable to maintain order. 

The jury filed out of the room — and 
deliberated for only twenty-eight minutes. 
Imperturbable, iron-nerved, the deposed 
college professor listened that afternoon, 
Wednesday, August 14th, to the verdict 
they brought back with them. That ver- 
dict was: 

"Guilty of murder as charaed in the 
indictment." 

Snook was sentenced to death in the 
electric chair — a sentence the execution of 
which he is. at this writing, awaiting. 



Three Shadows 

{Continued from page 40) 

all right — and how! Toward the end of his 
first six months' probation period, Colin gave 
us a frantic ring and announced that Percy 
had left for parts unknown with Cohn's 
machine and a load of clothes. Percy was 
arrested in San Jose and returned lor trial. 

Just six months biter, lacking one day, 
Percy Randolph returned to Judge Ward's 
court to have his probation revoked — and 
Percy went to join his ill-chosen pals at San 
Quentin State Prison. 

77i<r Judge mas right! 



Catching Crooks 
by Radio 

(Continued from page 50) 

common desire to make a living by defying 
the law and preying upon society? 

I am convinced that in police radio we 
have found the weapon. The psychological 
effect of quick capture acts as a powerful 
deterrent to crime. The actual effect is 
being recorded daily on the lot; of our police 
radio in Detroit. We are catching and con- 
victing more stick-up men, robbers and 
other vicious criminals than ever before. 
Prosecutions have increased fifty-four per- 
cent. All" of which is discouraging the 
criminally inclined parasite, who will soon 
find it best to adopt honest employment as 
his means of livelihood. 

It is gratifying to know that the world is 
awakening to the tremendous importance 
of this applied use of radio. I have received 
letters from police officials throughout the 
United States and abroad, requesting in- 
formation concerning our equipment and 
its cost. Police departments from all over 
the world are now sending representatives 
to Detroit to inspect our radio equipment. 
Even far-famed Scotland Yard has re- 
quested information, with a view to instal- 
ling such a system in England. 

There is a great deal more that I might 
tell on the subject of radio in police 
work which would be of interest, but space 
does not permit. 1 do wish to emphasize 
however, that I have shewn the possibilities, 
of radio not as a theorist, or from the stand- 
point of an idealist; I have dealt with facts 
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True Detective Mysteries 

From our own experience in Detroit, I am 
convinced that the use of radio in police 
work is the most forward step taken since 
I entered the profession thirty-five years 
ago. 

But even with all the strides which we 
have made in the last ten years, there is 
much still to be done. I look forward to the 
day, as I have said, when instant radio 
communication will be held between the 
police departments of the big cities of the 
whole country; when it will be no easy job 
for a I 



an alarm that will reach all the vast arteries 
of travel within a few seconds of the time 
a crime has been committed; when every 
policeman walking his beat will be equipped 
with a small portable radio receiver; and 
when every officer and every police car 
patrolling the streets at night will be di- 
rected by radio orders from the big central 
station at headquarters. There will be re- 
ceivers placed in the office of every sheriff 
and police chief throughout that State. 

Day-dreams, you think? Well — wait 
and see! 



The Riddle of the 3 Rings 
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But who was the unfortunate girl? 
The police confessed that they hadn't the 
least idea as to the victim's identity. 

On the evening of September 25th, 
Inspector Watts was called on the tele- 
pone by a member of the Winthrop 
Yacht Club, who told him that while 
searching the woods adjacent to Fort 
Park, about a mile and a half from where 
the suitcase was found floating in the 
water, three men had just discovered a 
suitcase containing a bundle wrapped 
around with stout paper. It contained a 
woman's undervest of very, expensive 
material, a torn nightgown, a towel, ab- 
sorbent cotton and three weblike hand- 
kerchiefs. 

The wrapping paper bore a sticker 
label of the Boston Silk Company, and 
a Boston name and address which the 
police would not divulge. 

THE detectives now concentrated their 
efforts on these clues, and visited all 
the private hospitals, lying-in institu- 
tions and physicians of shady reputation, 
in the hope of discovering something 
that would unravel the mystery. 

Inspector Watts' alert mind now ran 
over the gamut of possibilities, probable 
and improbable, of tracing the label on 
the bundle to the last user of it. 

"It is more than likely," he said to 
one of his detectives, "that a hackman 
carried the suitcase to the harbor and 
threw it overboard for — a price. The 
risk of carrying it from the hack to the 
water in broad daylight would be too 
great, but there would be little or no 
risk in taking it at night, when there 
are few persons on the docks. That 
secrecy surrounded this part of the hell- 
ish work admits of no doubt." 

So far the reactions caused by develop- 
ments in the case were far from favor- 
able to the amateur and professional de- 
tectives. According to the theory now 
prevalent in police circles, members of 
the underworld had a hand in throwing 
the mutilated body into the sea, and they 
were assisted by cab drivers who proba- 
bly were unaware of the atrocious mur- 
der which they were helping to hide from 
the authorities. To all attempts to in- 
terrogate him on this aspect of the case, 
Inspector Watts replied : 
"Nothing whatever to say." 
But 

It may have been Inspector Watts, or 
maybe it was Chief Shaw of the State 
Detective Department, or perhaps it was 
Ex-Chief Hazen of the Secret Service— 



I don't know which — I'm relating it as :t 
was told to me; but one of these men 
at this time assigned a very clever de- 
tective to do a very difficult, if not 
novel, job. 

Thereafter, men and women passing 
'by Boylston Avenue and Tremont Street 
could hear "keb, keb, keb!" shouted to 
them. Had they looked at the owner of 
the raucous voice, they could have seen 
a seedy-looking young man with a cap 
pulled down well over his forehead and 
a suit of clothes that had seen better 
days, standing alongside an ancient cab 
to which was attached a wabbly horse 
that might have been dug out of the bone 
yard! A good horse and cab would not 
fit into the present scheme of things; 
they would spell competition with the 
other cabmen, and make enemies instead 
of confidantes for the newcomer. 

The strange-looking cabman was a de- 
tective whose vocabulary contained no 
such word as "fail." If the passers-by 
had stared hard at the "cabby," they 
would have noticed him asking the "mak- 
ings" from Timothy J. Howard, another 
cabman of blameless reputation, a genial, 
sympathetic soul whom rumor credited 
with sharing the confidences of the fast- 
est set in the Back Bay district, and who 
was never known to have betrayed a 
secret confided to him. Upon the de- 
tective-cabman's success in worming 
himself into the good graces of Howard 
rested, in a large measure, the hopes of 
the forces of law and order to substitute 
light for darkness and to unravel the 
suitcase mystery. 

This fact, however, was kept from the 
reporters by the authorities. When they 
learned it from another source, they kept 
it out of the newspapers, although they 
were conducting an investigation of their 
own. Loyally they co-operated with the 
police, and the police in turn gave them 
unstinted support and encouragement. 
Those who knew the detective-cabman 
knew that something was going to happen 
that would enhance his reputation. 

MEANWHILE, other things pressed 
forward to give the State and city de- 
tectives food for speculation. One of these 
was the arrival of W. P. Hazen, Ex-Chief 
of the Secret Service at Washington. Re- 
ports had it that Hazen had been hired 
by a millionaire of the Back Bay dis- 
trict to discover the whereabouts of his 
daughter, who had recently left her home 
leaving no forwarding address. This 
girl had succumbed to the blandishments 
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of a coachman, to the mortification of her 
parents, who now feared that she had 
fallen into the meshes of a gang of crimi- 
nals. 

Asked if there was any foundation 
for these reports, Hazcn sat silent for a 
moment, considering. A direct and truth- 
ful answer might handicap him in his in- 
vestigation. 

"All I care to say now," he observed 
sententiously, "is that I am going to co- 
operate with the State and city detectives." 

All this time the efforts of the city de- 
tectives to trace the murder suitcase to 
its last owner had not been discontinued. 
Unknown to the reporters, Inspectors 
Rooney and Wolff had men scouring the 
pawnshops, harness shops and shoemakers' 
shops of the city for a clue. The Inspec- 
tors suspected that the suitcase might have 
been purchased in a pawnshop and that the 
pawnbroker might know the name of the 
man or woman who pledged it. This 
theory was well founded, as was proved 
by the next important development. 

A pawnbroker was at last found who 
identified the suitcase as one lie had sold 
not many days previously to a man an- 
swering the description of the fellow who 
purchased the oilcloth and rubber blanket 
in which the torso was wrapped. The 
name of the pawnbroker was withheld 
from the reporters. 

"There can be no mistake about the 
identification," Watts exclaimed trium- 
phantly. "The case was manufactured by 
Josiah Cummings and Son, of Sixty- 
Seven King Street, four years ago!" As- 
suming a more serious tone, the Inspector 
added: "The manufacturers are unable 
for the moment to tell into whose hands 
that particular vintage of cases fell, but 
they promised to examine their books and 
to aid us in every possible way." 

Inspector Watts believed that another 
suitcase, perhaps two, containing the head, 
arms and legs of the hapless girl, had 
been thrown into the water at the same 
place, and at the same time, as the one 
containing the torso. He reasoned that 
the case containing the trunk was made 
buoyant by the lungs, and therefore did 
not sink like the one containing the more 
solid portions of the body. 

This theory was confirmed on the even- 
ing of October 27th, when another suit- 
case was found floating in the Charles 
River near the Charlestown Bridge. This 
contained the limbs of the girl, encased 
in oilcloth identical with that in which the 
torso was wrapped. The discovery was 
made by Edward Fraser, a member of the 
crew of the lighter, S. A. Pike. 

ON the fingers of the right hand were 
three rings of peculiar pattern. One 
was stamped "H.B." As rings of this kind 
were turned out wholesale, it seemed diffi- 
cult, if not impossible, to get from the 
trademark any real clue to the wearer. 
The police, however, traced this ring to 
a wholesale firm in Buffalo, but the latter 
had no idea as to where it went after it 
left that store. 

The limbs found in the second suitcase 
were immediately sent to the Harvard 
Medical School, where the torso reposed. 
A reconstruction of the body here by Pro- 
fessor Whitney showed that the victim 
was no more than twenty-one years of 
age, and was unaccustomed to hard 
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manual work. The physician further 
stated that the girl was a victim of mal- 
practise, and that in all likelihood the 
operation had been performed only a very 
short time before the body was dismem- 
bered. 

Meantime a third suitcase — this one 
empty — had been found near the Winthrop 
Yacht Club, on one side of which was 
marked : "C. L. Thompson, Dear Isle, 
Me." 

A S time passed on, it wasn't much of 
a secret that it was Joseph Berk- 
man, of Berkman & Vilenski, pawn- 
brokers, who identified the first of the 
murder suitcases discovered as one pur- 
chased from him on Tuesday, September 
9th, by a man who seemed to be in a 
great hurry. The case had been pledged 
a year previously by E. I. K. Noyes of 
141 Milk Street, Boston. Although he 
saw that the inside of the case was 
patched, the buyer gave $4^50 for it. 
Berkman gave a good description of the 
purchaser. 

'"I noticed him particularly," he said, 
"because he was such a good customer. 
I'd have sold him the case for two dollars, 
but the price seemed a secondary con- 
sideration to him; all he wanted was a 
strong suitcase, and he got it." 

After the sale was made, the buyer 
wanted another suitcase, but Berkman 
had none. Then he went to the pawn- 
shop of Meyer Rubins on Pleasant Street 
and Shawmut Avenue. 

"I want the deepest and strongest dress 
suitcase you have," he said. 

He got one for which he paid $5. 
Rubins identified the case into which the 
legs and arms of the girl had been 
jammed as the one he sold to the "good 
customer." 

"He was such an easy mark that I took 
an extra good peep at him," said Rubins. 
"He was about thirty-five years old, five 
feet, ten inches tall, with a light mus- 
tache, and weighed approximately one 
hundred and seventy pounds. He wore a 
gray mixed suit and a black derby hat." 

Noyes, the former owner of one of the 
suitcases, freely admitted that he had 
pawned the container in which the torso 
was packed sometime in the previous 
February, and had not cared to redeem it 
because it was patched and clumsy-look- 
ing. He was taken before the pawn- 
brokers, who said that he bore no re- 
semblance to the purchaser of this or of 
the other suitcase. 

But back to the finger rings. The police 
now decided to test "pitiless publicity" as 
an ally, even if it involved exposure of 
their trump card. Inspector Watts told 
the reporters that one of the rings found 
on the girl's finger was an old style gold 
band. The band was chased, the design 
being a small raised cross within a larger 
cross that was sufficiently depressed to 
receive it. That was a tangible clue in- 
deed, and material for screaming head- 
lines in the yellow journals. 

The face of Inspector Shields radiated 
satisfaction one morning when he saw a 
description of the rings featured in the 
newspapers. 

The results exceeded all expectations. 
That same day Mrs. Catherine Geary, of 
686 Main Street, Cambridge, identified 
the rings and also the underthings found 



in the wood near Fort Park and at 
Somerset Street, as the property of her 
daughter, Susannah Agnes Geary, an ac- 
tress connected with the Shepherd King 
Theatrical Company. 

The girl's stage name was "Ethel 
Durrell." 

Mrs. Geary told the police that Susan- 
nah was only twenty years of age, and 
that she left her home on September 9th 
saying she was going to Lowell, where 
the company was playing a two weeks' 



TPHE heart-brcken mother left Police 
•1 Headquarters in a state of collapse. 

The reporters would have given much 
to know what was passing through Watts' 
mind as he tenderly escorted Mrs. Geary 
to the street. He seemed optimistic as 
he summoned Detective John W. McGarr 
to his private office. The detective at 
once left the building and begged the re- 
porters not to interrogate or to follow 
him. Immediately afterward, the Inspec- 
tor swung into action. He got in touch 
with Pittsburgh Police Headquarters and 
gave the Chief some important informa- 
tion. Subsequently he wrote a message- 
on a telegraph blank and handed it to a 
detective, with instructions to mark it 
"R-.tsli" and to advise the telegraph op- 
erator to keep its contents secret on 
pain of dismissal. This done, he con- 
sented to see the reporters. 

"Have you done anything to follow up 
what Mrs. Geary told you?" he was 
asked. 

"I certainly have!" 

"Can you tell us what it is?" 

"I can, but I won't, because it might 
interfere with the ends of justice." 

"Then it is safe to hazard that an 
arrest is imminent?" 

"Draw ynur own conclusions." 

The reporters at once concluded that 
the mystery was nearing solution. Their 
deductions proved correct before mid- 
night, when dispatches from Pittsburgh 
announced the arrest in that city, at the 
request of Inspector JVatts made over the 
telephone, of .\forris Nathan, otherwise 
known as "Xathan Burkman," private 
secretary to the manager of the Shep- 
herd King Theatrical Company. Xathan 
was accused of being an accessory to the 
murder of Miss Geary. He was very in- 
dignant when placed under arrest, and 
denied all knowledge of the crime. 

After spending a night in a cell at 
police headquarters, Xathan sent for 
Superintendent McQuaide and confessed 
that he had been intimate with Miss 
Geary; that the girl would have become 
a mother in four months, and that when 
he last saw her in Boston on September 
10th, she told him that she had decided 
to undergo an operation and asked him to 
help her. He gave her the name and 
address of a woman in the Back Bay 
district. This woman was one whom the 
Boston detectives had been trying to lo- 
cate for several days. She disappeared 
from her "private hospital" at 178 Tre- 
roont Street the day following the dis- 
covery of the suitcase off Winthrop 
Beach. The woman posed as "Mrs. Doc- 
tor Bishop." 

The detective-cabman referred to a 
while hack had learned from underworld 
sources that it was in this woman's es- 
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tablishment that the operation on Miss 
Geary had been performed. He also 
learned that' Mrs. Bishop's son-in-law, 
Louis W. Crawford, a theatrical manager 
who did odd jobs for her when he was 
out of work, disappeared at the same time 
as his mother-in-law, as did also Mrs. 
Mary S. Dean, alias Gilfeather, a nurse 
employed in the Bishop establishment. 

That the police were watching hack 
drivers and noting their movements 
and associates, became apparent when de- 
tectives called upon the cabman, Timothy 
J. Howard, the afternoon of the day that 
Nathan was arrested in Pittsburgh. It 
was evident that the prisoner had told 
Superintendent McQuaide that Howard 
knew something that would interest the 
Boston Hawkshaws. 

As already stated, Howard's stand was 
at the corner of Boylston and Tremont 
Streets, convenient to "Doctor" Bishop's 
establishment. Howard admitted that he 
had taken two men with a heavy suitcase 
to the Chelsea ferry on the night of Sep- 
tember 19th. He further stated that he 
had attempted to take the case and to place 
it on the driver's seat — as a matter of 
courtesy to his fare — but that the man 
who was carrying it exclaimed in a tone 
of terror : 

"Don't touch that case! We'll take it 
inside the carriage with us." 

The men had hired him at his customary 
stand, and came from the direction of the 
Bishop house. 

Howard described one of the men as 
being about thirty-five years of age, five 
feet, ten inches tall, and weighing around 
180 pounds. The other man, he said, was 
taller, about twenty-seven years old, and 
dressed in the height of fashion. They 
boarded a ferry-boat, and that was the 
last he saw of them. 

WITH this information in their posses- 
sion, the police raided the establish- 
ment of "Mrs. Doctor Bishop" at 178 Tre- 
mont Street. The woman had decamped 
for parts unknown, but they obtained 
photographs of Mrs. Bishop's son-in-law, 
Crawford, who was known in the under- 
world circles as "Albert Emery." 

Shown these photos, Howard said that 
one of Crawford was "an excellent like- 
ness" of the man who had carried the suit- 
case in his cab to the Chelsea ferry. 

Inspector Watts was elated. "Now I 
understand how the girl was done to 
death and dismembered," he said to the 
reporters. "The mystery will soon be 
cleared up!" 

"Will Morris Nathan resist extradition 
proceedings from Pittsburgh?" he was 
asked. 

"That was his intention at first, but he 
has changed his mind, and will be here 
to-morrow night," said the Inspector. 

And, sure enough, he was. 

Reaching Police Headquarters in Bos- 
ton, the prisoner gave Watts the name of 
a physician who, he said, "might have" 
performed the operation on Miss Geary 
and afterward mutilated the body. This 
physician, however, was a gynecologist of 
hitherto blameless reputation, and the 
police took no immediate action. 

Notwithstanding the great headway 
made by the police in their investigation, 
and the clues unearthed by them, the 
mystery was still far from being solved. 
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| No evidence that would justify a grand 
jury's indicting anybody had yet been ob- 
tained, nor any proof presented that the 
fragments of the corpse in the Harvard 
Medical School were parts of the body 
of Miss Geary. There was some suspi- 
cion that they were, but suspicion is in- 
admissible as evidence in a murder trial, 
and some grand juries will not listen to it. 
The head of the ill- fated girl was still 
missing and, pending its discovery or the 
positive identification of some marks on a 
part or parts of the body found as those 
on Miss Geary's, the slayer or slayers 
could snap their lingers at the police. And 
well the criminals knew it. 

1 1 E public rage was at boiling point when 
■l it was announced in the newspapers 
that Nathan had been at the bedside of 
Miss Geary when she died, and that it 
was he who brought her to the malprac- 
tioner and paid for the criminal opera- 
lion that resulted in her death. It is only 
fair to say here that Nathan steadily de- 
nied, to the end. that he knew how, or 
where, the girl had died. 

Questioned further, Nathan grew sullen. 
"Miss Geary was my fiancee. - ' he ex- 
claimed with a shrug of his shoulders, 
"and I was willing to marry her, and I'll 
betcha anything that she's alive !" 

Obviously, the detectives were relying 
upon another trump card which they had 
up their sleeves to make Nathan make 
a clean breast of the whole crime. At 2 
o'clock in the morning of November 2nd. 
Inspector Watts was routed out of betl 
and soon appeared at Police Headquarters: 
A few hours later he told the reporters 
that he might have important news for 
them "later on." 

"Do you anticipate other arrests?" he 
was asked. 

"Yes," he replietl confidently. 
"Splendid!" exclaimed the Inspector 
over the long-distance telephone early 
that afternoon. Ho had been in commu- 
nication witli Acting Captain McCauley 
in charge of the Detective Bureau of 
New York. McCauley had notified him 
of the arrest in that city of Louis H. 
Crawford and William Howard, alias 
William Hunt, two of the suspects for 
Whom the police of Boston had been 
searching for several weeks. It should 
be stated here that Howard was no rela- 
tive of the cabman of that name. 

Captain McCauley further stated that 
Howard had made a complete confession 
of his part in disposing of the body of 
a young woman. He told McCauley that 
on the night of September 20th he and 
Crawford ("Mrs. Doctor Bishop's" son- 
in-law) dropped from a ferry-boat leav- 
ing Boston shortly after 9 o'clock, a 
suitcase containing the dismembered body 
of a girl or parts of it. Under a severe 
grilling by the detective. Howard 
stated that Crawford had invited him to 
his office and there promised him $100 
if he would help him dispose of the suit- 
case and its gruesome contents. On a 
safe in the office was a woman's satchel 
which Howard said Crawford told him 
contained the girl's head. The satchel, 
he was told, was weighted with twenty- 
five pounds of shot purchased in 
Schrocdcr's hardware store in Boston that 
forenoon. 

"After helping him throw the suitcase 



overboard, I got only fifty dollars, and 
I feel sore," added Howard. 

The prisoner gave McCauley the name 
of the physician who, Crawford told him. 
dismembered the girl's body, and desig- 
nated the place where the satchel con- 
taining the victim's head was dropped. 

These facts were communicated to In- 
spector Watts, who sent a detective to 
Schroeder's store. The manager of the 
concern admitted that two men had pur- 
chased twenty-five pounds of shot from 
him on or about September 20th. He- 
gave a description of the buyers, which 
tallied with that of Crawford and 
Howard. 

So far, so good. The mystery was not 
yet solved by any means. The corpus 
delicti was not yet established, and 
clever lawyers could win the release of 
the prisoners, as there was no evidence 
against them except the confession of 
Howard; and the confession of an in- 
former who also is an accomplice, if un- 
corroborated by independent testimony, 
will not hold water in a court of law. 

Inspector Watts, mindful of the prom- 
ise made to reporters early in the morn- 
ing, kept his word. He sent detectives 
to Doctor Percy D. McLcod. of 
Huntington Avenue. the gyne 
whom Howard accused of dismembering 
the girl's body. 

"What do you want with me?'' Mcl.cod 
asked in amazement. 

"We are under the necessity of asking 
you to accompany us to Police Head- 
quarters," replied a detective politely, add- 
ing, "Inspector Watts wants a little in- 
formation !" 

McLeod gave a grunt. 

"You detectives make me sick," he 
choked. "I am a reputable physician! 
Where's your warrant?" 

BU T. in the end, lie had to accompany 
his captors. 
The following morning McLeod was ar- 
raigned before a magistrate in the police 
court, and admitted to $20,000 bail. The 
court room was crowded by a curious 
throng of women, their presence and 
their gay toilettes looking rather out of 
keeping with an event so full of dark 
and horrible associations. The prisoner 
was watched by hundreds of morbid eyes, 
and a whisper ran around the court-room. 
"1 hope they'll hang him!" There were 
several moments during which the excite- 
ment was intense. 

The mystery, however, was yet un- 
solved. Thus far the hunt tor the girl's 
head amounted to little or nothing, so far 
as actual results were concerned. The 
suspense, however, proved to be of brief 
duration. 

On the evening of November 5th, Cap- 
tain Duggan announced grimly that the 
head of a young woman — sunk in her own 
hand-bag and weighted with a big bundle 
of shot — had been brought to the surface 
of Boston Harbor by a diver. The dis- 
covery was made at the spot mentioned 
• in his confession by the prisoner, Howard, 
to Captain McCauley of New York. 

Wrapped around the head was a frag- 
ment of a black silk petticoat. Inside the 
satchel was a piece of oilcloth, similar to 
that found in the suitcase containing the 
torso. Police boats with grappling hooks 
{Continued on page 126) 
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GIVEN— VALUABLE GIFTS— GIVEN 

Don't Send A Penny— We Trust You— Mail Coupon Below 



Full Size 

Don't Send a Penny. 



Dinner Set Given 

We Trust Ton ! Mail Coupon Now! 




Here is a act you will be proud of. Rose and Foliage pattern. Newest Colonial 
shape. Guaranteed tirst class. Just sell 12 large size bottles "SALUT D' AM OUR" 
Perfume as illustrated below {Giving away a Perfume Novelty with each bottle) and remit 
per plan in Premium Catalog. Don't send a penny. We trust you. Mail Coupon 
Now! TREVAUX PERFUME CO.. Dept. J-96. CHICAGO 




BIG 

MOVIE 

Machine 

Operates on 
same princi- 
ple as expen- 
sive profes- 
sional models. 

It's equipped with Im- 
ported double Con- 
vex lent, usee reg 
lar size films aa 
in big theatres. 
Very simple 
cons traction- 
all steel and 
heavily made. 
Complete oat- 
fit enough for 
fall hoars 
showlnclud- 
Ing practice 
reel of Tom 
Mix film. etc. f 

^Anrl f*iMinnn 'f 



D'Amour Perfume i_. 
2Sc. We also send 12 ' 
Perfume Novelties 
winch you dive away 

with <-irh bott!- »nd ea.*y plan" for obtaining; Movw- Mnctxino. 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO. Dept. J-96 



GIVEN! 



NO MONEY 
TRUST YOU 



SilOWS 

Large 
Size 
on 
Screen 



Mail 
Coupon 

CHICAGO 




MA - M A 

DOLL 

She can do almost any. 
"Ml thing a real live baby 
L V *4I does. Is fully dressed 
Hii A as pictured. Given for 
^selling only 12 Bottles 
Salut D'Amour Per- 
fume at 25c each (Giv- 
ing Perfume Novelty 
with each bottle.) 
asiest plan ever 
offered. Tre- 
vaux's Salut D'- 
Amour fastest 
Beller today. See 
illustration near 
con iion — 
Biggest 
Value ever. 




20'P*?. Toilet Set 'full size 



This 
'Ladies' 
■ Girls' 
Watch is 
dainty. Has fancy 
. 'engravings front and back. 
Set with blue sapphire crown 

— Jeweled Movement guaranteed 10 years. 
Send for 12 Large Bottles SALUT D'- 
AMOUR Perfume wh ch sell at 25c each. 
We also send 12 Perfume Novelties which 
you GIVE AWAY and easy plans for 
obtaining this Wrist Watch. Don't send 
a penny. Mail Coupon now 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO. 
Dept. J-96 CHICAGO 



This Ivory Finish 
Toilet Set consists 
of 10 FULL SIZE 
' pieces. Biggest 
Value offered. Given 
for selling only 12 
Large Bottles Salut 
D'Amour Perfume at 
26c each. With each 
bottle yon give away 
free a Perfume Novel- 
ty. Greatest value of- 
fered. We are big re- 
liable company. Don't 
sendapenny. We trust 
you. Mail coupon now. 
Trevaux Perfume Co. 
Dept. J-96 Chicago 




sie 
500 Shot 
Repeater 

RIFLE 

Thisisablfr rifle with 
REAL POWER. Gen- 
uine KING Rille that 
has the LEVER actioc 
FREE tor selling only 
12 bottles Salot D'A- ' 
mour Perfume a 
25ca bottle. With 
each bottle give 
•way a Perfume 

Novelty. A 

50c Va, 

ue for 



Be*t materials, hardest 
woods used. Roller bearing. 
10 inch steel wheels. Mail coupon 
for initial 12 Bottles Salut D'Amour Perfume which you 

sell at 25c each. 

IVrfmue < Novel? 
ties which you 
sivc away, and 
asy plan for ob- 
taining coaster 
ton. Send no 
money. 



a penny. We trust you. 
Trevaux Perfume Co.. Oept-l-96, Chicago 



Strap Watch 

Guaranteed JO " 

Suitable for Boys 
and Men. Ne 
shave, white metal 
case, leather strap, 
10 year guaranteed 
movement. Send 
for 12 ~ 

lotD" Amour Per- 
fume thatyou sell 
at 25c each. We 
also send 12 Per- 
fume Novelties 
which you give 
away, and easy 
plans for obtain- 
ing wrist watch — 
Send no money. 

Trewux Perfume Co. 

Oept.J-36.CI-.ic.igo 




TREVAUX 
PERFUME CO 
Dept. J-96 
CHICAGO 



Mere is what 
you Sell/— 

We send 12 Bottles Salut T ' 
Amour Perfume to be s 
at 26c each (first 1 

offered in America) 
We also send 12 
I'rrfome Novel tie 
whioh 

D'Ai 
M 

It 



sales easier. 60c 
value for 
Help as ad- 
vertise and 
f otroduca 
Saint D'A- 
mour. it is 

f>at ap In 
arge size 
bottles as 
illustration 
at right— 
This large 
size you 
sell at 



MAIL COUPON 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO., j 




96* CHICAGO 



I want to help you introduce "Salut D'Amour" among my friends. 
Send me 12 Bottles to soil at 2Sc each Also send 12 Perfume Novel- 
tics to give away with "SALUT D'AMOUR- Will remit you within 
30 days and select gift from Catalog sent with perfume according to 
offers. 



Address* 



TREVAUX KHS? co Chicago 



SEND NO M0NEY.WE TRUST YOU 
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City- 



State.. 

Print or urite name plainly and mail today: 
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As 
An Auto or 
Aviation Expert 
W5GVI50WeekIy 



Learn the Auto and Aviation business by the 
easy McSwccny method, then step out and get a 
good job at $50 to $150 a week or open your own 
repair shop and make up to $10,000 yearly. Oppor- 
tunities galore because trained men are needed 
everywhere. Join the hundreds of McSweeny 
trained men now making good in this field. 

Learn on Real Equipment 

You do real work on regular equipment. Yon 
learn the reason for everything, then you are 
trained to do it right. No book study. Very little 
schooling necessary. In this simple, thorough, 
practical shop method you learn in only 8 weeks. 

Mail Coupon for 

FREE Book 
and Special Low 
Tuition Offer 

No education or experience 
needed. Any ambitious man — 
JJI^to 40 can learn — ACT TO- 

McSWEENY mS 



Aviation 



Aviation pan bit to. 
-onw* to trtinM mm, 
Ltun on r*al BBptuM 



SCHOOLS, 

Dept. A-21-S 

1815 E. 24th St., Cleveland, O., or 263 Madison 
St., Memphis, Tenn. 

Money-Back jF ~ ™" ~ ~ "" "1 

Guarantee S tOfcZZTSZ^i? mni I 



Ifyouarenotaat. 



^ ' Aviation Schools, 
A Dept. A-21-S 1815 E. 24th 
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1 after com- * Madison St., Mem p£is~?enn~ | 
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tiun w\\\ A ciul tuition offer. ■ 
be re- w 
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The Philosophy of 
Personal Influence 

A WONDERFUL BOOK FREE 

Are you ambitious? Do you long to achieve 
success? Would you like to sway the minds of 
men and be atall times confident, self-possessed 
and master of yourself ? If so, you should read 
the book "The Philosophy of Personal Influence." 

Never before in the history of the world has 
personal influence been reduced to an exact 
science. Throughout all time certain people 
have wielded a powerful influence over their 
fellows, but no one has ever before been able to 
explain howthey did it It remained for this emi- 
nent author to discover the formula for winning 
hearts and wielding influence, and the simple 
laws by which it may be applied by anyone. 

"The Philosophy of Personal Influence" opens 
to you a wonderland. It reveals the secret of 
personal magnetism in such a simple and easy 
manner that a child can understand it. Write for 
the book. It is absolutely free. Use an envelope 
with a5-centstamp. Sage Institute, Dept.625A 
Rue de L'Isly 9, Paris VIII, France. 



fount' the head just outside of the south 
side on the East Boston side of the North 
ferry. 

The head was sent to the Harvard Medi- 
cal School, where Professor Whitney as- 
sembled the various portions of the dis- 
membered body. He unhesitatingly de- 
clared that the fragments corresponded 
at the points of disunion, and that the 
separation resembled the work of a skilled 
surgeon. 

Meanwhile Inspector Watts and Police 
Superintendent Pierce had gone to New 
York, taking with them the two pawn- 
brokers who had sold the murder suit- 
cases, and also Cabman Howard. The 
pawnbrokers and Howard unhesitatingly 
identified one of the prisoners as the man 
who purchased the containers. Howard 
said they were the men he had driven 
to the ferry on the night referred to in 
his previous statement. 

THE prisoner, Howard, told Inspector 
Watts that it had been the intention 
of himself and Crawford to take the 
body of the girl in two suitcases and the 
victim's satchel to a Portland or a Halifax 
boat, which left Boston on the evening 
of September 20th, and to throw ■ them 
overboard when the vessel was well out 
to sea. As this would have involved the 
expense of a trip by the accused men to 
Maine or Canada, and as Crawford said 
he was badly in need of funds, they 
finally adopted the cheaper plan of dis- 
posing of the body." 

Howard further stated that he prac- 
tised fortune-telling and hypnotism in 
Boston. It was through information given 
by some of his customers to the police 
that he hid been located in Xcw York 
and trailed to the furnished room where 
Crawford was arrested. 

Both prisoners waived extradition, and 
agreed to return to Boston without further 
trouble. On the way home, Howard called 
Crawford a "welchcr," and taunted him 
with cheating him out of the price of- 
fered for helping to throw the body of 
the girl in the harbor. "The skunk gave 
me only half what he promised!" snarled 
Howard. 

W ith a pitiful demonstration of grief, 
the mother and the two sisters of Miss 
Geary, on November 7th, identified the 
head as that of their daughter and sister. 
Gold fillings in the teeth of the girl were 
identified by a demist as those he had 
made for Miss Geary. 

LATE that evening. I visited the Geary 
home in Cambridge. It w^as a com- 
fortable and scrupulously neat dwelling. 
Susannah had been the principal mainstay 
of the family. She was twenty years old, 
and a flower of beauty half -unfolded. 
Suitors galore came and went, and would- 
be husbands aplenty, but none but Morris 
Nathan, a Jew many years her senior, 
aroused within her any feelings of 
tenderness. Nathan had a sensual mouth 
and a weak chin, but he had the ear of 
the manager of the theatrical company 
which employed the girl, and thus held 
the power of continuance or dismissal over 
the heads of those who had only minor 
parts in the play. Probably this was the 
reason which led Miss Geary to show 



him any consideration, thus paving the 
way for her own downfall and ruin. 

District Attorney Sughrue lost no time 
in presenting the case to the Grand Jury. 
Bills of indictment as accessories before 
and after the fact were promptly found 
against Doctor McLeod, Crawford and 
Howard. A "no bill" was returned against 
Nathan and he was discharged. Neither- 
'"Mrs. Doctor Bishop" nor her nurse, Mrs. 
Dean, alias Gilfeather, could be found. 

Every chair in the Superior Criminal 
Court of Bpston was held down by morbid 
men and women on the morning of No- 
vember 27th, when Doctor McLeod, Craw- 
ford and Howard were brought to trial 
before Judge Stevens. Staggering upon 
her weary feet, the grief, suffering and 
shame she had undergone revealed by 
sunken eyes and hollowed cheeks, Mrs. 
Geary, mother of the mutilated girl, was 
a spectacle to arouse pity and sympathy 
in the heart of the most hard-boiled and 
callous. Incapable of pity, the invading 
Eves, utterly blind to the miserable plight 
of the heart-broken mother and her two 
daughters, showed that their one ambition 
was to get what a court attendant de- 
scribed as "a good look" at Doctor Mc- 
Leod. 

Howard and Crawford pleaded guilty 
to the indictments. They were remanded 
for sentence. ' 

Doctor Mcl-eod, who had pleaded "not 
guilty" to dismembering the girl's body 
at a previous hearing, was then placed 
on trial. He was defended by a retinue 
of brilliant counsel. In opening the case 
for the prosecution, District Attorney 
Sughrue said : 

"This defendant at first proposed to 
bury the body of Miss Geary in the cellar, 
but subsequently, because of some objec- 
tion, he proposed that the body be dis- 
membered and thrown into the sea. That 
arrangement was made by the defendant 
and Mrs. Dean, and the two men who 
pleaded guilty this morning, and that ar- 
rangement was carried out." 

However, when the trial ended on De- 
cember 2nd, the jury, after a short 
deliberation, returned a verdict of "Not 
Guilty" against Doctor McLeod, and the 
physician left the court-room in triumph, 
congratulated on his victory by friends. 

Crawford and Howard were each sen- 
tenced to not less than six years and not 
more than seven years in the Massachu- 
setts State Prison. Judge Stevens told them 
he regretted that the statutes prevented 
him from making the penalty heavier. 

"Not such bad work after all!" Inspec- 
tor Watts remarked. His tone, however, 
indicated keen disappointment with the 
outcome. 

The chagrin of the Inspector was in- 
tensified by the knowledge that "Mrs. Doc- 
tor Bishop," proprietor of the house 
where Miss Geary was said to have been 
operated upon illegally, and Mrs. Mary 
S. Dean, alias Gilfeather, one of her 
nurses, had slipped through the net spread 
for their capture and were enjoying free- 
dom. Mrs. Dean was believed by the 
police to he an accessory to the death of 
Miss Geary ; Crawford and Howard ac- 
cused her as a principal. 

And, as is often the case, the big fish 
all got away. 
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LUMINOUS PAINT 



Make Your Watches, Clocks, Etc, 

VlCitilA hv Nisvhi The very latest discovery in Unscientific 

vibipie ay nigni world , Hitherto. prect»caiiy mSESEi 

able HMD! at an exorbitant price, ws have at last succeeded ia producing this remarkable 
LUMINOUS PAINT, which, applied to tha surface of any article, emits rays of white light, 
rendering it perfectly Visible in tho dark. THE DARKER THE WIGHT, THE M ORE BRIL- 
LIANT IT SHINES. ■ Quito simple to uaa. Anyous — you cm do it. A utUe applied to tho dial 
of your watch or clook will enable you to tall the time by mint. You can ooat tho push but- 
tons or twitch pin taa of your else trio lights, match boxea, and innumerable Other articles; 
mako vour own Luminous Crucifixes. Luminous Rosarlto, etc. Small bottle, price 25c. Lirnt 
aiioe. SOo and SI | si :■ v.i. JOHNSON SMITH Si CO. OeoL 926 w RACINE. WIS. 




BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL 

OOairut Burvlar: Tramva. A DogS Snpci.il OfM 

— ! -M c Aid?. piI5 

100 8luk C«rtrldi«s 

eNoTelty 



The lot 



CIGARETTE 
MAKER 

■ Roll your own and savs 
money. Batter aod quicker: 
•area more than half. Uee 
your feTorite brand of tobeo- 
eo. Neat, uaeful, bandy. 
Pocket sise. weighs H oa. 
Made anUrely of metal, 
nickel plated. 25c. 3 (or 65c 
oostoeld inywhert. 



GOOD LUCK RING 



ekull and oroiabonea deeigi., 
two brilliant, nsshinf gema 
eparkle out of tha eyes. Said to 
brmg food lu«k.Oniv 25e nod. 



Exploding Cigarettes 

Box contains ton genuine cig- 
arettes ol excellent quality 
Tbey appear ao real, but 
whan each cigarette ie about 
one-tbird smoked, the victim 
gets a very great eurprise aa 
it goes oR with a loud BANG! 
A treat mirth provoker yet en- 
tirely harmless. Prlea2So box 



NOVELTY BADGES 




Sitting Ptrmil JO* OarUf inspector 10a 

Two very novel metal badcea, nickel 
dated, that you can wear, civinc you fun 
out of all proportion to their trifling eoat. 
■Oo, each badge. 3 lor 23c. or 75c per 
do*, postpaid saywheew. 



SURPRISE MATCHES 

More fun than 
lighting with your(T,|J} 
wife. Look Just r 
like ordinary 
matches. Put up 
In boxes Just like reg- 
ular Safety Matches. 
As the victim tries .. 
tight one he gets quite a surprise. 
PilCfl-HtlLMtiKH, 3 bo w lor 2Sc. 12 to r 75 c«ntj> 




"Well mado 
affective n___. 
elled nn latest 
•type of Revolver; 
appearance alone 
onough to tears _ 
tursrlar. When loaded 
may be at effective aa a 
real revolver without dafl- 
asrtolife. It takes stand- 1 
ard .22 Cal. Blank Cart- 
Tidge — obtainable every* 
rrh.-r*. Special cash with 

fSflfjSWi L tu«Ut»Bl»^C»rtrid#e ph> 1 

to) .100 Blank Cartridges, and our new SSCTpe 
J ilf Catalog of la teat novelties; all for ON 
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o C . O . D . shipments. 




Throw Your Voice 

Into a trunk, under the bed 
anywhere. Lots of fun fooling the 
teacher, policeman or friends. " 

The VENTRILO 

a little instrument, fits in 
themouthoutof sight, used 
with above for Bird Calls, 
etc. Anyone can use it. Never fails. 
A 16-Page Course on AXL FOR 
Ventriloquism and "I n n AH i A 
theVentrilo lULelltS 



INVISIBLE INK 



MIDGET BIBLE 

GREAT 
CURIOSITY 

BmaUeetBiblt 
In tho World. 
Siao of a poet* 
age stamp, 
200 Pages. 
Said to brine 
good luok to 
the owner. A 
genuine work 
of art. Must 
bo oaen to be appreciated. Mako good money 
them to friend*, oburcn acquaintances. 
"UCE 15o ervch. 3 for -Oc. 12 for 
100 for S7.SO. Also obta.nable in 
Binding. w,ih tM Odcoe. Price. 50c 
for SI. 29, S4.50 par dor. Magni. 
tying Oloaa for uee With Midget Bible. 15c. 



The most con- 
fidential messages 
can be written with 
this Ink, for the 




STAGE ^^-w Withabuncn 
of theaebllls. 
It Is easy for 
each person 
ol limited 
means to 
p p o a r 
>rosperous 
v flashing 
roll of 
eso bills 
t the 

roper 

time ana peeling off a genuine bill 
or two from the outside of the roll, 
the effect created will be found to 
be all that can bo desired. Priest, 
postpaid: 40 Bills 20c, 120 for 50c, 
or S3. 50 thousand postpaid. 




.jt be seen unless you 
l the secret. Invaluable 
many raaeona. Kaep 
postals and other private 

omndums away from pry^ 

lag eyee. 'Great fun for play- 
ing practical joke a. 

•» Only ISc a Bottle; 3 for 40c. 




Wonderful a- Ray Tube 

aaAwonaerfullittlc 

KiTtf v - ~-.njtniincnt pro- 

0A^Kg«15l/»yuclng optical 
WfBBAgililfr uiusluDS both 

Ecan tee what ia apparently the bones of 
fingers, the load in a lead pencil, tho in- 
r opening in ■ pipe etem. and many other 
■ .ir illuaiosi. A mntery that do one has 
been able to «at!efaotor U y explain. Price 10c. 
3 for2So. 1doioa7So. Johoaoo Smith ak Co, 




MAGIC NOSE FLUTE 




Tho Maria Noh Flute, or lie 
manatone. ie a unique and 
novel musical instrument that 
is pltved with noeo and mouth 
combined. There ia just g 
litUe knack in playing 
it which, when once ao> 
quirvd after a little prac* 
.(tee, will enable ycti to 
prodQee very iweet 
mnsie ia thal eomawhat 



tbo efloct. ia aa o harming as it u aurpruunc 



STAR TOY MAKER 

Greatest boys' book 
written. Telia how to make 
a Pinhole Camera,* Canoe, 
model Railroad, a Tele- 
phone, Boomerang'. Tele* 
Kraph Inntrument, Bog 
Kite. Talking- Machine. 
Microscope. Blectrlo 
Motor. BIoiiIiIh Door Bell. 
Water Wheel. Pad.llr Raft, a pair of Skis, 
n Dog- Sled, Bird Houoo. Rabbit Yard. ete. 
64 paves. IfiO illuatratioiia. PRICE . 10c 
or 3 coplea lor 2 So. 



BOOK ON ROPE SPLICING! 



i — Xia jja_ Utieiul Knota, tlucnea. ^uiic«m, 
| qVULl etc. How different knotn are 
VWlcJ made and what they are uaedfor, 
J B91 E ' Ia. knots that are unsafe, etc. Over 
T -f ^I JU illuntratlona. All about wire 
' • rope attachments, lashing-, 
block!*, tackle*, etc. PRICE 20 CENTS OR 
THREE COPIES FOR 50 CEHTS POSTPaiP 



Serpent's Eggs 

Bot contain*- 12 eggs. Whan 
tit with a match, each one 
gradually hatches itself istg a 
snake eovcral 
feet long, which 
curls and twiets __ 
n> ,r. a moat iaT^Taawl 1 wM A 
life-like manner. , ^*m*0*.!**%m~^^~'- ~ 
Price par boa. lOo poatpald, 3 for 25c. 





The "Little Ciant" Typewriter 

A First Class Writing 
Machine For $1.50 

A perfect little typewriter tor IIM, 
There are thousands of peraoni who 
would like to uee a typewriter but 
wboee needs and busiiiese do not war- 
rant tUe eipenee attached to the pur- 
cliaae and use of a fifty or oeventy-five 
dollar machine. To aucb persone we 
confidently recommend our Little 
,Uient- Itia atrongly made, but simple 
in construe tion. oo that anyone can 
quickly learn to operate it, and write 
as rapidly ae thay would with pen 
and ink. The Irttoro of the alphabet 
most frequently used are eo grouped aa to enable one to write rapidly, the numerals 
1 to 10, and tho punctuation marks being together. With this machine you can Bend 
your bast girl typewritten love letters, addreu envelopes, make out bills, and do almost 
any kind of work not requiring a largo, expensive machine. With each typewriter 
era tend a tube of ink and full printed instructions for using the machine. Price com- 
plete 91 .50 by mail postpaid to any addraae In th e world. 

THE NEW POTATO PISTOL 

This Is surely the most ingenious ol 
all air pLstols. For ammunition ALL 
YOU NBBD IS AN ORDINARY 
POTATO, and that Isn't hard to 
get. Merely place the point of the 
barrel of the pistol Into a potato, as 
^hown in the Illustration, withdraw 
the pistol land fire. Nothing could 
besimpler. It fires quite a distances 

goes off with a report like all air guns, and 
there ia a l>*<> t u til y no danger. Wclland strongly 
made entirely of metal, price Potlod. Onlv 35c. 




LATEST 
CATALOG 



A De Luxe Edition of our new CATALOG mailed on receipt of 25c 
Handsome binding;. Bigger and better than ever. Only book of its 
kind in existence. Nearly 6SO pages of all the latest tricks in 
magic, the newest novelties, puzzles, games, sporting goods, rub- 
ber stamps, unusual and Interesting books, curiosities in seeds and 
plants, etc., unprocurable elsewhere. Remit by Stamps. Coin, 
Money Order, Check, etc. Canadian and Foreign Stamp* also 






Wonderful 
nstru ment 

Greatest 
thing 
yet. Nine 
separate 
articles 
In one. 
Everybody de- 
lighted with it. 
Odd, Curious and interest- 
ing. 1-ots of pleasure as well 
very useful. It Is a double Microscope for ex- 
amining the wonders of nature. It is also an 
Opera Glass, a Stereoscope, a Burning Lens, a Reading 
Glass, a Telescope, a Compass, a pocket Mirror, and a 
Laryonoscope— for examining eye, ear. nose and throat. It 
Is worth all the cost to locate even one painful cinder in the 
Folds flat and fits the pocket. Something Rreat— -you 

.n-. Don't mlaa It. Sent hy mail. Only 3 So or 3 lor SLOP 



DISSOLVING VIEWS 

Yon may have a 
lotof funwiththia 
little peep-show. 
Arogti!arr)t;vrtlcr. 
Made entirely of 
metal, having a 
— Icroacopic lena 
— end. 




Lover'sKnotorFriendshipRing 

Made of 4 strands ~ 



of genuine 14K gold I 
filled wire, wovenin- I 
to the True Lover's | 
Knot, symbolic of I 
love or friendship. 
Very pretty, yet not I 
showy. Each ring is [ 
madebyhandbygold I 
wiroexpert. Itlooks I 
good and it is good. 
Price 50c Postpaid 

ACQ. | 



Rubber Chewing Gum 




It la iust like a regular package ot 
chewing gum and look* eo real that it 
fools everybody. Of course 
pecto it is not genuine until they start 
to chaw it. There's a world of fun id 
this rubber ehewing gum — 5 eticke to 
the package. Price, lOc Pkg.; 3 for 
2Sc: 12 lor 75e poatpald. 

Rubber Cigarettes. Price per Box. 20c 
' . Price per Pke.lOe 




BABY 
TANK 



MICROPHONE TRANSMITTER BUTTON 




PISTOL CIGARETTE CASE 



It looks like a 



r weapon, but is merely a novel Cig- 



ThU - 

self better than the real thing in many an awkwarc 
aavWtac. Great fur* "sticking up" your iriends. 
They squirm and protest It might be loaded 
Pull the trigger and the B lid< 
flies open dmcloiing th* cig- 
arettes. Well made, light and 
compact. Weight only S 



Tank hackward, either with the band 
■ ,..~or or table and then placing it down 
it will crawl along, overcoming all obataclea, in the 
aamo'if e-liko manna r as the UrgerTank that proved 
so deadly in the great war. What makes it go ia 
hsMM of a mystery, for there ia no mechanism 
owind up aaisustually understood with mechanical 
Ml, y t this tank willkeep plodding rdong ten times 
onger than the ordinary run of toys. It will perform 



PRICE OCa 
POSTPAlDaCO C 




You can easily make a highly sensitive deteeto- 
phono by using this Transmitter Button to collect 
the sound waves. You can build your own outfit 
without buying expensive equipment. It ia simple 
and inexpensive. You can install an outfit in your 
home and hear conversations being held all over tbe 
houoe. You can connect up different rooms of a 
hotel. This outfit was used by secret service 
operatives during tho war. It is being used on tbe 
stage. It la ultra-eensitivo and is the greatest in- 
vention in microphones. You can mount tbe 
button almost anywhere — card board boxes, stove 
pipes, stiff calendars, on the wall behind a pieturo 

be detected. » Persona can be overheard without 
ouspecting it* You can listen In on conversations 
la another room. A doaf person in the audience 
can bear the apeaker. Connected to phonograph, 
piano or other musical instrument, musie can be 
heard hundreds of foot away. Button may be used to renew telephone 
transmitters; often makes an old line "talk up" when nothing elee will. Tho 
ideal microphone for radio use: carries heavy current and is extremely sensi- 
tive. Amplifies radio signals. Countless other similar uses will suggest 
themselves. Experimenters find the button useful for hundreds of experi- 
ments along the lines of telephones, amplifiers, loud speakers, etc. Meoy 
fascinating stunte may be devised, ouch ao holding tbe button against the 
throat or chest to reproduce speech without sound waves. PRICE SI.OO. 




ITCHING Powder 

This is another good prac- 
tical joke! tho in tonne dis- 
comfiture of your victims to 
everyone&ut themselves is 
thoroughly enjoyable. All 
that ia necesaary to start tha 
ball rolling is to deposit a lit- 
tle of tbe powder on a per- 
son's hand and the powder 
Can be relied upon to do the 
rest. The result Is a vigorous scratch, then some 




ANARCHIST BOMBS 




One of these glssa vial: 
dropped in a room full of 
people will cause more con 
nternation thso a Mmburge: 
cheese. The smell entirely 
disappears In a short time. 
10c. per Box, 3 Boxea 
for 25c, 75c per dor. 
Boxes, or S7.S0 per 
Cross Boxes. Shipped 
only by Kxpreas. 



MAGICIAN'S BOX OF TRICKS 

Apparatus and Directions for a Number of Mys- 
terious Tricks, Enough for 
an Entire Evening** ~* 
Entertainment 



SNEEZING POWDER 

. Place a very small 
mount of this pow< 

on tbe back or yo 

band and blow It Into 
tbe air, and everyone In 
tha room or car will be- 
gin to sneeze without 
jenowing the reason 
why. It 7s moat amaz- 
ing to hear tbelr re- 
- — — — marks, as they never 
auapect tho real aource. bat tbfnk they hsve caught 
It one from another. Between the laughing and 
sneezing youyouraelf will be havingtbe time of your 
life. For parti**, political tiutting; ear rid**, or 
any place nt all where there in ^gathering of peon! e. 
it is the gr«zU*t jok* out. Price lOcVSff 
7Sc per dozen. Shipped by 




tin 



oo 



'Anyone Can Do Them 



net. and you will be tho cleverest 
fellow in your district. It contains 
the apparatus for tea f-.f- : i-i 
tricks, including The M AGIO 
BALL AND VASE TRICK (a 
wooden ball is placed insidn. and upon 
replacing the lid baa disappeared 
and is Iwimd in someone cite 'a poek-, 
et):ThellINDOOTItICK CARDS 

be 




entirely or 



-.- . BoiC, (a coin, placed in the wooden box. vanbhec 
Ranges into a coin of another denomination): The CLASS GOB- 



jl» 

LET TRICK la'coin b dropped" fi to a* glass of water and when tbe~ water is 
E ^*, ^ . 1 '!, 1 ^ 010 h "" 'anished and ia found somcw hero else): tho RIBBON 
FACTORY FROM THE MOUTH TRICK <a seemingly endless supply of 
VSSSLJSBSXSSfff eomes out of your mouth): the DISAPPEARING 
J J A V. S*s5! ( * naadjtorehlel hHd in the hand mvsterioualy vanishes): 
the WIZARD'*). KING COIN TRICK; tho ENCHANTED BOTTLE (no 
on J,^^ ol l r!wlf , « ttb! «t°nwikoitlaydown>:t>ioGREATHAT AND DICE 
TRICK (a largo dies » placed on top of a hat, disappears, and ia found under* 
KK'AWK?? tf »"-f»-d tho hat), and last, but not least, tho C.KLAT 

PHANTOM CARD THICK, or two from five leaves nothing. Full in- 
structions are sent for performing each trick. In addition to tho above, a 
number of other feats and illusions are fullyex plained for which you can easily 
make or procure the necessary apparatus. Prica oeeaplets S1.QO iiuSisalif 




COMICAL 
MOTTO RINGS 

Lota of harmless fanesd 
nmasem en l w ear i n g these 
rings. Uade in platinoid 
tloish (to reaemble plati- 
num), with wording on 
enameloid. as illuntruted. 
Price 25c ea. Postpaid 



MADC 




250 



MAGIC 



10c 



An excellent littli 
book containing 250 
Parlor Tricks, tricki 
with cards,coins,hand 
kerchiefs, egss. rincs, 
glasses, etc. So simple 
that a child can per- 
form them. Profusely 
ill us. Ment postpd. to 
any address for only 
10c. 3 copies for 
25c. 



ADDRESS ORDERS FOR ALL GOODS ON THIS PAGE TO 

JOHNSON SMITH & CO. Racine, Wit. 



True Detective Mysteries 



Beware the Small Rupture that Doesnt Bother Much 





olds Rupture ! 



Now — An Ohio Scientist Is Helping Nature Rescue Thousands of Rupture 
Victims From The Eternal Horror Of Many Dangerous Cumbersome Trusses 
and Other Torturous, Harness-like Contraptions. He Has Perfected A Tiny, 
Feather-Weight Magic Dot That Frequently Brings About Joyous Relief and 
New Comfort From The Very First Day. Countless Former Truss Victims 
Everlastingly Thank This Interesting Discovery For Their New Happiness 
and Freedom. Just Mail The Coupon For Free Material Sample, If You, 
Too, Want New Freedom. 



TF you bad never seen an 
| ff ^ electric lamp and some- 

one tried to describe it to 
W you by comparing it with an oil 
lantern, it would not be understood. 
It seems about as useless to try 
to compare New Science System with 
the old fashioned truss. But now rup- 
ture victims can abandon torturous 
trusses. For science has at last developed a tiny 
rupture device, weighing less than 1 / 25 of an ounce, 
which has helped to free thousands of rupture 
sufferers and won the admiration of many doctors 
and scientists. 

What Is It? Magic Dot! 

Its results are often so remarkable — so quick — 
you may wonder how such a simple, tiny invention 

the''cruel C ^jld fashioned, painful trusses with their 
Rouging knobs, steel springs and unsanitary, cum- 
bersome leg straps. 

It "Breathes" Air 

Magic Dot anchors a flesh-soft padlet composed of 
a newly perfected substance named Airtex. This 
is honey-combed with microscopic air cells that 
tend to "breathe" air with each movement of your 
body. It expands and contracts as easily as your 
own flesh. When you walk, run, bend or exercise it 
tends to squeeze itself — not the part of the body 
it rests against. This Airtex-Magic-Dot combina- 
tion is so light -so comfortable— the wearer as a rule 



hardly knows he has it on. Thousands of air cells 
keep it "air cooled" always — so that it does not 
produce that "hot spot" feeling that often makes 
life miserable with upholstered or rubber covered 
pads. Sanitation is now more sure — because the 
padlet can be washed clean and sweet in a jiffy. 

New Possibilities 

Just imagine a tiny padlet as soft as flesh — as 
light as desired — yet holds securely in place at all 
times — whether you are standing, sitting, lying, 
exercising or movinR about. No slipping or skidding 
sideways. No constant readjustment as of old. 

Ultimate Freedom From 
Any Support 

Immediate relief and new comfort are not the 
only things to expect. Think of the ultimate 
FREEDOM ! This amazing new method gives 
Nature a chance to heal the rupture automatically. 
It is not possible with gouging trusses that compress 
the rupture or hernia and prevent free circulation 
through the injured tissues. The New Science 
System is designed to be much MORE than a mere 
rupture support. Its principal purpose is to help 
Nature cause a disappearance of the protrusion and 
thereby soon free you of the necessity of any kind of 
a support. 

Test Sample Free 

Just mail the coupon for Free 
able Airtex. See what it is. See 
hes" air and gives promise of amazing 



new comfort. Wash it and see why it is so sanitary 
and cool and clean. With it we send, without 
charge, latest copy of a very new and informative 
book on Rupture and Hernia that should open your 
eyes. 

Prove in your own way with this Free Sample how 
it is possible for this unusual method to give often 
unbelievable relief to many rupture victims. Of 
course the distribution of the free books and free 
samples of Airtex is very expensive. How long it 
can be continued we can't say. Therefore don't 
delay. This generous offer is limited to Rupture 
and Hernia sufferers who have ruptures that can 
be properly returned to the abdomen. Rush the 
coupon now. Send no money. 

NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE, 
3969 Clay Street Steubenville, Ohio 



New Science Institute, 

3969 Clay Street, Steubenville, Ohio, 

U.S.A. 



Without obligation send me a no-cost Airtex | 
sample with new book about Rupture and 
Hernia relief. 



Name . 



Address 
City 



State 

(Print address and be sure of reply) 



$50°° 




DPI -Newest 
Butterfly design, 
solitaire engagement ring 
of 18K Solid White Gold 
set with a superior quality 
sparkling, genuine blue- 
wtiite diamond Price SoO. 
$1 now. $4.(18 a month. 




DP24-K!chlyhaudcngraved 
pierced Dinner Ring of 
MK Solid White Gold, net 
with 3 iiery. genuine blue- 
white diamonds and 2 
Krencn-blue sapphires Price 
92U.60. ¥1 now, S2.37 a mo. 



Newest Sty /cs 

Dignified Credit 
at Saving Pi-ices 



$29«> 




$4250 



DP28-Gor- 

(MOUslv hand carved ISK 
Solid White Gold "lirldal 
Blossom" wedding ring 
set with 5 stteciitUy 
matched sparkling, cen- 
ulne blue-white diamonds. 
I'nusunl value. $2!l SO, 
fl now. R 37 a mo 





DP23-Very graceful and 
distinctive, modern, square 
proni!. solitaire encasement 
ring. New "step" design 
mounting of hand engraved 
18K Solid White Gold: set 
with a specially selected 
dazzling, genuine blue-w-hlte 
diamond. Price S76. 
SI now, 50 Ki n month. 



DP21-Heau- 
tifiitly engraved und pierced 
18K Solid White Gold lady's 
xolttalrc mounting set with a 
> fiery, genuine blue-white dia- 
mond. Price 930. AO. SI now. 
$2 IHi a month 





DP27-The 

"Hrldal Ulossom" — * 
beau t If til ne w creation . 
Hand iilerced lace design 
engagement rlnc ot ISK 
Solid White Gold set with 
a suj>erior quality cenulne 
blue-white diamond of 
exceptional brilliance. 
M2 .50.51 now. S3.46 a mo. 




OP7-New. massive, gen- 
tleman's handsomely 
carved ring of 14K Solid 
Green ^ Gold and ISK 
Solid Wblte Gold top In 
which ts set a flashing, 
genuine blue-white dia- 
mond. Price $50. St now. 
S4 08 a month. 



*27*° 

DP22 - Gentleman's 
massive, hand engraved 
ring or 14K Solid White 
Gold. Imported black 
f>nyx with a genuine 
diamond and any carved 
Initial or emblem de- 
sired. Price 527.50. 
SI uow, ?2 21 a mo. 



10 DAYS' FREE TRIAL ON EVERYTHING 
Newest ELGIN Parisienne 

"LELONG" 

«35 




OP32 

The "LELOKG-, a ^ 

newer and more beautiful 
eloin creation direct from 
Paris. Exquisitely engraved fashionable 
rectangular cue created exclusively for ELGIN 
by Mme, Lelong, a foremost Parisienne stylist. 
Latest modern design with black enamel; fine black 
silk groftgrain ribbon band. The Guaranteed ELGIN 
movement insures accurate time-keeping Combines 
style and dependability to the utmost degree. Price $36.00. 
SI Now. 92 (S3 a month. 



ELOIN or WALTHAM. 



OPlO-Gorgeous, latest dtttgp, 
dinner ring wet with 3 tiftry. gen- 
uine, blue-white diamonds and 2 
French-blue sapphires exquWtelv 
hand pierced ISK Solid White 
Gold ring. Price 542.50. Si now, 
$3.40 a mo. 



DP25-i;xquUltely hand- 
pierced and engraved IKK 
Solid White Gold ring set with 

large size, brilliant, genuine 
blue-white diamond In center; 
• 2 -smaller, matched, genuine 
diamonds and 2 sapphires on 
sides. Price 957.60. Si now, 
S4.71 a month. 



Balance 
12 MONTHS 
TO PAY 





Jewelry of Distinction Brought 
within Your Easy Reach 

Guaranteed Savings 



Direct Diamond Importations 

and large volume buying for both our National 
Mall Order business and our chain store system 
enable u> to offer you superior quality genuine dia- 
monds, fine standard watches and exquisite jewelry 
at saving prices which are beyond comparison 
All of this with no extra charge for the added con- 
venience and advantage of dignified, liberal credit, 
that is — the policy of "Royal " 

How to Order 

Just send SI. OO with your order and your selection 
comes to you on io Days* Free Trial No C.O-D. 
to pay on arrival. After full examination and free 
trial, balance In 12 equal monthly payments. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 

10 Days' Free Trial 

You have the full privilege of IO days' free trial — 
If not completely satisfied return shipment at our 
expense and the entire deposit will be refunded. 
Written guarantee bond with every purchase. 

All Dealings Strictly Confidential 

No Embarrassing: Investigations 

A whole year to pay! No extra charfte — no red 
tape. You take no risk — satisfaction abso- 
lutely guaranteed or money back. 

Gift Cases Free 

Kvery article comes to you In a most beautiful 
and appropriate presentation case. 



DP26 - - style, 
modernistic effect In a 
hand pierced IKK Solid 
White Gold ladya ring 
with new "step" Mdes: 
SGI with a fiery genuine 
'blue-white diamond. 
Price 839 .50. Si now, 
$2 37 a month. 



DP12-Das2llng 
cluster of 7 perfectly 
matched genuine blue- 
white diamonds: hand 
pierced ISK Solid White 
Gold lady's mounting. 
Looka like S75u. soli* 
tjiire. Dig value Price 
S4K.50. SI now, $3 96 a 
mo. 



Lady's 
Diamond Wrist Watch 

2 Genuine Diamonds 
8 Sapphires CT750 
or Emeralds T« 




DP8-I-udy's wrist watch. MK Solid White Gold 
engraved cose; set with 2 genuine diamonds and 
S emeralds or sapphires. Guaranteed 15-Jewel 
movement. Newest style, pierced flexible bracelet 
with t*apphlres or emeralds to match. Price $37.50. 
$1 now, S3. 04 a month. 

Smart Now Detlgn •- Priced Unusually Lew 




O P 31 - 

Nationally known ELGIN or WAL- " 
THAM! Handsomely engraved new 
style caae. Guaranteed klgtn or Wal- 
tham movement. Warranted MK 
White or Green Gold filled 25-year 
case. latest style flexible mesh wrist 
band to match. $2.21 a mo. 





TO ADULTS 

Completely Illus- 
trated new cata- 
logue of suiwrlor 
uuallty genuine dia- 
monds: Bulova. Klgln, 
Walt ham. Hamilton. 
Howard, Illinois 
watches: fine Jewelry 
and silverware at unusu- 
ally attractive prices. 



DP9-The "Prin- 
cess Pat" — a remark- 
able value! MK Solid White Gold 
engraved case, guaranteed 15-jewel 
movement. Kngraved genuine "Wrist- 
acrat" flexible bracelet to match. 
Price $24.50. SI now. $1.90 a month. 



DP5-Nationally ad- 
vertised gentleman's 
l&-jewel Bulova. Accurate and depend- 
able wrist watch. White gold-tilled en- 
graved case, "dust tit*" protector to 
Keep out dust and dirt: radium dial und 
hands; furnished with latest style 
woven wrist band to match. $29.75. 
$1 now, $2 39 a month. 



Established 1895 



DefWAi DIAMOND £ 
■\UI/%L WATCH CO. 



Address. Dept. 5 3 - B 170 Broadway, Mew York. 



DPl9-NatlonalIy ad- 
vertised l .1- Jewel WALTHAM move- 
ment : 20-year warranted White Gold 
filled, engraved. 12 slxe. thin model, 
decagon case. Tested and regulated. 
Superior grade. White Gold rilled 
pocket knife, fine "Waldemar" 
chain. All complete In handsome gift 
case. $27.50. $1 now, 32.21 a mo. 





COMING EVENTS CAST 
THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE" 



It's toasted 



No Throat Irritation - No Cough. 



C 1919, The American Tobacco Co.. Manufacturer* 



